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To the right honourable Sir Fohn 


Polley Knight, Secretary for the Latin tung to 
the Queenes Maieſtie, and one of her priuie Coun- 


cell: Thomas Churchyard wiſheth increaſe of ho- 


nor, bleſſednes of life, and abundance of 
Worldly felicitie, and heaueniy 


happmes. 
Wa] long trauell and tracing out of life 
in this weariſome op grimage (right 
2 honorable) hauing brought me now 


Dy almoſt to the ende of my iourney, 


es me glad (witha reſtles deſire) 
to be rid ot the burthens of my minde 
9 100 the labours of my body, the one 
neuer free from ſtudie, and the other 
ſeldome voide of toyle, and yet both 
of them neither brought 1 benefite to the life, nor bleſ- 
ſing to the ſoule: in wh ſmall reſt and vnquietnes, many 
ſorrowfull diſcourſes in my dayes I haue written, and num- 
bers of bookes I haue printed: and becauſe they ſhall not be 
buried with me, I challenge them allas my children to abide | 
behinde mein the worlde, tomake them inheritors of ſuch 
fame & diſpraiſe as their father(which begat them on ſweet 
inuention) heere enioyes or deſerues: en ſhall not 
be called baſtards, nor none aliue will be ſo hardy as to call 
them his babes, that I haue bred in my bowels, brought forth 
and foſtred vp ſo carefullyat mine owne charges, and hazard 
of an enuious worlde. And now indeede for that diuers (of 


diſdainfull diſpoſition) doo or 2 binder the good reports 
2 | 


The ep file Dedicataree, | 
of thoſe labors which I thinke well beſtowed among my 
ſreends, I h ue ſet forth while I am liuinga great number of 
my works in this booke named iny Challenge, that after my 
death ſhalbe witneſles they were mine owne dooings: not 
for any great matter in them, but for the 1ultnes of iothatd 
true triall ofall my honeſt exerciſes, and jo to purchale cre- 
dit aud the more freends and fauourerʒ to prop vp my poore 
reputation: I not only dedicate this boołke( and all therein) to 

honor, but haue made alſo in the ſame booke divers de- 
dications to ſundry honorable and worſhipfull perſonages, 
proteſting that there is nothing heercin but came from mine 
one deuice, whichinuencions(ſpoken as becomes me) ſhal 
be in all honeſt forte defended by pen or any way I may to 
the vttermoſt of my breath or abilitie, toying much( with all 
gladnes ofhart)thatthey are preſented ro fo honourable a 
perſonage and one of ſuch ſinguler learning, whoſe worth 
and value by a worthy and yertuous Princes is ſeene into, 
and throwly conſidered of, which gracious Queene hathal- 
wares mide her princely choice in ſuch an excellent and vn- 
ſpeakable mauer, as God himſclfe ſhou d deuinely appoint 
and direct to our great wealth and his great glory: and in 
whoſe r.re commendation all the pen men of the world may 
write. Now good fir ynder your excellent fauour and coun- 
renance, l ſhic|de my preſumption and boldenes, that hath 
offred a booke of ſo many diſcourſes, to the nadgement of 
ſucha multitude that quickly can diſcouer- the weakenesof 
my labors: but hauing ventured fo farre as topubliſhe them 
in print, | muſt now ofneceſsitie commit them to the com- 
mon opinion ofthe world. So in hope the beſt will fall out, 
] preſent you with my ſtudies and take leaue of your honor, 
deſiring ot God what goodnescan be wiſhed, to be alwaies at 
your commaundement. 


Dutifully and leyally in all at commuaundement, 
Thomas Churchyard. 
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To che worthieſt ſorte of People, 


that gently can reade, and 
iuſtly can iudge. 


Ood Reader, if my preſumption Were [6 be 
\ great that I thought my beoke might paſſe 
> 2 without your fauourable iudgement, mine 
error were as much as my oner-Wweenmy : 
und yet to vſe perſivaſions in purchaſing 
ay Jour good lizing, I ſhould paſſe the bounds 
L of commonrea/on,and fall into the danger 
of adulation : for qua p00d ils are rather 
| Won with good matter then bare Wordes, 
and ſay what I can to game your affettion toward my worke, you 
will peale what ſcemeth belt in your owne conceuesr. For among ma- 
my thouſands are many of deepe conſideration,and ſome undoubted- 
ly of as ſhallow indgement : ſothat the one or the other cannot nor 
will not be led and cared away with any deuice of my pen though all 
the bye ſpirits and excellency of Poetry might drop out of the quill 
7 wru wit hall: Wherefore now f muſt as well abide the bazard of 
your cenſure,as } hane boldely unfolded my ſelfe to the worlde:there 
it now no crauing of pardon, nor pleading for your ſurt berance to en- 
creaſe my good fame: my works muſt abide aig ht, they are thruſt 
into the ballance, and I of neceſtitie muſt content me with your allowe 
ance, and what price pleaſet h you to ſet on my mart handiſe : but if 
they prone too lig bt in the shales, [pray you belpe them with ſome 
graine of good 5kull, that they be not condemned as trifles, becauſe 
they haue coſt me great labour and ſtudy, and put me to no little 
charges. I freely er them to you for three or foure cauſes, the one to 
- keep the reputation of « writer, the ſecond to pleaſure my freendes 
with the reading of new muentions, and thirdly to deſire my foes 
to giue me true 1600 of thoſe workes ] haue made, and laſt 
of all to affirme that euery thing in this my booke of Chal- 
lenge it mine one dooing , Which inſtlys no man can deny, 
Not 
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To the Reader. 


Not boaſt ing thereof as matter Worthy memory, but claiming 4 
better regarde then enuy would giue me, f ſtand to the praiſe or die 
praiſe of all I haue done, maruelling much that in my life time any 
one would rake from me the honeſt laudation I deſerue, f ſtriue no 
further in t hat point, hut commit to God and good people t he indiffe- 
rency and iuſtnes of my Cauſe, and the beſt rs (which ſha{l beare 
ſelfe )the wiſe of the worlde and wort lucſt of knowledge and wh |. 
tie, art the only Iudges ſh1ll yeeld me my right : thereſt are but hea- 
rers and lookers on whoſe voices may make a great noiſe, but gines ſo 
vncertaine a ſound,they can doo no great harme, becauſe of nature 
and condition they nauer doo no Pf gout Now my pleading time 
is paſt j booke muſt appcure in that bare faſhion as , haue formed 
the matter, I hope ut (hall not walte ſo nakedly abroade, but ſhalbe 
able to abide the coldenes of ill will, and the extreame heate of hate- 
full mens diſpoſition. Cod the giuer of goodncs, guide my verſes ſo 
wellt hat they neuer happen into their hands that loues me not, and 
a. ile my proſe and plamenes of ſpeech be as welcome to the Reader, 
as it was Well ment of the writer, So wth double and treble bleſ= 
ſing. Far well. | 


FINIS. 


My next booke ſhalbe the laſt booke of the Worthines 
of Wales. | | 

And my laſt booke called my Vltimum Vale, ſhalbe (if it 
pleaſe God) twelue long tales tor Chriſtmas, dedicated to 
twelue honorable Lords. 


lh Heere 


Meere followes the ſeuerall matters contained 
i thi; booke, 


etragedie of the Earle of Morton. 

The tragedie of fir Simon Burley. 

A diſcouts 125 a man is but his minde. | 

A diſcourſe of the true ſteps of manhood. | 

A diſcourſe of the honor of a Souldior, 

A diſcours of anolde Souldier anda yong. 

A diſcourſe and commedarion of thoſe that can make 
Golde. $9 

A diſcourſe andrebuke to rebcllious mindes. 

Adiſcourlc ot hoſpitalitie and conſuming of time and 
wealth in London. 

A diſcourle ot mistortune and calamitie. 


A diſcourſe of law and worthy Lawyers. 
A diſcourſe otthe only Phenix of the worlde. 
A praiſc ot that Phenix and verſes tranſlated out of — 

French. 

The tragedy of Shores wife much augmented. 

A diſcourſe of the toy good ſubiects haue when they 
ſee our Phenix abroad. 

The tragicall diſcourſe of the hapleſſe mans life. 

The adue the writer made long agoe to the worlde. 

A diſcourſe of a fantaſticall Dreame, 

A tragicall diſcourſe of a dolorous Gentle woman. 

Atragicall diſcourſe of a Lord and a Lady tranſlated 
out of French. WS i 


Iho eyou look not tlut I ſhouldplace euery Knight & La- 
dy in chen degree, for I mult of neceſsitie follow my 3 | 
= Ihe | 
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The bookes that I can callto memorie alreadie 
F Printed: aretbeſe that followe . 


| oi in King Edwards daies ,a book named Dawe Dicers 
dreame,which qe Camel wrote againſt, whome I openly 
confuted. Shores wiſe Ipenned at that ſeaſon, 
Another booke in thoſe daies called the Mirror of Ma. 
In Queene Maries raigne, a book called a Ve\p-yeares gift 
to all England, which booke treated ofrebellion, 
And many things in the booke of ſongs and Sonets,prin- 
ted then, were of my making. 
Since that time till this day I wroteall theſe workes. 
The bookeof CH dedicated to fir Cluiſtopher Hatton, at. 
ter Lord Chancellor. 
The boo ke called Chnce, dedicated to ſir Thomas Bromley 
L. Chancellor then, 
The booke called my Charge, to my L. of Surrye. 
The booke called my Change, in verſe and proes, dedicated to 
all good mindes, 
The booke called my Choice, dedicated to the L. Chancellor 
ſir Chriſtopher Hatton. 
The book ofthe ſiege of Lecth; and Edenbrongh Caſtell, 
The bookcot fir William Druries ſeruice, Faicared to fir 
Drue Drury. 
The booke called the golden Nut, dedicated tothe Qu. Ma. 
The book of receiuing her highnes into Suffolk. & Norfolke. 
The booke before of her highnesreccming into Briſtow. 
The booke ofthe Earthquake, to the good Deane of Paules, 
The book of the troubles of Flanders, to fir Francis Walſing, 
The pope called the ſcourge of rebels in Ireland,to my Lord 
Addmirall. 


The booke called a rebuke to Rebellion, to the good olde 
Earle of Bedford. 
The book ot a Sparke of freendſhip, to fir Walter Rawley. 
Ihe book of Sorrows,to D. Wilſon when he was Secretary. 
The booke of the winning of Mac klin, to my Lord Norrice. 


The 


The book called the Worthines of Wales, to the Qu. Ma. 
The book giuen her Maieſlicat Briſtow. where I made al tlie | 
whole deuiſes. | 
The deuiſes of warreandaplayat Awſterley, her highnesbe- 
ing at fir Thomis Greſhams, 
The Commedy before her Maicſtic at Norwich in the ſielde 
when ſhe went to dinner to my Lady Gerniog..ms. 
The whole deuiſes, paſtimesand plaies at Norwich, before 
her naieltie. 


The deuiſes aud ſpeeches that men and boyes ſhewed with- 
in many progtaces. 

The book of King Henries Epitaph, and other princes and 
Lords, to Secretary Wolley. 

The book of my Deer adue, to M. Iohn Stannop, 

The book called a handfull of gladſome verſes, to the Qu. M. 
at Wodſtocke. 


The book called a pleaſant couceite, anew yeeres gift, to the 
Queenes Maieſtie. 


T heſe Workes following are gotten from me of ſome ſuch noble 
reends as f am loath to offend, 
e/Eneas tale to Dyao, largely and truely tranſlated out of 
Urrgill,vhichTonce ſhewed the Qu. Ma. and had it againe. 
A book of the oathof a ludge and the honor of Law, de- 
liuered to a Stacioner, who ſeat it the L. cheefe Baron that 
laſt dyed. 
A book ofa ſumptuous ſhew in Shrouetide, by fir Walter 
Rawley,fir Robart Carey, M.Chidly,and M. Arthur Gorge, 
in which book was the whole ſeruice of my Lof Leſter men- 
cioned. that he and his traine did in Flaunders,and the gentle- 
men Pencioners Wang to bea great peece of honor to the 
Court: all which book was in as good verſe as euer I made: an 


honorable knight dwelling in the black Friers, can witnes the 
fame, becauſe Iread it vnto him. 


A great peece of woxk tranſlated out ofthe great learned 
French Poet Seignior Dubartas, which worke treated of x 
Lady and an Eagle, moſt diuinely written on by Dubartas, 

a and 
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and giuen by me toa great Lord of this land, who faith it is 


= 


loſt, 


An infinite number of other Songesand Sonets, giuen 
where they cannot be recouered, nor purchaſe any fauour 
| vehen they are craued. 


1 | 
A new Hide of a Sonnet. 


þa. writing long,and reading works of warre, 

That Homer wrote and Vigil verſe did ſhow : 

My muſe me led in oucrweenng farte, 

VV hen to their Stiles my pen pteſumde to goe. 

Ouid hi mſelſe dutſt not haue vaunted lo, 

Not Petrarke graue with Homer would compare: 
Daynt durſt not think his ſence ſo hye did flow, 

As VngiivvVorks that yet much honord are. 

Thus cach man ſawe his iudge ment hye or low, 

And would not ſtriue or ſeeke to make a iarre: 

Or wraſtle here they haue an ouerthrow, 

So ] that finde the weakenes ot my bow. 

Wi ill ſhoot no ſhatt beyond my length I troe: 

For reaſon learnes and wiſdome makes me know. 
Whole ſtrength is belt and who doth make or matre: 
Alittle Lamp may not compare with Starre. 

Afteble head where no great gifts doo grow: 

Yeelds vnto skill, hoſe knowledge makes ſmal ſhew. 
Ihen gentle world I ſweetly thee beſeech: | 
Call Sgenſer now the ſpirit ot learned ſpeech, 


Churchyard; good will, 
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THE EARLE OF MVRTONS 
Tragedie, once Regent of Scotland, and alwaies of 
great birth e great wiledome, great wealth, and verie 
great power and credite : vet Fortune enuying his e- 
itate and noblenes, brought him to loſe his head on a 


Skaffold in Edenbtough the ſecond of lune. 13 8 1. 


Ake place foꝛ plaints, giue rowme foz plagued men, 
Step backe pꝛoud mindes, that pꝛaiſe your ſelves to 
Let me appeale, io ſome true wziters pen: (much, 
T hat dooth the life, and death of Pꝛinces touch, 

Foz my mt hap, and fatall fall is ſuch, 

That gazing wo2ld, which heares my woefull end, 

Shall mar naile much, to ſe ſuch matter pend. 


CTbe reſtles race, that moztall men doe runne, 
Sues (moth to fight, yet full of ſcratting bzeers: 
Here is no reſt, no2 ſurcty under Sunne. 

Sobuꝛe is the taſte, of flowers that werte appeares, 
Our gcatle iopes, are in our tender pea: es, 

Foz as the Childe, to wit an) reaſon growes, 

So iudgement comes, and ſœdes of ſozrow lowes. 


Dur minton time, doth fteale away with ſpozt, 

Vut wycn that care, bath crept in curious bꝛaines: 

Long griefe beginnes, and pleaſure is but ſhozt, 

F<; heart and head, is vert with fancies vaine, 

Cben poꝛd bzings hate. and gold bꝛæds greedy gaine. 
| 5 Defiry 
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2 The Earle of Murtons Tragedy. 


D:frre of which, with pompe and glozy great, 
So boiles in bꝛeſt, it nakes mans bzowes to ſweat. 


Ambitions minde, the buſie bellowes blowes, 

Che quenchles coales,of Rule that burneth till, 

And oe the banks, the flouds of folly lowes: 
And pꝛiuate wealth, o blindes a wozldlings will? 
That wicked wit, doth baniſh reaſons (kill, 
Climes vp aloft, cries fame and rare renowne, 

Mill heaup ſtone, from top comes totter ing downe, 


The mounting beart, that daily doth aſpire, 

With wilfull wings, of pꝛide to cloudes would flie: 

And though he fecles, his feathers ſingd with fire; 

He will not ſtoupe he holdes his head lo hie, 

Co beare al wap, and alwates caſts his eie, 
(With cage: lokes) on hono2s ſtately thꝛone: 

Ve likes no mate, but all would weld alone, 


The ſimple ſoꝛt. that ſes ſm2e Fawcon riſe, 
Dildains to death, the bird that flies to farre: 
Then as on owle, flocks, crowes and chatring pies, 
Do at great dogs, the little tikes doe ſnarre. 
Twane ſmall and great, when ſpite cnes moues the warre, 
There is no reſt, foz rage runnes all on head, 
Yate kind leth fice, and loue growes cold as lead. 


A greater ſtrife, is when two tides doe merke, 
Both of one fo2ce, like mighty ſtrugling ſtreames, 
3 meane wben men, doe ur iue of equall ſpꝛite: 
The robe is ript, 02 rented th2ough the ſeames: 
Oreat troubles grow, in ſund2p ciuill Realmes, 
Foꝛ whilſt the one, in chleſeſt rowme is plaſte. 
The other comes, and hales him dowac in haſt. 
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The Earle of Murtons Tragedy. 


There is no meane, where matches mete at ſhocke, 

Che ſtr ang ſhewes ſtrength, the ſtout ſtands wzangling ſtill 
A bout the hall, the fineſt fellowes flocke, 

They winne the goale, that bath the greateſt ſkill, 

Che fozce of lond, turns round the Mater mill. 

So where two men, doe w2aſtle fo2 a fall, 

Polt might pꝛeuailes, the weake is turnde to wall. 


But why do J, finde fanlt with greateſt band, 

Py traine was ſuch, as Ja King had bene: 

Jn Court and Zowne, Carle Murton was ſo mand. 
As cuery day» J had a wozld to winne, 

That was the frette, that did the warre beginne. 
Foz thoſe that ſawe, me waited on ſo well, 

Did (ko ne the ſame, and ſo like toades they (well 


At my renowne, and loe a greater thing, 

By chaunce befell, fo: J had ſecret foes: 

(Th. daily ſought) my fall about the King. 
And as on ſteps, to ſtately ſtage Jroſe, 

Do my decap, in Court and count rep growes. 
Foz pꝛiup hate, and malice matchth with might, 
Toke out the ople, that gaue my lampe the light. 


Pet thꝛough great helpe,and friends as woꝛld may wer ne, 
Whoſc wildoms was, wel known both graue « lage: 

I regent was, when many a bꝛoile was greene; 

And let abꝛoach, in Curt bp reuels rage, 

Irutedall, whilſt King was vnd er age, 

And where Jaw, the people make offence, 

J ſcowꝛgd them ſoze, which kept them quiet ſence, 


Some did J hang, and traſt them vp on bye, 
C bat ſlaughters made, 02 murders did committe : 
Dome were tedemde, that did foz fauour crie, 
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4 The Earle of Murtons Tragedy. 


And ſtrongeſt heads, J helde in hard with bitte. 
With cquall eares, J would in iudgement fit. 
Pea bent my b2aine, to beate out right and wong, 


And conſciente bad, deferre not iuſtice long. 


Che rich by this, were ſoꝛp fo offend, 

The poꝛe did dꝛead, to hang that faulty were, 
And pet oft times, when f.zulters did amend, 

J hangd but one, to bzing the reſt in care. 

Co ſuters all, J gaue a gracious care, 

By gentle wales, and wildomes modeſk meane, 
From filthy faqs, I cleanſed Countreycieane. 


By oꝛder good, J made them feare the law, 

I pincht the purſe, and pawſbe in ſheading blood, 
Jpuniſht ſoze, where great abuſe J ſaw, 

Straight rules J ſette, to learne rude people geod. 
By which ſtrong ſtates, my ſtate in ſurety ſtood. 
So wealth came in, with geodly gold and geare, 
That paide foz paines, and did the c;arges bear& 


Pea ſure moze wealth, and riches J polleft, 
Then twentp Lozdz, of Scotland anp wap: 

3 might compare (ſoꝛ treaſure) with the belt. 
We tallit Poeſſ, in our plaine Scott iſh lap, 

J bad the bags, of Aungell nobles gap. 

3 had thecheſts, id vp vnto the bzim, 

TWith ſondzy ſtamps, of coine and trealure frim. 


My hou ſes Cod, in gladſom Hiles and (cats, 
Stuft with rich things, and drras clothes inoto: 
My table ſpzea?, with deare and dainty mea'cs. 


My ward robe ſtoꝛde, with change of garments th;ow, | 


Mp cozne in (tacks, my hap in manp a molve, 
Ny ſtablc great, oi gallant geldings good. 
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TheEatle of Murtons Tragedie. 5 
And J like Pꝛince, amidſt theſe pleaſures Cove, 


Chat J would wich J had with glozie great, 
Each knee did bow, and make their bodies bend; 

-_ Each: eye ſtod fixt,to gsſe on honozs ſcat, 

ECeceche kriendlie face, a louirg !oke would ſeny. 

Koitatelythzone, and Jagaine would lend 

A Lo2dlie grace, to kœpe the wozlbs god will, 

Wbcreby cncrcaſt, my fame and he noꝛz Hill. 


Abuplt me bowers, ſometune to banquet in, 

Made plotts fo waitkes,and gardens of delight: 
Sought werte conceits,(not ſowſing loule münnte) 
TUtth glutted goꝛge, at pleaſures batte to bite. 

But paſtin:e toke,to put off woꝛlds deſpite, | 

Py ſtreamers ſtode, in topp of barke ſo bzane, 
Chat flaggs of toy, with each god wind wold waue. 


Fc2 wozldly pompe, and woꝛchip waites al hele, 
Whcre rule and power, ſets out gay glittring (owes, 
GTUho folowes not, the (winge of fo2tunes wheele, 

What fiſh fozſakes, the flode that daily lowes. 

Both great and ſmall, with courſe of water goes. 
Where ſunne doth ſhine, both beaſt e birdes repairs, 
And what llies not, to pleaſaunt weather faire. 


But well away, when we haue all we wilh, 
A heule, a home, bedea with gallaunt grace: 

Q golden net, beguiles acarleſſe fiſh, 

Wa haue uo holde, of foztuncs kflitter ing face. 


Paeoꝛ when wee doe, wozldesflattring giftes embrace, 
Ne grope andgape, ſoz moꝛe vaine goodes ſo faſt; 
Chat graceleſſe ha, ſwœpes all away at laT. 


Our grady mind, gaines gold and tyens good name, 
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Winnes wealth pet wozkes, a wicked web of woe: 

1B:edes deepe dildatne,and bzinges a man in blame. 
W2calﬀes bandes of loue,makes friend become a foe. 
Shotes ſpitefull haftes,from malice ſturdie bowe, *? 


Strikes dead good name, z reares vp flaunters butt, 
Howes ſxdes of vice, and bzings forth rotten fruits. | 


All theſe dc: 's, doth follow griedie minde, 1 
But loe my ku and ſight in publicke ſkate: 1 
Foz ſoaking ſoꝛes, a ſoueraigne lalue could finde, 
Foz where I fearde,ſharpe warrcs x foule debates | 
Do cut off ſtrife,great friendes at hand J gat, 

And by my wit, to kepe the King in right, 

At mp commaund, J frelie bzought much might, 


.\ Which ſtrake the ſtroke, and ſfoutly rulde the roſte, | 
Spent many dayes,in bzoplcs and making peace; 
z5eſtowde great charge, and carde not fo2no coſte, 
So that they could our common quarrels ſeace, 
And euer as, J ſawe our bꝛawles encreace, 

I helpt the harmes, bp woꝛthp wiſdomes arte, 
Do planted peace, ę rule in cuery part. 


* 


F02 enery peare, ſome bꝛawle was ſet abzoche, | 
&ome treaſon w2ought, ſome trecherie tane in hand: + 
Mhich without ap, would ſounde to my repzorhe, | 
 Shichfil(hod raignde, and raged in the land. . 
In factions ill, did runne a blodie bande, 
About tbe Realme,as wilde as wolues foz pꝛape, 
But by my friendes, I ſet theſe thinges in apt. 


In greateſt tozmes, J ſtoutlp od fo ſterne, 

And turnd about, tie Cippeto wenne the winde: 
And what dekeas, and fauites J did diſcerne, 
'Irgadic was, a quicke redzeffe to finds. 


— - . . aa: ago 
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And no man durſt, reſtraine the Kegents minde, 
Foz were it god, 02 bad J would haue done, 
Tinto that ſive, would molt of people runne. 


Pet murmo2s roſe, among the mighty flocke, 
NMhoſe hidden hate, bugad cloſe in cankred bzeſt: 
To vndermine, my ſtrong and flatclie rocke, 
That ſtode on pꝛopps, and did on pillers cell. 

Foz longer ſure, in Court 3 could not reſt, 

Then Ring might come, to perfen age and peares, 
As thinges belell, and by my fall appeares. 


Che lecret warmes offlie and ſubtill ſnakes, 
Chat lurkes in graſſe, and vnder fapreſt flowers: 
The flattering cloudes, that oft faire weather makes, 
Great ſhowere of raine, vppon the people powers. 
The ſmiling face, th at when it liſt it lowers. 
Betraies the epes, ok them that well belenes, 
Agen ſcozners flier, and laugheth in their lues. 


Py bedge ſtod ſtackte, with ſuch weake ſticks of wode, 
That mane a gappe, was made into my growndez 
AQ truſted much, to freindſhip, birth, andblod, 
But ſome of thoie, in fine were faythleſſe founde, 
Polt ſpake mee faire, but leaſt of them were ſounde. 
Some lought mp rupne, that waighted hard at heles. 
Foz time ſo ſhapt, the wozld went all on wh xies. 


That is ennid, but rule and high cſfate. 

Cbe ſeruant ſœkes, of: times his mapſters fall: 

The ſubiea bear es, to lawe a pꝛiuie hate, 

CTye ſtuoboꝛne chu, is lde at father s call, 

Che fro ward wines, findes fault with huſbands all. 
The lcholler hates, to heare his follie tolde, | 
And rach degrox ,avy2;s to be controlde. 


Nule 
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Rule wants no foes, the hoꝛſe he hates the bitt. 

CT be doage dildaines, the leaſhe that holdes him in: : 
Che haute deſires, not long en pearch to it, | 
Nule is deipelde, Rule doth no fauour winne. : 
Cue man that hath in courtly honoz bene, 08, | 
Can tell how oft, he was with flattry fed, oy 
And fo:}:c:ere ate, with blinde affection led. 


EUhoſe humoꝛ weake,the wilie wozldlings fede, 
Lhey followe fat, and fawns like whelpes a while: 


Ciſi great mens meanes, hath erucd their turne in deede, f 
Chen dallants goe, aware and giuc a (mile. : 
Chus waters on, doe nought but friends beguils. . 
And flipper lads, as falſe and fine as thoſe, | > 
Fo} no offcace,becoaie molt moztall foes. Ic 
With c rurtſie great, and knæling on the knee, 1 
Che harmellſehartes 0: noble ſtatcs are trapke: a 
Chey la ke ſo high, they cau no tromperie ſæ, 1 
Elntillthe pe, in ſpiders webbe be lapt. 'S 
And when by flcigbt;,thc ſimple is miſhapk. 4 


Tbe wandzing woꝛlo, but macuels at the caſe, 
And roa the weake the Urongeſt turnes the face. 


TA ho bad mop freindes, o pet moꝛe wealth than J, 
TA ho bo inde leſle helpe, O fie on friendſhips truſt: 
My ſtocke and rate, dio reach to ſtarrie ſkie, 

Pet we:io trode downe, mine henoꝛ in the duff, 
And J was left, alone thinke what J luſt. 

"ape gh oz ob, when Foztune gauc checkmate, 
Fernit friends wert fledd,and Jin we full late, 


-S l [ot N44 n o 


Pet wi domes grace. heide vp my noble minde. 
2 {co2nde to ttinke, when ſoꝛeſt ter, peſts blewe: ; 
In face and cha re, my courage men might flade, 4 


1 
* 
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J tounted all, and then the woꝛſt J knew, 

It was but death, (a paiment that is due:) 

To peild to dap, 02 elſe when date dꝛew nere 
Co paie the ſhet, and make the reckning clere. 


What needs moze talke, amid my cherkeſt iopcs, 

A dꝛaught was dꝛalune, to dꝛiue me out of grace: 

The newes whereof, did fill mp head with topes, It 
But my ſtout hart, would giue no pꝛadiſe place. 

J ſhifly ſtode, in Court with manly face. 

And thought to thꝛuſt, them out that ſtroue with mer. 

And lo in ſpigt, of wozld J would goe free. 


Great banding then, began in Boꝛough towne, 

And to the view, 3 had the ſtrongeſt ſide: 

Fo; on my part, were men ot great renowne. 

Vea, as the fiſh,doth follow greateſt tide: 

So people ſwarmd, and crucifige cryed. 

On Morrons foes,foz daply eur pe houre: 

In Pꝛinces Court, with pompe increaſt my power. 


But when we met, that ſeuerall waies did dzaw, 

© wete woꝛds did walke,beſpyeſt with fained chert: 
In dalcet ſhell, a kernell ſowꝛe, I ſawe, 

Chat cunning crafte,by cloude conuapd full clere. 
Dur powdzed ſpeach, moſt freſh, would till appere. 
Lill bitter taſte, bewzaydonr meanings all: 

Chen honie combe,in pzofe became but gall. 


Bo angrie bers, burſt foꝛth from quiet hiue, 
A ; And offred ſtinge, to thoſe that neereſt ſtod: 
= EThenfearefullfolke,to feeble were to ftrine, 
Lhey floke ſo faſt, that daily ſought my blade. 
Vet to the wo2lde, J made my quarell god, 


n And craude no moze, but iuſtite in imp cauſe: 
1 C And 


l 
' | 


4 


10 | The Eatle of Murtons Tragedy. 
And ſo to ſhifte,by courſe of common lawes. 


In open Court, J was accuſed ſtreight, 

And ſtraigbtlie chargde, to kœpe my chamber ſtill: 
Where if J had, but vſed anic eight, 

Imiq ht haue ſcapte, awaie and had my will. 

But deſtnie evo pr both wit and (ll. 


« - 1 „ wa 


And robd mee lo ot ſpirite and fung ſence; 
Chat J was merle and neuer made defence. 


But what J thought, and what J hepte foz both, 
Is knowne to God, and ſome tha. liueth pet: 

In derde my feare, was (:nall(J tell you trothe,) 
Foz manie things, in compaſle of my wit, 

Did cleare mee cleane, and ſo though J (Mould if, 
In pꝛiſon faſte,a time till thinges were tryed: 
In duraunce long, J hopte J ſhould not dide. 


x 
i 
\F 
- 
4 
7 
41 


L., 


But log in halte. J was from thence remoude, 
And ſcnt vnto, the Caftle there to ſtaie: 

And then perchaunce, x was but fincly pꝛoude, 

To ſw foꝛ teare.1f J would flie awaie. 

Foz mine owne folkes, dad there the whole conuaie, 
(Of bodie thzough, the ftreetes) ſuch grace I gote, 
Vut woe is me, to; then didth old man doate- 


{ad 3 but ſavde, X would not be in pounde, 
(5 would bee franke,and fre from daungers doubt: 
J might daue turude, the woꝛlde in Scotland rounde, 
Like tennis ball. and thꝛuſt myne enemies out. 
XL ut who can bꝛing a lternletſe barke abonte. 
Py wits were gone, that guided ail befoze, 

Py chipp on ground, and J was ſet on ſhoze. 


Koe, what Ood doth, to make bis glozic knowne, 


OC eee 
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Loe, how mans lite, is cut off like a bough: 

Loe, lokers on, how ſone is man oerthzowne, 

Loe, where became, iny wozldly wiſdome nowe. 
Loe here a gloſſe, that ſhe wee pour faces thꝛoughe. 
Pou greafclt Pœres, and Loꝛds of pœreles pꝛapſe, 
Pour pꝛide is paſt.if God abzitge pour daies. 


Ho ſoner I, belœude 1 was ſo well, 

But was conuapde, vnto Don Bartyn than: 

So all inp friends, (that did in Scotlande dwell, 
ade ſure a ſhe w, to raiſe vp manie a man. 

The Ring ſtraight waies, befoꝛe theſe bꝛoples began, 
Fluc cnſignes choſe, to keepe the wozldin awe: 
Fo: ſurc defence of him and of his lawe. 


Cho le bandes held backe, ſome foz ward buſines range, 
Vet in god faith,my friendes were twiſe as ſtrong; 
The foꝛce of whom, made wo2lde to feare a change, 
But on and of, alas thep dalied longe. 

And all the while, 1 thought they did me w2onge, 
Pet vatacit was, in armes to ſtande and ſtriue: 
Foz they had not, that waye found me aliue. 


Long was the talke, ok manie a far lpe thoe, 

Long did | loke,fo2 that which did not come: 

But all thoſe blaſts, in fine did oncrbloe, 

I liſtncd long, to here the ſound of dꝛumme. 

Pet though 1 had, the great god will of ſome. 

Cod would not thoell, foz ene mans ſake alone? 

Chat bzoyles ould cauſe,a million make their mont. 


Chen birde is limde, farewell fairc feathers all, 
Che ſiſh in net. maile bidde the ſea adie w: 
When wozlo beholes, a man is notre his fall, 


It leauzs him thet e, and follows fancies nc ws. 
C 2 Whew 
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Chen all is ſaide,the olde pꝛouerbe is true. 
Who cannot (wimme, muſt Ancke there is no bote: 
Abo hath no hoꝛ le, ol fozce mult goe on fote, 


Thus lyed to clogge,and pende in pziſon fall, 11 
Py hope decaide,my hart did heauic ware: 4 
Do ſouldiers came, and b2ought me foozth at lafk, 1 
The but cher then, de gan to whet his are, 1 
All was on flame, the fire was flowne in flare, | 
There was nochoiſe,linuft ae abide: 4 
Pꝛoue foule o; cleane, and be my Pares be tried, 15 


To Edenbrough, the taptiue man was bzougbt, 5 
Along the fleldes, where flockes of people were: g 
Che ſight of whom, did trouble much my thought, F. 
But when in dede,l was artucdthere, 13 
Both ſtrœtes and ſt alles and windows enery where, 
Mere tuffed full, to giue on me the gaze: 

But that might not my manly mind amaze. 


- + * 
„ W Sb 3 
c (S26G . * _ 


Bet neither one,no2 other, mall no; great, 
Did me ſalute,@oturade the modes of men: 1 

Chat tolde deuice, (nay rather raging heate) 3 
Could not appall; my pꝛincely courage then, 5 
\ Fo21divloke, as | did nothing ken. 

Pet ine w the whole, that ſome in ſecret boꝛe: 

Do palled thzough, the thzonge, what would ye moze.- 


Aruſſet cleake,/a garmentrude and bare, 

Foꝛ ſuch a ſtate: make what of mee thep would: 
TTlith foule felt hat, and robes but baſel ware, 
That people might. my great diſgrace beholde, 
Alas poꝛe lambe, thy life was bought and ſculde. 
No fozce of werdes to touer ciott of clape, 

Morton was dead, ſull lenge beſoze that date. 
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Now Lawyers flockte and ſwarmde in ilke a place, 
Now Lo20s repaird, and L ar des came daily in: 
Now learned heads, did long debate my caſe, 

Now did in deed) my ſozrowes all beginne, 

Now was the time, that Jmuſt loſe oz winne, 

Foz J appeard, befoze the iudgement ſeate, 

And there maintainde, my right with reaſons great. 


Made good defence, to many matters ſure, 
@pake bold/y (till, and did but tuſtice crave 

Pp pleading there, did foure long houres endure, 
And Lawyers then, to me good lealure gaue, 
But to what end, did J long pleading haue, 

J was condemnd, the world would haue it ſo, 
Athing there was, but that the Lozd doth know. 


And J that here, confeſe my ſozmer gylt, 
A murther than, was laide vnto inp charge: 
Which J concealde, pet (aw a Kings bloud ſpilt. 
A fowlc offence,foz which there is no targe: 

202 could not claime, therefoze to goe at large: 
But bpedthe ſence, andcenſure of the lawes, 


Foz fowle (God wot and filthy was wy cauſe. 


The iudgement was, a heaup thing to here, 
But what they did, J could not call againc: 
Che ſentence paſt, to late my ſelfe to clære, 
Once iudgd to die, condemnd J muſt remaine. 
As ſilly ſbeep e, in ſhopp muſt nedes be laine. 
Chen to the pot, 02 pit our fleſh mult paſſe, 
All lleſh is ouſt, vaine aſhes earth and graſſe. 


Then thought J on, ſome friend that ableut was, 


And ſpoke ſoine wo2ds, but au net what they were, 
do from the bench, to pꝛilo 5.2 3 pas, 
C 3 And 
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And oz fo die, did make me ready there, 

The Pzeathers came, and ſhed full many a teare, 

To being my ſoule, in perfec patience than, | 
And make mc die, « faithfull chꝛiſtian man. 


In ſecrets ſozf, the Pꝛeachers there J fold, 

Sreat things of waight, that in my conſcience lag: 
And ſo tonfeſt, what right and reaſon would, 
But thercon pawlde, J would no further ay, 
| Alke what they pleaſde, J did but troth be wap. 
 Whereat I knockt; my troubled trembling beſt, 
| And ſo deſirde, the Pzcachers let me reit. 


2 bꝛethien mine, pour doctrine likes me well, 

(Ad. J) god men, beſtow ſome pꝛaiers now, 

In 5 Bt belicfe, loke that you daily dwell, 

As you beganye,ſo ill continue thzough, N 

' The bloud of Thzift, hath wacht mp blotted b:ow, 
2s white as (now, (A haue no doubt noz feare) | 

| Sþallbemy linnes, that red as ſcarlet were. 


The pꝛeachers glad, to being my ſoule to reſk, 
BVBꝛougbt Scripture in, and did the tert unfold: 

' | And many aplacg, and ſentence theperpzeſt, | 
To wardes the death, to make my body bolde, 
O mp god Loꝛd, you map not now behold, 
The pompe (quoth they) and glo2y that is paſt, 
But you mult thinke, on that which ape ſhall latt. 


Both wealth and friends, and woꝛldly wiſedome to, 

| Are banicht quite, and bluſh to tome in place: 

ETUben louie goes hence, thole things haue nought to doe. 

Nlith man that is. then newly boꝛne in grace, 

Che light of dap, hath darkenes [till in chaſe, 

The heauenlp thoughts, doe hate all earthly things, 

And kaith toclowdes, doth flic with llittring wings. * 
| | er 
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They pꝛaide with me, and wipt their weeping eies, 
My heaup ſpꝛite, ſtod troubledſozethat tide ; 

And as the ſighes, from panling heart did riſe, 

My groaning Ghoſt, O Abba father cride. 

The ſobs flew ſo2th, the cares J could not hide, 
As babe doth wepe. when he beholds the rod, 

So then I feard, the wzath ol my god Cod, 


Full ſoone reſoꝛmde, J was in gddly wiſe, 

Gane oꝛe the woꝛld, foꝛgot all earthly thing, 

Heaud vp iny hands, and heart, vato the ſkies, 

To Gad that did, thts plague vppon me b2ing, 

And then J ſued, and ſent vnto the Bing. '} 
To ſcape the coard, by loſſe of life and bzeath, 

Foz heading was, foz me moze Nobler death. 


De graunted that, and ſad foꝛ my miſhap, 

Be let me goe, where God and man allignd, 

Now cuery fault, lap open in mp lap, 

Each ſmall offence. came freſhly to mp minde, 

The ſecret ſinnes. that we in conſcience finds, 

A muſter made, and paſſed foz their pay, E 


Beloꝛe great Ged, that doth all things bewzay. 


The wꝛong J did, to fimple people plaine, 

Bad heart '02eihtizke, the fury ot mine ire, 

The gr thit ſt, ot glozy rule and gaine, 

Made ſoule afcard, of hote infernall fire, | 
Þy ſelfe 5 blamde, fo2 fleſhly fond deſire. , 1 
But falung thus, full pꝛoſtrate on my face, 

From heauzis hic, J felt a ſparke of grace, 


Which war nd my ſpꝛites, that wared faint and cold, 
Lhe laſt contig, that in this life we haue, 
Eben comiozt came, and made weake body bold, 


Care 
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Care not fo2 death, foꝛ life mounts vp from graue. 


(Ad. knowledge then) when Chꝛiſt the ſoule ſhall ſans. 


EUith that J flong, behinde all fearefull dꝛead, 
Do cald fo; booke, and many a Plaline did reade. 


In lelle then halfe, the time that J haue ſpoke, 
Me thought I talkt, with God whole face did ſhine, 
Who'from a cloude, diſcende as thinne as ſmoke, 
And entred in, my bzeaſt by power diuine, 

moztall wan (ſaid he) come thou art mine, 
Be ſtrong and ſtout, to fight the battell thzow, 
Foz my right hand, is hcre to helpe thee now. 


Bluſh not to ſœ, the raging wo2lds deſpite, 

Che bloudy are, noz ſcatfolde full of bils: 

Mp mercy lcat, ſhall be thy chiefe delihte, 

And though on earth, thine enimies haue their wils, 
J am the God, that ftozmes and tempeſts ſtils, 

In quiet calme, paſſe gently thou away, 

And ſuffer much, yet doe but little ſay. 


Death is the end, of all that beareth life, 

Not one ſhall ſcape, this woꝛld is but a dzeame, | 
Che ſ&ds of ſinne, bꝛings foꝛth but flo wꝛes of ſtrife, 
In painted robcs, lies many a rotten ſeame, 

It is but artefg, to guide and rule a Realme : 

Great charge and care, a great accompt muſt make, 
And when Jf:own, the whole round wozld J ſhake. 


J tauſe one w!ght, to take anothers place, 

Do chop off heads. to kill, to hang and dꝛaw : 
And when Jtake, from rulers new mv grace, 
Vis head againe, ſhall yerld to ſwoꝛd and law. 
Wen blowes the cole, but J put fire in ſfraw, 
And where doth fall, the flame of my great ue, 
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All things conſumes, to cinderg in that fire, 


Come Murton come, and play thy pageant well, by 
© bou gockt befoze, perhaps a ycare 02 twaine: | 
Vut aſter the, ſhall paſſe to heauen 02 hell, 
A nu nber moe, that mercy now remaine, 
T0210 hath no tay, Jteil de all is vaine: 
B. th raigne and rule, and regall power moſt hte, 
When daſtards dzeame, in durt and dull hall lie, 


My God thus ſayd, with that my ſp2ites reuiude, 
My wtts were armde, my ſence redoubled than: | 
And with my fl:ih, the holy Ghoſt he fkriude, 
By Angels fo2ce,but not by might of man; 

A marulous irre, in ſtomacke then beganne, 
Foꝛ to ſubdue, the carrein co2ps of care, 
Andburthend bzcalt, that iniull vody bare. 


Now hope in haſt, made heauy heart full light, 

Che care was fled, that comes by courſe of law: 

Go)s pꝛomiie w29ught, (th2zough mercy grace and might, 

A noble wozke in me, cleare conſcience ſaw. 

A fig fo2 death, his fozce not woꝛth a ſtraw: 

(Ad. Va ruth foz worlds cep2oach and ſhame ; | 
Foz witten is, in booke of life my name. & 


The 132exchers then, began to wepe fo2 top, 

Hour firme beliefe, my Loꝛd ſhall make pou fra: 

(Ad thep) and ſur e. pour ſoule ts from annop, | | 
Both in this wozld, and where (weete Angels be, 

And where rigit ſoone, you ſhall Gods gloꝛy ſa: 

Not with bare view, but with unmoztall cies, 

As body ſhall, at latter day ariſe. 


Then kneld J downe, and to the cloudes J looke, — 
D The 
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The thought and care, the while of wozld was paſt, 
And JinGod,ſuch toy and pleaſure tooke: 

Whatat my heeles, all earthly poinpe J caſf, 

Vy this the houre, of death appꝛoached fat. 

Whe Gard gaue ſign, with halvards b2iakt in hand, 
I mult pzepare, on Dkaffold ſtreight to fund. 


c be ſtrerkes were full,of ſonlojers armed well, 

Tit hot and match, and all belongs ſoz warre, 
A ſab inhouſe, J could no lon cr dwell: 

Fo2 people ſaid, the day was ſpent full farre. 

Chen ope the doꝛe, (qd. J) dꝛaw backe the varre, 

A will goe hence, to better home I truſt; 

Vere is no hope, J ſe;that dic JF muſt, 


To tomfoꝛt ſente, and ſtrengthen vitall ſpꝛete, 

Itaſted foed, and dꝛanke a dꝛaught of wine: 

And pawſoe a while, as J thought fit and mete, 

But ſure no dzead, of death within mine eine 

Was lane, ſoꝛ: God by ſpeciall grace deuine, 40 
Held vp my heart, and head as high to ſhoe, | 
As when from home, J did a walking goe. 
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Milde woꝛds J gaue, when bitter ſpeech J hard, 
Do paſſed thzough, them all with menlp chere, 
And did no moe, this world noz earth regard, 
Then though in dede , Ancacr had bene here, 
But when in aht, the Dkattcia did appeare, 
Sy minde was bent, to fight the battle out: 

And conquere death, and baniſh keare and dout. 


De ſtept J vp on Ska ffold lightly than, 

There fi; ny tame, to aske me manpathing, 
4 10 te to Sad, and made [nail count of man. 
Dauc that alowd, J aide Sod blelle the King. 
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God giae him grace, in peace the ſtate to bzing, 
And ſhunne the harmes, and dangers oꝛe bis bead; 
To finde on earth, long life when J am dead. 


Had J ſerud God, al well in euerp ſoꝛt, 

As J did ſerue, my king and maiſter ſtill: 

My (cope had not, this ſeaſon bane ſo ſhozk, 
Noz2 wo2ld haue ad, the power to doe me ill. 
But loc, I liude. againſt mp makers will: 
Chat fœles my flech, that fœles mp ſonle alas, 


Chat fault J feare, where now my ſoule ſhall paſſe, 


Chat, that god Lozd, foꝛgiue, whilſt bzeath J haue, 
It is the ſinne, that to this wozld J bꝛought: 

It buried ſhall, be with my fleſh in graue, 

It is a ſoꝛe, and ſickeneſſe of the thotght. 

It is moſt vaine. a wꝛetched thing ofnought, 

A wicked wound, that death doth heale alone, 
Dwels laſt in fleſh, and firſt was bꝛed in bone. 


Pꝛap pon fo2 me, that ſets pour ſinnes by mine, 
And ſuch as doe, pꝛoſeſſe the faith J hold: 

Marke who J am, that here by power diuine, 
Am foꝛſt this date, my conſcience to vnfolde. 
Locke nerelp both, to pour owne Faults vntolde, 
A ad pꝛay as well, faz me with humble minde, 
As fo pour ſelues, that here I leaue bchinde, 


£y matter ſtands, befoze the iudge of all, 
Men haue condenind, my body to the tozk, 
When that great judge, will foꝛ a reckning call, 
Both pou and J, (ſhut vp in ſentente hozt,) 

Shall ſoone be known, who gaines the be ſt repozk, 
J here accute, ne (mall noꝛ great this dax: 
Dy part is plaide, and 3 mult paſſe my wap. 


D 3 
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The faith this how2e that all the Realme doth know, 
J die in here, ano ſeale it with my bl od: 

To other faith, beware bend not pour bowe: 

The rottea ſtring, will b2cake and doe no good, 
Tethuſt in tot Land, (ach trath a -d trompzte Nood, 
Go» wat not piea'd, the Bing not ſerudearight, 
And wc did walke, in darkenes tead of light. 


Cood tearersal!, my babes and childzen deere, 
J bꝛou gt you vp, full long in this beltefe: 
Pour regent ones, now pꝛeacheth to pou here, 
Chaunge not ( ny barns) religion to pour griefe, 
Serue firſt your God, next hono2 King as chieke, 
Tois leſſon kæpe, and ſo good friends, adic w: 
Che dead fron quicke, lo takes his leaue of you, 


Chus full re ſolude, temptation to reſiſt, 

Great time J ſtood, and talkte in ſtouteſt ſhoe, 
©: ſondꝛp things, as freelp as J litt: 

But waping then, that hence the ſoule muſt goe, 
Aud that my necke, muſt bide tye blouddy bloe, 
J Uretched armes, as hie as 3 could heaue: 

Do turnd my backe, and did the audience leaue. 


Che heanenly hope that heart doth long bphold, 
D. d hale me hence, and bad diſpatch in haſte 

As fi:me as racke J ſtodd, ſay what they would, 
Foz after this, 5 ſpake no word in waſte, 

Then downe J lay, and balefull blocke embzafte. 
And there recctude, the blow as axe did fall: | 
Chat cut me cleane, from cares and cumbers all. 


The gaſping head, as inthe Lozde J ſlept, 
A viſion had, ye may the ſame ſuppoſe: 
3 Ane it law, how frtende,z faurers wepk, 
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In heade that tide, a ſtraunger fancie roſe, 
Che eyes behelde, beſoze the eyes dio cloſe, 

A waiter there, and Churchy ard loe be bight: 
Whoſe pen paints out, mens tragedies aright. 


In deadly dꝛeame, my tongue callde on that man, 
(4s headle ſſe tolke,may fuinblecut a wozd) 

You muſt belæue, the tongue atale beganne, 

Ot earnelt thinges, and not a trifling bo2de, 
Charchyard (quoth he) if now thou canſt affoꝛde 
Me one god verſe,take here thy penne in hand: 
And ſend my death, to thine owne natiue lande. 


Which in my life, J loude and honourd much, 

(A cauſe there was, let that paſſe oer with time 
Thou man (I ſaie, ) that divſt Shores wife ſo touch, 
With louing phꝛale, and friendlie Engliſh rime. 
When pen 5 mule,(were in chiefe pꝛide and pzime, 
Beſtow ſome patnes,on him that was thy friende: 
Whoſe life thou knewT, e ſeiſt mee make mine ende. 


Lheſe wozdes pzonounf, the head aan bled anew, 
My bodie late, along like lum pe cf leade: 

The limmes ſtretcht out, « tice as ſtake thep arew, 
And vader cloath ot blacke was made my bedd. 
On thicke hard boꝛdes, that woꝛlo might (x me dead 
There did J lodge, till arrs appear de in ſkpe: 

And gozing blode, had glutted galers eye. 


Thus Churchyard now,in wand2ing vp e downe, 

About affaires, perhaps that toucht him ncre:) ö 
Saw on Tolbothe, in Edenborough tawne, 

Po ſence leſſe head, befo2e his face appcare. 

Why Morton then. (quoth he) and art thou here. 


Chat long didſt r aigne, and rule this Realine of lake: 
ih, wy Then 
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The faith this how2e that all the Realme doth know, 
J die in here, ano ſeale it with my bl od: 

To other faith, beware bend not pour bowe: 

Che ratten ſtr ing, will b2cake and doe no good, 
Tethuſtlin this land, (ach tralh a d trompete ood, 
God wa# not pica'd, the Bing not ſerude aright, 
And we did walke, in darkenes ſtead of light. 


Cood Fearers all. my babes and childzcn deere, 
J bꝛou q ht you vp, full long in this beliefe: 
Soul regent ones, now pꝛeacheth to pou here, 
Chaunge not ( np barns) religion to pour griefe, 
Serue ird your God, next hono2 Bing as chicfe, 
Tois leon kepe, and ſo good friends, adt:w: 
The dead froin quicke, ſo takes his leaue of you, 


Thus fall reſolude, temptation toreſiff, 

Great time J ſtood, and talkte in ſtouteſt ſhoe, 

O: ſond2y things, as freelp as I liſt: 

But waping then, that hence the ſoule muſt goe, 
fA'1d that my necke, muſt bide tye blouddy bloe, 

I Uretched armes, as hie as J could heaue: 

_D0 turnd my backe, and did the audience leaue. 


Che heauenip hope that heart doth long vphold, 
Oi. d hale me hence, and bad diſpatch in haſte 

As fi-me as rocke J toad, ſay what they would, 
Fo? after this, 5 ſpake no woꝛd in waſte, 

Then downe J lap, and balefull blocke embzaſte. 
And there receiude, the blow as axe did fall: 
That cut me cleanc, from cares and cunibers all. 


Che gaſping head, as in the Lo2ve J ſlept, 
A vilion had, ye may the ſame ſappoſe: 
Adzeamde it (aw,how friende,x faurers wepk, 
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In heade that tide, a ſtraunger fancie roſe, 
Che eyes behelde, befoze the eyes dio cloſe, 

A waiter there, and Churc hyard loe he hight: 
M hole pen paints out, mens tragedies aright. 


In deadly dꝛeame, my tongue callde on that man, 
(4s headleſſe tolke,may fuinblecut a wozd) 

You mult belæue, the tongue a tale beganne, 

Of earnelt thinges, and not a trifling bo2de, 
Churchyard (quoth he) if now thou canſt affo:de 
Me one god verſe,take here thy penne in hand: 
And ſend my death, to thine owne natiue lande. 


Thich in my life, J loude and honourd much. 

(A cauſe there was, let that paſſe der with time) 
Thou man (I ſaie,) that didſt Shores wife ſo touch, 
With louing phꝛale, and friendlie Engliſh rime. 
When pen 5 muſe. (were in chiefe pꝛide and pzime, 
Beſtow ſome paines, on him that was thy friende: 
Whoſe life thou knew, ſeiſt mee make mine ende. 


Theſe woꝛdes pꝛonounſt, the head aan bleed anew, 
My bodie late, along like lum pe cf leade. 

The limmes ſtretcht out, « tice as ſtake they grebo, 
And under cloath ot blacke ws made my bedd. 
On thicke hard boꝛdes, that woꝛlo might ſe me dead 
There did J lodge, till ſtarrs appearde in ſkpe: 

And gozing bloode, had glutted gaſers eye. 


Thus Churchyard now,in wandzing vp e downe, 
( About affaires, perhaps that toucht him ncre:) 
Saw on Tolborhe, in Edenborough tawne, 
Py ſenct leſſe head, be foꝛe his face appcare. 
Why Morton then. (quoth he) and art thou here. 
That long didſt r aigne, at. d rule this Realine of lake: 
D 4 Then 
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Then tuine and wzacke, oerreacheth each eſtate. 


An Emperoꝛs life puft vp with pompe 8 p2ide, 

Maie not compare, with plaine ploughman(quoth he) 
Che climing fote,is apttoflippe and ſlide, 

Che ſtudious bꝛaine, ſhall ſelde in ſuretie bee, 

A bittet blaſt, ſone bites the bꝛaueſt tree. 

At honoꝛs ſeate, blinde boltes men dailie ſhoote: 

und wꝛetched bap,riues vp renowne by rote, 


J 

No wit noꝛ wealth, pꝛeuailes againſt miſchaunce, 
Whom fo2iune hates, the people doe dildaine: 

As wildomes grace, doth woꝛthie witts aduaunce, 
Do pꝛiuie hate, thꝛowes downe hie harts againe. 
The whiteſt clothe, will take the greateſt ſtaine. 
At is not ſkrange,to (& great men to fall, 

Fo; to much truſt, of wozlve decelues vs all. 


Thy doe wee with, to weald a wozld at will, 
UThat follows pompe, but hazard of god name: 
TUby would wiſe men, in pleaſure wallow ſtill, 
Che end of toyle,makes ſoule and bodie tanie. 

Chep take no reſt, that runnes ti!l after fame, 
Oreat charge bzeeds griefe,and bꝛings on care apace; 
Great honoꝛ rules, and laſtetij but a ſpace. 


TUho trauells farre, comes wearie home at night, 
The mounting Larke, comes down to foulers hand; 
Great bir des are bone, about with feathers light, 
All great renowne, on tickle pꝛopps doth tad, 

All we zdlie blifle, is builded on the land. 

A hich when a yuffe,of winde beginnes fo bloe: 

In peeces ſmall the painted poſtec well goe, 


To greateſt trees, the birdes doe daily flock, 
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On hig deſt bils, wer walke to take the apze: 

And ſudden ſtoꝛmes, glue greateſt oke a ſhock, 

Che ground is bare, where many fæte repapze, 

All people dꝛa we, vnto a godly faire. 

But where moſt haunte.is founde with indging eye: 
There is leaſt hope, and doth moſt daunger lye: 


The fapꝛe it ſelfe, where all is bought and ſolde, 
Sbowes inere deceipt, to him that buies and ſells: 

Che enemies ſtrength, ſtriues ill with ſtrongeſt holde, 
Diſdaine doth dꝛawe, where greateſt honoz dwels. 

All flies repapꝛe, to flowers of ſweeteſt ſmells, 

Each wicked wo: me to ſoundeſt kernell goes: 

Ten thouſand werde, do growe about a roſe, 


Becauſe the ſeate, of honoꝛ tandeth bye, 

The baſer ſozt, do bend the bzowe thereaf; 

And honoꝛ is, a moate in enuies epe, 

Who vily thinkes, and ſpeaks he knows not what. 
By ennies bzute, that bitter biting gnatt. 

Abliſter growes, in loft and ſmotheſt ſKinne: 

Do (karrs ariſe, where clæreſt ſhe w hath binne. 


O malice great, thou monſter ſent from hell, 

The heauens hate, to heare thy naughty name: 

It woꝛld the ſkoꝛn, thou kno wit not where to dwell, 
O fugittue, D ſonne of open ſhame. 

No wildomes loze, noꝛ men ok noble fame, 

Can ſcape thy ſcourge.it giues ſo ſoze a parke: 

And ſo thy boltes, are ſhot at eache god marke. 


Pen may not liue,though great they are of race, 
Foz malice,rage,andenute now a dayes: 
Pꝛoude pꝛagiſe pꝛoules, about in curie place, 
To bꝛede debate, and cut of god mens pzaile, 
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Where malice ſowes, the ſedes of wicked waies. 
Both hono2 quailes, and creadit crackes with all: 
Df nooleſt inen, and ſuch as feares no fall, 


At godlie fruite. that growes on topps of trees, 

Che peo le gaſe, and ſomtime kudgels flinge: 
Diſdainc rcoires, at all god things it ſes, 

And ſo like ſnaltes, doth enuie CE bis ſting, 

VT be angrie waſpes,are ſtill about a king. 

Who . hes by (warmes, to hurt true meaning kill: 
So woes great harmes, to thoſe that thinks no ill. 


Crue honoꝛ map. full long in fauour ber. 

If rigoꝛs w2ath,and malice did not mæte. 

And malite u ight, lies not in meane degree, 

It cloſelp lur kes, in craft and cunning ſp2ete, 

Firſt fine deuice, can kiſſe both dandes and fecte. 
Then dzaw the knife, that cuts the harinlelſe thꝛote: 
Chus honoz is, by dꝛifts in daun ger gote- 


Cbeſe deadly dꝛiſtes. dꝛinkes derpeſt riuers dꝛie. 
Sincks greateſt grounds, belowe paſt helpe of man: 
lings flat on floze, the ſtatelpe buildings bye, 
Shakes odwne great harts, (let wit doe what he can. 
Fine d2ift is hæ, that miſchtefe fle ſt beganne. 
Againſt whole foꝛte, no reaſon mate l eſiſt: 

That avwetull wozme, on earth doth what it liff. 


2 hen noble birth, and vertues rare muſt ſtowpe. | 
Ahen date is come, and deſtines Urikes the ſtroke: - 
This cunning wo2id,may make great minds to d20wpe, 

UTlen we are calde,mcn needs muſt dꝛaw the poke, 

d Uhen life goes out, out b:eath is but a ſmoke. 

ClAhen at the doze, our dꝛerie veath doth knocte: 

Cake keg in hand. we muſt tucne backe the locke. 
Ahe 
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Abo would baue thought, Earle Morton ſhould haut fell, 
A graue wiſe man, and gonernde manie a dape: 

Rulde all at hoine, and vide his wit lo well, 

In fozeine Realmes, der bare a wonderous wats, 

Of woꝛldes affairce, hee knew the readie wape. 

Pet knowledge failde, and cunning knew no bote: 

Then foztune came and tript dim with her fate. 


Loe, lookers on, what ſfate remaines in ſtats. 

Loe, how mans blile, is but a blaſt of winds: 

Boꝛne vnto bale, and (abiec to debate, 

And makes an ende, as deſtine hath aſſignde, 

Loe hære as oft, as Morton comes to minde, | 
Dilpile this wozlde, and thinke it nothing traunge: 
Foz better place, when we our lines doe chaunge. 


FINIS. qd. I. C. 


SIR SIM ON BVRLEIS TRA GEDIE, 
who liued inthe xj. yearc of Richarde the ſeconde, 


LookeFrozard the laſt pot Fol. 108, 


P Jofblov,o; yet of birth ſo baſe, 

NXS Baldwin now, that thou foꝛzgetſt my name: 
z doth thy penne, want cunning foz that caſe, 
DOD! is thy ſkill, oz ſenſes fallen lame, 

Oz doſt thou fear e, to blaſe abzoade my fame: 
O ſhew ſome canſe, wherefoze I ſit in ſhade, 


And why is thus, mp Tragedie vnmade. 


Apo thinkes great (cozne,in ſilence till toflepe, 
E Am 


Syr Symon 
Burley com- 
plaias to him 


that knowes X et hum vnfolde,my foztune ſwate oz ſowze: 


(That foth hath made, yto Churchyard J appeale. 


26 1 Syr Symon Burley. 
And on whoſe fall, a woz ld map waile and werpe. 


Dis Boccaceliue, oz Lidgate wꝛite againe, 

Some hope were left, my lantcrne ſheulo baue light. 
If any one that bad a Poets vaine. 

Knew halfe my life, oz had my caſe in ſight, 

In colours fine, J ſhould bee payntedright. 

But gaping graue, and gnawing wo2mes below, 
Snapt Bocace vp, and Lid gate long agoe, 

And Poctsllæpe, within Parnaſſus mount, 

Where ice! of ne, they make but (mall account. 


O Bauldwin pet what blot was in nty bꝛow, 

Chat made thee bluſhe,o2 feare to wꝛite my fall: 
With what offence, can world come charge me now, 
That J mate not, fo: Baldwins fauour call. 

Pea durſt I clapine,the helps of Poets all, 

J doubt their (kill, could ſcarcely ſhew in dere. 

In this behalfe, the cunning that doth neerde. 


Well Baldwi in well, i headleſſe men might chide, 


Jknzw what check, and blame ſhould Baldwin hide, 


How couldft thou reade,in ſtozyes any while, 

And lo ſkip oꝛe m life and deſtney Ucaunge: 

Chou knowſt, how hap, on mc full lon⁊ dd ſ ile, 
And that iny ſtate, ſtode fra froin doubt of chaunge. 
I ſpeong not fœth, of ſuch a ſimple graunge: 

Chat x ſhould dwell, in duſt from minde of men, 
Ahile others are, ſet ou? by arte of den. 

Thou doſt me w2ong, wherefoze the wounde to heale 


Let him be iudge, of all my doings throw, 


barten Wea bnto hun, Jtellmy ſozrows now, 


nice: 


Abele 
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hoſe reſteles hand, is wzitmg encrybowze, 
And ſo Fleave, the Baldwin in thy bowze. 

Df Lawzell leaves, where thou mapſt it and ſ&, 
At open view, what Churchyard wzites of me. 
But errc her takes in hand this wozke of mine: 

I tell my tale, with weeping blubbzing epne- 


Glue eare god friend, and heare what J chall ſap, 
And foꝛ the while, ſet all afrau es aſide: 

But ſure J feare, to ſhoꝛt I finde the dap. 

To ſyewomp griefe,that hardely can J hide, 

Yet thꝛougb J goe, and hope with happie tide, 
Though hapleſle wind, hath blowne my barke about 
And daungers deepe, did dꝛiue my dap. s in doubt. 
Since calme is tome, and quiet eaſe J baue: 

Veare his complaint, that late crept out ot graue. 


How ſhould J ſpeake, that holdes my head in hand, 

( @ibich ſenceleCle (calpe, both life 4 ſpeech bath loſt:) 
Yet out of bꝛeſt.thougb headlefſe bece J land. 

3 map blaſc fœzth, the gricfes of groning Oholt: 

As from the Seas, that is with toꝛments toſt. 

Coins rozing noyſe, when calmes full quiet are: 

Do b2cath J out, from bꝛeaſt my boyling care, 
Though head be off, a (moaking fume pꝛocedes, 
From quaking necke, + gulhing vaines that Llades. 


Heare him J ſaie, whoſe bowels ſpeakes alone, 

And wants in dere, both vſe of tongue and wit: 
Veare hin that muſt, by arte come make his mone, 
And lakcs therefoꝛe, the members mate and fit, 
eare him that groanes, 2 ho wies from hollow pit. 
Vtate him whoſe voice, doth giue a fearefull ſounde, 
Vcare hun that long, lap rotten in the grounde. 


care him whole plaigtanay pearle the loltie ſkies, 
3 


Am 
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And fo: thy apde,and Englich ver ſes er ves. 


As naked ſure, as he was lapt in ſhete, 

UUith deadly lokes, and griſely Caring heare: 

Not like a man, but like a monſtrous ſpꝛæte, 

Sent from the pit, to whiſper in thyne care, 

And make ther muſe ot wozld an other where. 

Foz heere as time, doth ſoftly ſteale away, 

So life and laude, and all things doth decay. 

No bpeth no2 blood, no: flocks of freinds pzenaples, 
Tahen ſkur die ſtoꝛmes, ſtrikes do wne pur ſtately ſayies. 


Lhe ſhip muſt wap, aſide 02 ũncke in ſeas, 

© hat ſhaken is, with ſhocking ſurges ſill: 

Che greeneſt graſſe,that growes in goodlieſt leas, 
To partching heate, mult pelde by reaſons ſkill, 
Nhat ſtone can ſtay, that rowleth downe the hill. 
What ſote can and, that foztune daply trips, 
Chat liuing wight,can ſcape her ſco2ging whips. 
Ho ſoner out, of (hell oz mothers lap: 
But lubiea traicht, to ſozrow and miſhap. 


The life that ſome,moſt ſwyretely do embzace, 

To troubled teares, both turne,02 wer bee ware. 
Nee are in loue, with fond Narciſſus face, 

And dꝛoun de our ſelues, in that whzreon we ſtare, 
And frede the fle ſb, ſo long with daintie fare. 

Chat belly ſwelles, oꝛ ſtomacke belcheth bp, 

The liquo: werte, that came from ſpiced cup. 

On dapes dilgrace, doth bꝛeede an endleſle ſoze: 

And papſe vs home foꝛ all things paſt beſoze- 


Pet climing bp, the tree of tickle truſt, 

Wie trcache the acine, as farre as reach may goe: 

Piigutl d. "wh poinpe,and pampꝛed vp with luſt, 4 
| UW 


S Was not my houſe, ſpꝛong out sf Gentle blood. 


G 
& 
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Tle gaſe alot, and neuer lookes beloe, 

Cuül hatchet comes, and giues the fauling blo, 
Then crake it tries, and all in ſhiuers flies, 

That many a day, was mounting to the Skies, 

One ſtroke thꝛowes down,a thouſand bowſe withal, 
And ſuch as clime, are cruſht by ſodaine fall. 


Nas J not one, that in toppe Gallant ſfoode, 
And bare great ſ wap, with him that rulde the rote: 


Jir Simon 


And was not J, long time in fauour moſt: * | | broughtop 20 
Pes ſure J was, and therefoze make J boſe, bd Schovle with 
At ſchoole bꝛought vp, with Pzince of peereles race, the Prince of 
Aplapfeere long, with him in eue ry place. . and As 
Py childhood wan, ſuch lone and liking great, AY 
That in mine age, I ſat in Senate ſeafe. 

Was not my Sire, about a Ring eſteemde, *" 45 g ; 
And highly plaſt, (whereby he purchaſt pzaiſe) * Quinta 
And nerre the ing, in tauour as it ſemde. Petro King of 
Pea much made of, full long befoze my dates. Caſtell Sit Si- 
Nas not J ſent, Embaſter ſundzy waies. mon was ſeng 
And did not J, my dnety enery houre wr of vie 
With paine and purſe, as far as ſtretcht my poſn2e, a 
The NMoꝛ ld well knowes, what ſeruice J haue done, 

And by the ſame, what hono2 J baue wonne, 

My manhod made, mine enimies flip like ſherpe, 1 

(15cfoze the Molfe, that watcheth foz his pꝛay) ee 
My wiſedome did, in peace the Commons keepe. the Citty of 
Then lohn of Gaunt, they would haue made away, London. 


Hy pꝛelence oſt, could quiet many a frap. 

Py councell coold, the rage of retchleſſe heads, 

Þy ſtoutneſſe ſerude, the ſtate in ſund2y ſteads, 

Py noble minde could neuer take no reſt. *' 
E| 3 Ko 
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Foz publike wealth, I had ſuch burning bzeE. 


In Poiteou long, againſt the French J was, 

Where frontier warre. Jbeld and did full well: 

And as J did, thzough many a perill paſſe, 

In comming home, in Enemies hands J fell. 

And when in deede, my Pꝛince thereat heard tell, 

He ſo2ry was, and ſpake of me much good, 

But as theſe things, in waight and ballaunce ſtoode: 

Dur Souldiers toke,a Dutches of great fame, 
Who at that tune, of Burbon bare the name. 


TheDurches The Souldiers [woze, that ſhee ſhould nere bee fr ie, 
ofBurbon pri- ( N02 lee her Sonne, noz finde a ſparke of grace: 
ſoner.and dd Ag lot fo; hope, ) till ſhe had raunſomde me. 
0 e And ſet me ſafe,in good and quiet caſe: 
| Loe what regard they had. in eucry place. 
Df me thoſe dates,loe 2 how, J was on height, 
Loe: how J was, emploide in things of w.ight. 
At home embzaſte, abꝛoad well likt with all, 
Pealoude and fearde, among both great and (mall. 


One Paſcal re: Then fazraine friends, did ſend foz ſuctour here, 

, ſent from on King Richard bad, me aunſwere make therein: 

1 In pꝛeſence then, there ſloode a greater Pære. 

Hinte Richarde But J was be, that did the fauour winne: 

ride Sir Simon To (pealze and thus, my credite did beginne, 

_—_ , And fill increaſde, as one whoſe Lampe in derde, 

of Saliſum n Could want no Dile, the blaſe and flame to fœde. 
«her in ſreſence Mp Candle blaſde, ſo cleere, as Starre by night, 


And where A came, the Tozche gaue little light, 


Finge Richarde And when the Ling, fo2 cauſes good and great, 


/ -nt him to con- 


clude ame, Deuilve to match, with one beyond the ſeas 
m{ che Duke of T was J was thought, moſt fit to wozke the leate. 


Sir Simon Burley. 1 


And in this caſe, the King 3 did ſo pleaſe, 42 ori uy 
Ok mariage there, that knot was knit with eaſe, 7 from the 
And lo from thence, a Duke was ſent with me: king of Been & 
4 oz this behatfe, the ſtate of things to ſe. eures 


Thus ſtill J was, emplopde in grrat affaires; 
As hap her ſclfe, had hald me vp her ſtaires. 


An office ha re, J hadofgreatrenowns, 

A place nccere P2ince, and Kill in Court to be: He was Lorde 
Chat might commaund, the people vp anddowne. Chamberlain. 
And thꝛuſt them out, o2 call them in to me. 

Bad J them run, on flockes then would they flee, 

Bad J them ſtand, in deede they durſt not ſit; 

I ſwaide them all, as Boꝛſe is rulde by Bit. 

J bare in hand, the Staffe that kept the ſtur, 

And knockt their Pates, that pꝛeſt to nere the dur. 


Lozd Warden loe ? ofthe ſincke Pozts J was, 
And Captaine both, of Douer Caſtle tho: 
Though Lozdly roumes, and places J did paſſs, 
As eaſelp ſure, as man can wiſh to goe: 
Jknew no Ebbe mp Tide did daily flog, 
Ikept the traine, J hadthe liuelp troope, 
Jheld vp head, J neuer thought to dzoope. 
J went no where, but J was waited on, 
And ſhone in Pompe, like Pearle, oz Pzecious ſfon, 


Among the chiefe, yea chiefeſt was Jheld, 
Py Pꝛince pzeferde, me ſo foz vertues ſake 2 
And what he ſaw, J able was to welde. 

J had, foz which, I ſeldome ſuite did make, 
I ſtoode beneath, whilſt de did Apples ſhaks 
Into my lap, when leaſt I look therefoze. 
As ſomewhat cams, ſo daily followed moze, 


By beapes as though, great mounts of mally Gould, 
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In my molk neede, ſhould aunſwere what 1 would 


Che flouds of wealth, that doth refreſh the minde, 
With gladſome thoughts, of thzefolde [wet delite, 
Came gulhing in, againſt both Tyde and Minde, 
On which faire baites, each Filh deſires to bite. 
A careleſſe eie. I caſt, ot TWo2lds deſpite, 

That ſpur nes at ſuch, that Foztune liftes alofte, 

A wicked Mozme, that waites on wozſhip ofte, 
A ſwarme of Maſps, that vſeth nought but ting, 
Dn thoſe that riſe, and rules about a King. 


O hatekull flies, ve hatcht of w2etched b2oode, 

On euery diſh, in haſt ye blow and humme: 

O canckred men, ot vile and noughty moode, 

Pou doc infec, all places where you cumme, 

Pou make (mall ſhew, yet ſound as ſh2ill as Dʒum, 
In peoples cares, andCtill your Poiſon reſtes, 

On noble mindes, and tender harmelefle B;efſts. 
Pe mallice much, the high and mighty lozt, 

To kill good name, by bzute of falle repozt, 


Jfpooze men riſe, in lauour any war, 

Che rich repines, to ſee how they are plaſte: 
As Hounds doe barke, that houlds the Bucke at bay, 
Cye people pzate, and ſpend much ſpeech in waſte, 
Loke ſaith the lewbve, on new ſtart vps in haſte. 

oke who rules now, loke what this man hath found, 
Loke how in Lappe, doth Foztunes Ball reboand: 
hey lookte not how, to climbe foz Uertues ſake, 

But how of Wozld, they may a wonder make. 


Do lofty mindes, with lothſome lowꝛing lookes, 
Salutes the good, that growes in Painces grace: 
And Amen cloſe, in cozners and in Rookes. 
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Hobo they by wiles, the woꝛthy may deface, 

No maruaile (ure, it is a common cale. 

To heare them ſnarre, whoſe natures are not like, 
What Greiund can reſt, by curt ich countrey Tike? 
That Hawke can ſit, in peace foꝛ carraine Crow? 
That tongue can (cape, the skolding of a Shꝛow. 


The dolt diſdaines, the deepe wiſe man pe wot, 
The blunt abhoꝛs, the quicke ſharpe Nit in derde: 
Cbe Coward hates, the hand that conqueſt got. 
Che Jade will winche, to ſtand by ſturring Stade, 
Lhe Glutton grunts, toſe the hungry feede, 

Thus things from kinde, ſo far re can neare agree, 
Nomoze then can, the Catte and Dogge you ſ& 
As choiſe is great, of wealth and woꝛlolp goods, 
Men differ much, in manners and in mods. 


One Jewell Caines, an other very karre, 

And ſtrife there is, in mettalls gꝛoſſe and fine: 

And ſundzy happs, belongs to cuery karre. 

And Planets to, thep ſay that tan deuine. 

One race and bloud, doe ſeldome dzaw one line, 

A graine ok grudge, is ſowne ſo deepely heere, 

Chat nothing ſcarce, can ſcape from mallice clœre. 
Chus mallice makes, a murmur where it goes, 
And ſtrikes out right, yet giues but ſecret blowes. 


Che grey nat, and pꝛiuy cating Pothe, 

(A monſter ſmall, that skarce is felt oꝛ ſeene:) 

Lies lurking ſtill, in plaits of fineſt cloth, 

Ind little woꝛms, whilſt Nuts are freſh and greene, 
Crecpes in and eats, the kirnclias J wane. 

Do vato them, compare the le peeuilh pates, 

Chat on ſmall cauſe, doe enuy great eſtates, 

Pea enuꝑ off, is coutcht and clokt as cleane, 
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In mighty folke, as founde among the meane. 


Che fla chung flames, that from great Foznace flies, 

Caſts fozth ſuch heat, as few men can abioe : 

The rage whereof, doth dimme the dainty eies⸗ 

And bꝛerds great griefe, befoze the harme be ſpide, 

Much miſchiefe comes, by pꝛanks of powting p2ide, 
Which puffes and blowes, as it would mountaines mone, 

And growes at firſt, on nought, but lacke of loue 

Whole ſpitefull ſparkes, duth ſpare noſpeach noz ti me, 

( No2 pzactile lewd) to plucke them down that clime. 


This Enny is, a mighty Ponlter great, 

That (ſwims like TUhale, among the little fry : 

Thoſe gaping mouth, would ſone conſume and eate, 
Che Gogions (mall, that in ſmall cozners lis. 

Þis thirſty thꝛoate, would dzinke all places dzy, 

And ſucks vp all, and ſo of all leaucs nought. 

Mhich ſhould ſerue all, it all did beare one thought. 

© bungry Flie, that would be all in all, 

And Paggots bzings, when men foz feeding call, 


As greate ſi flonds,moſt Orauell doe retaine, 

And ſtrongeſt Cides, runnes oꝛe the weakeſt walles, 
So Ulabeit States, doe nouriſh molt dildaine. 

And at rebound, ſtrikes out the tennis Balles. 

Pea they who thinkes, them furtheſt off from falles, 
Are wa!ching ſill, in Court, in Field, oz Zowne, 
Like ſtumbling ſtockes, to trip their fellowes down. 
And none doe ftrine, and ſtruggle fog the goales, 

But ſuch as haue, their hearts molt full of hoales. 


Poa heapes of them, are harbzed here and theare, 
In golden haules, that ſhines like Phocous baight: 
here flattrers flocke, who tattles in the care. 
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a thouſand lies, that neuer comes to light, 

They wozke the ware, with fire both day and night, 
They ſpinne the webbe, that takes the fooliſh tlie. 
Cher baite the Hooke, that bleres the ſimple eie. 
They ſhoue them out, that ſhould be called in, 

They make the match, that doth the wager win. 


And they bꝛeede ſtrife, where all in quiet ſtood, 

They packe the Cards, and play moſt filthy pꝛankes. 
{hey ſharpe the \[wo2d, that ſheads the guiltles bloud 
They leaſt deſerue, and alwaies gets moſt thankes, 
They led the (tream, that bzeaks the mighty banks. 
They are the ſheares, that marrs the garment quite, 
They haue the tongs,that ſpares no ſpeach no; ſpite, 

They are the Babes, ſtill dandled on the knee, 

And thoſe are they,rootes bp the ſoundeſt tree, 


Iſfawncrs dad, the houſe of mighty men, 

Andu:+ aber folle, would frowne on lawning curres, 
Deceipt wyeald thunne, the noble houſes then. 

And veluet weedes, ſhould ſhake off cleaning burres, 
But Cirring tedes, are p2ickt that needs no ſpurres. 
Thus Palfray flings, and flaunceth out of frame, 
That cls of kinde, were c:rteons meeke and tame. 

A tombling iob, doth Urtke the bowle awzy, 

Which of himſelſe, would cloſe on bias lie. 


Fo noble bloud, muſt needs Jane noble minde, 
And flie the gate, of fawcon gentle milde, 
And fare it is, againſt their noble kinde, 
To piap the Nite, and crucll Coiſtrel! wilde, 
Till tatlers come, with tongues full finely filde, 
And change their moodes, and marre their manners cleane, 
Thep skarte doe kno we, what cankred hate doth meane. 
wut when from beit, to wozſt the good r 
ys 
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Vy bulle bꝛaines, all ſoztes of lleights are ſought, 


Chen burnes the bꝛeſt, as hot as Ethna hill, 

And rage beares rule, where reaſon dwelt befoze: 
' Thehaſty head, is ſwift to ſlap and kill, 

The bhauty heart, hurds vp much hate in ſtoze, 

The altred minde, doth make the miſchiefe moꝛe, 

The kindled coales, doth creepe in ſtraw ſo farre, 
That quarrels riſe, and peace is turnd to warre. 

One haleth backe, another dzawes aſide, 

And weakeſt bones, maſt needes the vzunt abide. 


As Jaſpierd, by vertue and deſarfe, 

And was by P2ince, cald vnto credite ſtill; 

So ſome by lleight, did ſerke to ſucke my heart. 

nd of ity bloud, did thirſt, to dzinke their fill, 

hep ſought to ſtop, the Mater from the mill. 

And turne the whele, and all the joints awzy. 

Loe heare how cloaſe, the ſwelling Serpents lie, 
Loe how they caſt, their venome as they map, 

And matke what hate, they gaine that beareth ſway. 


the Tate 0s Foꝛ that J grew, full great with Robert Vear, 

Oxford called A Noble man, fuil wile and miat ty both, 

duke of lrelãd And had the guide, of good Pꝛince Edwards ear, 

favored much To ſhow therein. my duetp, faith and troth, 

br Simon. Great mallice roſe, as grudging daily groth, 
T weene many men, that cannot rule the ir rage. 
A mighty Duke, there was well ſtept in age, 
That (ought to reape, the coꝛne that J had ſowne, 
And could not reſt, till à was quite ozethzowne. 


Py roulmes andrule, and things that J had gote, 
Pr gaine, my wealth, and glozyas it grew: 
Was in his eie, ſo bigge a mighty mote, 
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Chat loe this Duke, my plague did ſtill purſue, 
41Uith open mouth, he ſo the bellows blue 
That ſparkes of fire,as thick flew in my face, 

As in the ſunne, the gnatts do flie at chace, 

©; as the ball, rebounds at euerie ſtroke, 

So lo his wo2ds, did\moze mee vp in \moke. 


The d2eadfull Duke, did dziue a wondꝛous dzift 
To wozke his will, with ſlipperie eight of hand: 
And ſought to giue, king Richards friends a lift, 
Foz whom he did, pꝛepare a ſecret band. 

Whoſe bold attempts. did trouble all this land. 

But few could find, the darnell in the cone, 

©! iudge aright, the roſe from pꝛicking thozne. 
So cloſc in cloud, was clokte their cunning art, 
That none could know, who plaide the Fores part. 


This Puke did rapſe,a bzute the king would haue, 
A tare moſt ſtraunge, of all the realme th2zoughout; 
And to the Lo2ds, and Commons councell gaue, - 
Againſt the king, to ſtand both ſtiffe and ſtout, 

This p2aciſe pꝛoude, was patcht with many a clout: 
V)are did the wolle, lead ſilly lambes amiſſe, 

(And ſuckt their bloud,)as woluiſh manner is. 
Veretraytrous tricks,and treble trothleſſe traynes, 
In (ubiects bzeſts, beganne to ſpꝛeade their vaynes. 


Che Puke of Yorke, and diuers noble Peres 
Foꝛzloke the king, and held with this vp202c: 

By which great ſtrife, was ſowne in ſundzy Shicres, 
And coꝛzies toſe, that made a unning ſoze. 

Bigge biles bꝛaſt out, where floſh was ſound befo2e, 
And though ſome time, the Surgeon ſaluc did find 
Co heale the wound, (the ſkarre remaynde behind.) 
a common p!ague, doth crepe along the Realme, 
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The band that 
the ducomace 
againſt the 
king, the duke 
of Yotke, the 
E atle Oo! SU 
bury ,the carle 
of Atundell, 
the eatle of 
Nortbumber 
land.the caile 
of Nottinghã, 
& the archb1« 
hop of Can- 
retburie. 


Anoble ofe- - 
uery fire in En 
gland was the 
taxc that the 

naughty duke 
layd the king 
did demaund, 
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As kulls ol lich, ſwimmes vp and down the feeame; 


Che qreateſt townes,and Cittics of moſt name, 

As London, Y orke, and many mo beſide: 

Theſe Dukes did diawe, with folly out of frame. 
And made ſome ſtrine, againſt both ſtreame and tide, 
here banks be bzoke, the water cannot bide. 
Where flouds flog out the rſh doe ſollo w faſt, 

And then to late, to call againe is paſt, 

The Swallow flies. no ſwifter vnder winge, 

Then mens deuitce, that do fozſake a King, 


Fo? fayth once ſkaynde, ſ&kes ftraight foz ſtarting holes, 
As P2iſners do, that hath their pzomiſe bꝛoke: 

Che ſeames once ript, of ſhue farewell the ſoles, 

The Ore let free, will ſeeke to ſhunne the poke, 

Che chim ner bꝛuſte, the houſe is full of ſmoke. 
Che fleuce dꝛawne vp. downe dꝛiues the dꝛegs and all, 
The ftrongeft tript,the weakeſt nerds mult fall, 

There is no ſtay, to holde meane people in, 

Wibhen might with mapne, the milchieke doth begin. 


The Loids alledgd, the king was gouernd fill, 

By ſuch as came, from baſe and poꝛe eſtate: 

And lapde he ſhould, no longer haue his will, 

B which bolde ſpeach, there grew ſo great debate, 

The land was bent, on murther, rupne, and hate. 

Now ſenerall wates, from hiue flue out the Bes, 

Now tempeſts came, and tare vp mightie tres. 

Now trayto2s flockt,and fell to factions ſtraunge, 
Thoſe fickle mindes, ſtill gaped fo; a chaunge, 


O mipers b:ode,anv blodie boſome ſnakes, 
O Butchers turres, that would pour maiſter byfe: 
O en rude, ol Plutos lothſome Lakes, 
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O carſed crue,moze cruel then the Kyte, 
© cankred har tes, ſo fraught with frowarde ſpice. 
© Lygers wilde, O monſtruous men molt vile, 
Where was your lone, and daty all this while 
How durſt you ſpeake, ſo ſtoutly to his face 
To whom of right, the ſtouteſt ought giue place. 


Among bzute bealts, that ſauage are and wilde, 
The Lion raignes, and rules with regallpower: 
And ſo great birds, ſtoupes downe like little childe, 
(To fathers becke)if Eagle doth but lowze, 

Than on a king, dare people loke ſu ſowze. 

| That they will fozce.their ſoueraigne paſt their reach 
Ao ſcholler ought, his learned tuto2 teach. 

No member dare, pꝛeſume to rule the head: 

None raignes t rules, but kings when all is (ed. 


Note how they ſhꝛinke, that ſhapes fo giue a ſhocke 
Againſt a king, and marke how frayto2s ſpade: 

Note how their heads do tumble off the blocke, 
Chat with vaine hope, doe peoples humo2s fade, 
And note from whence, doth pzinces power pꝛoccede. 
And note withall, how farre doth ſtretch his fame, 
And faulters quake, that doe but heare his name. 
Fo? at the bzunt,ſap b&re a king doth come, 

Vome run po; knaucs, 4 down they fling the dzome. 


Parke how this Duke, whereof J ſpake befoze, 

By thꝛee eſtates, vnto accompt did call: _.. 

Lhetr king and 102d, whoſe minds they tronbled ſoze 
And vert thereby, his friends and fauourers all, 
Theyfill in lach, they kelt the bloudy bzanle. 

They loſt their goodes, they got a great diſgrace, 
They fled from Court,they were purſued in chace. 
Cher were full faing,foz none offence oz cauſe, 
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At open barre, to pleade their caſe by lawes. 


Such are the happes, of thoſe that hould with right, 
Duch cureles wounds, they bane that ſoꝛes would heale: 
Sach hate they heape, in huckſters hands that light, 

Such harmes they find, that ſtands with common weale. 
And ſuch know nat, to whome they would appeale, 
TUyen w2ong will rule, and teuell fals to ſpoyle, 

Che fapthfull locke, are fozſt to fele the foyle, 

Dead dꝛiues deſarts, that daply well haue done: 

To die from foes, 02 elſe thzoughfire to runne. 


Becauſe the Loꝛds, who lokt to leade the daunce, 


The Duke of Saw other ſtep,on ſtage ere thep could riſe; 
Gloceſter na Wyplaine fine fozce,they would themſelues aduaunce. 
— e And foz that feate,this d2ift they did deuiſe, 
maligne Delite of fame, doth ſo abuſe the wile, 
thoſe the king They end like foles, that erſt beganne ſo well, 
tauourcd. And foneft ſmart, that ringes the larum bell. 
Foz wheles and all, fals downe about their cares» 


( From rotten frames) who firſt ſtood voide of feares. 


3 
Put we who were, beũegd by foztnne lo, 
King Richarls Betraàpd J meane, if troth may tell the tale: 
beſt ;riends Vert ſcourgde + plagude, 2 faine to fawne on Foe, 
— And lue to ſuch, as ſet our liues to ſale. 
bacdled. Tl wgrelhut vp, they had the bouncing gale, 
That blew their barke,beyonde our compaſſe cleane: 
Vith ſailes allaunt, and had no merrie meane, > 
Thoplclapt on ail, and went though ſtreame 5 flud: 


Mhen teue mens kate, Ko? faſt in mirc and mud. 


J was the u an, that moſt of miſchiefe had, 
J was accuſbe, and calde to count in haſte: 
I ſounde moſt tauſe, to ſigh and ſit full ſad, 
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J was layde bp, and thereby cleane diſgracſte, 
Myne en ' mies ſayd, J did the treaſure waſte 
And held in hand the ſouldiers money to, 


J was ſo nipt, à knew not what to do. 
Py friends wert fainte, oz ferd the like miſchaunct, 
But 3 was he. muſt leade the dolefull daunce. 


Amitced head, a Biſhop bolde and bzane 

Sapd 3 conuapde, away Saint Thomas ſhzene: 
And tyat J ment, the king of Beame ſhould haue, 
The ſame from me, by pꝛiuie pzaciſe fine, 
To hopſte me vp, de lapd both boke and line. 
And ſo by friends, he framde ſo flat a feate, 

That J was cald fo ſkraight accompt in heafe 
Foz this and moze, a libell long and large 
(Ok loꝛged faultes,)that he layd to wp charge. 


No Clarke might come, to make my reckning right, 
Ho tale could ſerug,to ſhow my matter thzow 

No der pe diſcourſe, could baing tbe froth to light, 

No man of law, could canuas caſes now, 


* Stronghand did all, J muſt both bend and bow. 


The king knew not, of halfe the wzongs J felt, 
N02 none could find, how finely cardes were dealt, 
A packe was made, and one had got the ace, 

And trimely robd, the trumps be foze my face, 


No bote to bid, the Players deale againe, 

The game was won, and J had loſt the fake: 

Theſe Foyſters fine, could nick both by and mayne, 
And cog out right, when they the Dice did ſhake, 


And of ſwerte ſpoyle,a bitter banquet make. 
Lhey calde me in, and J the only Gheaſte, 
las bidden then, vnto thai blodie feaſte, 
J was compeld to taſte what m= they wolde, 


The Biſhop of 


Canterbury 


ceulde him 


of lactilege & 
conuay ing 
money ouer 
the Sea by 
night to the 
king of Bcam, 


us | |  SyrSymon Burley. 
Andi in great heate, to dzinke vp Poyſon colde, 


I meane my fate, and foztune was ſo har de 

I could not ſcape, their hands that ſought my life, 
Who waeakt their wꝛath, on me without regard, 
Pet long in ſheath, they kept the murthering Knife; 
Foz on my hap, at firſt roſe all this ſtrife, 

And on the freindes,that J by bap had wonne, 
This end J had, and miſchiefe was begonne, 

Foz taking part, with ſuch as likt me well, 

To ground full flat, from top of tre I fell, 


—U Then in the tower my Foes had clapt me kaſt, 

Few friends J found, the wozld beganne fo winke: 
And ſo at length, in Kerage was J caft, 

And Poaſte alone, was left to ſwimme o2 ſincke. 

And iudgement was, as J was foꝛſte to thinke 

That J ſhould pay, two hundzeth thouſand Krankes ö 
Fo2 all mp foyle,loe !here is all my thankes 
J did polleſſe, my charges and my loſſe 

And papnes abzoad, came home by weeping croſſe. 


And wanting wealth, to pay this heauy ſumme 
With Billes, and Glapues, from pꝛiſon was J led 
And lo vnto, the Tower - hill did J come 

To ſuffer death, where ſone J loſt my head. 

Che Ring knew naught, of this till J was dead. 
Loe people here | how things about were bzought, 
And what diſdaine,and mighty malice wzought, 
Loe here is ende, and ſodapne ſliding downe, 
That was both true, to God and to the Crowne, 


As little twigs, oꝛe top of houſes grow 

Whoſe bzaunches big, ſpꝛedes out a mighty tree: 

&; as ſmall bzokes, with Seas do (well and flow, pe 
c 
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Pet hath no po wer, to paſſe their bounds pou ſee, 


Oꝛ as faire flowers, that in gate gardens be 
Spꝛouts out a while,and when they are at height, 
They fade and fall, x then declineth ſtreight. 
Do man doth mount, a while on ſtages hie, 
Andat the beſt,ſhotes downe like ſtarre [rom ſkie. 


When thinges are growen, as farre as courſe is (ef, 
And haue attapnde, the fulneſſe of their ſtate: 

Tbey backward come, and can no further get, 

Foꝛ clean e expierd pe ſe is then their date, 

The life we beare,of foꝛce muſt peld to fate. 

Che ſteppes wee tread, weares out by frac ot time, 
When ladder bꝛeakes, wer can no higher clune. 
Where foꝛtune ſits, ſo faſt, doth grinde the mill, 

The Whele turnes round, and neuer ſtandeth kill. 


Long is the tople,o2 man to triumph commes, 
Large is the plot, where we our Pagantes play: 
Swarte is the (ap; and ſowze are all the Plummes, 
Chat papne pluckes off, the pleaſaunt planted ſpzay, 
Sho2t is the time, of all our glozy gay, 

Uapne ts the hope, of hazards here in earth, 
Great are the griefes,of life from day of birth, 
Noſurety growes ok all is here poſſeſt, 

All comes to naught, when people feareth leaſt. 


Loe what it is, to ſtand on tickle ſtates, 
Where hatred heaues,the houſhoulde out of ſquare: 
And when it falls, the ispnts fle ſeuerall wayes, 
And toyfull wightes, are clad with woe and care, 
The ſeruants ho wle, the wife and childe is bare. 
The friends w2ing hands, the foes do laugh and flyze, 
Ouch chaunges chaunce, to thoſe that do aſpyze. 
The ground but gapes, who firſt 8 fall therein, 
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Ano who lakes molt, at length the le alt may win. 


Lo: Churchyard now, my mirthleſſe tale is folde, 
A mourning verle,pzepare thou ſtraight foz me: 
And in thy rime, ſome ſtatelpoꝛder holde, 

Fo2 that I ſpꝛong, not out of baſe degree, 

Let euerp line, a liuelp ſentence bee, 

To wakethe wits, of ſuch as wozld would kno toe, 
And liſt to mat ke, dow woꝛdly matters goe. 

And when thou comft,to touch the gauled backe, 
Leape 02e the hozſe, oz vie a riders knacke. 


$earc euen hand, and holde the bꝛidle right, 

Pet whiſkt the wande, ſometimes foz;pleaſures ſake: 
Pea ſyyce thy ſpeach, and tearmes with trifels light, 
That lookers on, map not thy mind miſtake, 

Tiben ſtoꝛe is gone pet doe thy budget ſhake. 

Among the beſt, and feede their fancies ſtill, 

No matter though. a mouſe creepe out of hill, 

Small tores may bꝛæde, great ſpoꝛte in great eſtates, 
And in great grounds, men walke thzough little gates. 


Doe wiſely warne and warely vle thy pen, 
Spcake engliſh playne, and roue about the buf; 
And ſhoote at will, and flaunt by wicked men, 
Shale cut the ſbell, and bid them cracke the Aut, 
Shew lome celight, and ſo the ſentence ſhut. 

And bidthe wo2ld, beholde mee in a alaſſe, 

That div to ruine, from Pompe and plcaſure paſſe 
Now Jam gone, J wich the reſt behinde, 

(As ther Aude better Foztune finds. 


FINIS. 
10 


ME : 45 
THE MAN ISBVT 
his Minde, | 
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To THE RIGHT'WORSHIP. 
tull my ſingular good friend, Sir Iohn Skidmoer, 
one of the Liefetenants of Haruordſhire. 


=) Am not forgetfull good Sir John ofa 
Il promiſe made touching The man 
is but his minde: Which worke now 
I preſent you, though not ſo well 
penned as the matter requiteth, yet 
as wel ment as any peece of worke in 
this Booke, written as well to keepe 
prowl as to ſhow the circumſtance of the miſtery that 
elongeth to euery mans minde, and to hope that 
all I write thereof ſhall be as well taken as a dutitull wri- 
ter can meane. haue plainely ſet downe mine opinion 
in that behalf, doubting not but ſome one man or other 
ſhallſcea peece of his one minde, in this my preſump- 
tion of the ſame. So wiſhing your good and vertuous 
minde augmented in grace, and your ſelfe encreaſed in 
worſhip and contentation of mind, I betake you to God 
and fall to my purpoſed diſcouiſe. 


G 


$' | 0 


The Man is but 


k S J was reading in the t eligbtfull dif. 
courſes of Icronimus Cardanus his 
comfozts, among many pleaſant paſ. 
ſages and ſpectall ſentences, | founde 
that be ſaid A man was but his mind 
either in the value of vertue 02 vanity 
of vice. So waying the worth of that 

 - concluſion, 4 knowing that Panhod 
02 Cowardize conſiſtes in the ſelle ſame opinion of the minde, J 
conſidered that common quarrels and pꝛiuate reuengement of 
Iniuries receiued, pꝛoteded in a manner from this ſpꝛing and 
flowing Fountaine, that euer is fedde and nouriſhed with ſom 
ſetled conceite oꝛ other. Foꝛ the minde ts ſo noble, watchful, 
and wozthy, that it is neuer vnoccupied whileſt the man is as 
waken, noꝛ taketh any great reſt when the body is a ſleepe, (as 
ſome dzeames and viſions manifcſteth plaine.) Foz cucnas a 
cunning Carpfter 02 Smith, is hammering and heawing ſoms 
perce of wood az iron, to bꝛing the ſame to ſuch ſhape and perfe- 
dion, as the artificer would haue it: So the minde (the harber 
ok all ſecretes and mouer of all good and bad motions) can at 
no ſeaſon be idle 02 war weary of deuiſes. The Jmaginatt- 
ons thercof are ſo manp, and the innumerable conceites therein 
are ſo mighty, the fire is of ſuch vehement heat and opera- 
tion, that it muſt needes burne oz conſume any thing that long 
remaines in it, ſo the minde is of ſuch foꝛte and power, that it 
leadeth the man any wap it liſteth, and ſhapes al the (ences and 
vitall ſptxites in what fozme oz faſhion it pleaſeth. Fo the 
longer the fancies of the head (by rouling to and froe are tired) 
and at length repoſcth themſelues in the conſtantnes of the 
minde, the moꝛe is the mans reaſon ſubied to the mindes reſo- 
lution, and the leile ſtrength the iudgeme nt hath when it fales 
the ſoꝛtes of the body captiuated and compeld to obay the greats 
nes of the minde. Though learning, education, and good in- 
ſtrucions be a meane and reſtraint, that a pernerſe mind ſhall 
not dzaw the whole body to deſti udion, pet the minde being 
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bent to ſome dangerous determination, hath onercome all the 
good cauſes rehearſed, and bꝛought both the body, reputation, 
and life, into a ſhamefull diſo2der, and made a cruell confuſion 
not onely of the man, but likewiſe bꝛought a licentious liberty 
to the minde, experience of pꝛoud pꝛadiſes hath pꝛoued this ar⸗ 
gument no fable, but now to talke truely and p2obably of the 
minde, what can be named oz thought on, (ik they be things to 
be executed) but the minde dare attempt and the man may goe 
about, it dare aduenture the hazarde of the ſoule, the loſſe of life 
and goods, and the cracking of eſtimation and credit,ifany pur- 
poled miſchiefe hale the minde foꝛe warde to ſome odious enter - 
pꝛiſes, this ſhowes but a weakenes of 12 
of nature, and a moſt wicked and wilfull diſpoſition of a delpe 
rate conceite, dtueliſhly dꝛawen andenclined and careleſly cõ- 
mitting il lelfe to euery kinde of pꝛactiſes and dangerous des 
termination. 

But now to touch the noblenes of an inuincible minde, that 
neither Fo2tune can conquer , power map commaund, no: 
wo;loly pompe no2 wealth can winne. The true diſcourſe of 
this minde, craues a wziter oof a higher knowledge, fo2 the vn- 
ſpeakeable ſpirite that kepes life. and bꝛeatheth continuall con- 
ſtancp in the bzeſt where this minde makes his manſion houſe, 
is to be explained and ſect foꝛth by the pꝛoloundeſt pen man of 
the wozlde, that can lay open like an Anotomy the hidden and 
ſecrete partes of the body,eſpecially the diuine nature'cloſed vp 
in fleth and bloud) and ſecrecy belonging to the vertue of this 
manly and valtaunt minde. Some men there are (and though 
they boaſt not much the nüber may be great) that with a Crong 
heart can ſuffer afflictions, beare burthens,abide diſgraces,and 
in their moſt toꝛments ſeme careles of all the croſſings x coun- 
kerchccks is offered them, pet they are armed within to with- 
ſtand all out ward aſſaults as it were a foztreſſe manncd with 
louldiers and munition, thzoughly to defend it ſelfe againſt the 
power of P2inces, 4 pzaciſes of warlike people, yea as they in 
peace can vle this appꝛoued patience, ſo in the hotteſt og 0 
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the warre the hope fo ouercome the cruelfy of their enemies, 
doth redouble their courages, and ſo with a reſolute minde, the 
Cannon they appꝛoch, the combate they pꝛeſent, and the pꝛe⸗ 
ſent daunger is pzclently fozgotten, a pzeſent matter of great 
momtt to be in the pꝛeſence and pꝛeſented befoze the bninerſall 
people placed vnder the cope of the heauens. But yet J can not 
leaue out the mind they haue of honour in greateſt extremities, 
fo; ininding the pꝛeſeruation of Pꝛince and countrey, they clap 
on (ach aminde as Mucius Scenola did, that burned bis hande 
in the fire, loꝛ miſſing the killing of Porcena, Whey care not in 
like ſozt fo2 impꝛilonment, penurp, hunger, tozting, racking, 
but can ſutfer ail manner of miſery, as want of meat, lacke of 
liberty, and open aire, and lie on the hard earth o2 bare ſtrawe, 
to kœ pe their enemies out of the Fozt 02 hould committed to 
their charge, yea and in reſpec of the lone they lopally beare to 
their Countre p, they ſuffer many a moztall wound, and in the 
end offer themlelues to the death, manifeſtly to ſhowe, that a 
man is but his minds, and the minde is it that makes the man, 
both famous 4 immoztall. Now tothe contrary come to ths 
nature and condition of a Coward, whoſe minde is neuer to do 
any noble aa, fo2 he that tan beare the inlamp and blot of that 
name, to be called a Coward, liues careleſſe of all other villa - 
nies, and no repꝛoche, flaunder, ſhamefull repozt, fowle fad, 
92 what flithines can be rehearſed, may make him bluthe, his 
miſerable minde is ſo monſtrous, that all ſoiles, kingdomes, 
and countrics are alike fo him to liue in, and as a countrey cur 
dclightes to gnaw a bone on a midding, ſo he ts fed fatte among 
wꝛetches of the world) with folly, beaſtlines,lewd behauiour, 
and a number ofnaughty conditions, neither fit to be followed, 
no2 nedeſull tobe witten of. The ſtudient that mindes no⸗ 
thing ſo muth as learning, takes ſuch a pleaſure and felicity in 
bearing and reading new deuiſes and auncient authozs , that 
bis Botcs are onely his companions, and ſolitary places, the 


werte ſoiles ofhisrepaire, and he holdeth time ſo pzecious and 
dxre, that he ſpends in n no one howze of the day, oath 
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bath ſach glo2y in gaining of knowledge, fhaf he makes no ac⸗ 
count of any other Treaſure, (knowing that he that hath ver- 
tue is next vato God)nv;z delighteth in any lociety 02 company, 
but ſuch as are learned, wiſe, grate and boneũt and when long 
labour and Rudy bath gathered the [lwäte Dap of Judgement 
(as the Be bath ſacked Bone from the flswzes) be waiteth 
ncw volumes, and ſetteth out luch wozkes and pamphlets, as 
map merite commendat ion, and purchaſe credite and bevefite, 
and be accepted aud embzaced ainong all poſterities, that mind 
bath a naturall diſpoſition in all diuine graces, and that minds 
is as a dap watch to the body. and ſtands as a ſtrong Guard to 
the Boule and cuerlaſtingrer.cwn. 

The ignozaunt minde that hates education, and deſpiſcfh 
knowledge, is an enemy to himſelle and all comu:on wealthcs, 
moſt curri end rude of condition, var bat eus and ſauage, as an 
vu amed beaſt, be lwels and powts, like a Code to heare the 
pꝛaiſe of 3 good man, and mindes noz loues nothing but block - 
ichneſſe, ribawdzy, and cozrupt manners, and hath ſo naughty 
an inclination, and is ſubiec to ſo many defcatces and deſozmi- 
ties, that this naught and lewde minde is not neccfſat y tobeg 
knowen among men, noꝛ made mention of where noble minds 
are cllexmed. 

Now in generall, letcnery particular man here ſomewhat. 
dfhimſelfe. Chere are ſome kinde of men, made of ſo fine a 
moulde, whoſe mindes may not ſuffer them to here, beholde, 
touch, oz come neare any lothſome oz vncleane thing, ſuch 
mindes diſdaines to offend the fight, (which is acleare candle 
of life) with vnſeemely ſhoes, and will not haue the Souls 
den led with conceiuing of filtt x matters, that moues a gencral 
miſliking in the whole Judgement, and cucry part ofthe body 
and minde to abhoꝛre the vndei ſtanding ol any foule and infec- 
tious thing, either miniſtred by tale , oz bttcrev by vew in o- 
pen aſſembly, 

Anot her ſoꝛt of baſe minded fellowes haue their onely tops 
(nfruitlege babble, folih fancies and.offeniue wozves, that 
thun- 
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thanders in the aire and cozrupts good maners, that Ms a bout 
full of clamo2s and b2uite, and makes a fewe Jdiots laugh, and 
many wile men lowze, but theſe haerbzaine tratlers and fantgs 
fficall minded mates ſfriuing to haue all the talke themſelues, 
(and glo2ying to here their owne voice) do ſodainly become ſo 
audacious and bolde, that they ars not onelp a trouble to the 
whole company, but likewiſe a diſquietnes to themſelues, ag 
apparauntlye falleth out, foz when {uch vainegloz tous min. 
ded marchaunts arc knowen and perceiued, they are glad that 
firſt can be tid of their fellowſhip and ſociety. 

A graue and modeſt minded man looks into a ſtatelier kind 
of life, and skoꝛnes to open his mouth but in cauſes of credite, 
and matter of great moment and then the wel couched ſpeeches 
(and ſwære ſpiſtd ſentences) comes flowing from his tongue, 
as the faire water ſpoutethfrom the fountain, a man of that ad- 
niſednes carries an caſy hand cuer the rach multitude,andga- 
thers to his minde a greater knowledge of the courſe of this 
wozld, and euen as the perſing ſongs and muſical harmony of 
the Nighlingale rciopſeth the bearfs of the hearers, ſo the 
ſwate tempzed talke of a wiſe Oꝛatoꝛ, dzawes the earcs of the 
audience alter him, and leades them in a ſtring that haue anpe 
motion and minde of vertue, oz can conſider the value 2 worth 
of ſuch a well minded man. 

The merry and plcaſant companion in his kinde, beares a⸗ 
nother diſpoñ tion, fo2 his minde is ſo delightfull, that his tonge 
is like a Taber and a Pipe, pꝛettily playing and gibing on eue⸗ 
ry mans mannors, and he that carries this minde is continual- 
ly tuning him ſelfe (as a chinſtrell were tempzing and w2clf- 
ing ol his Inſtrument) to pleaſure with ſpoꝛts the dumpilhe 
people; that (its liſtning to heare lome ſtraunge paſtime, but in 
this merry minde are many humos that are fedde with ſome 
ſharpe and bitter conceits, which often turns to oucr bold to- 
ding, and yet a well oder ed minde can ſmoothly caſt a (lowde 
eunningly on the matter, to auoide all ſuſpition, and to bzings 


the wozlo n TP a merry lcllow foz the (olafing of his own 
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mime, hath free ſcops and liberty to ride by his neighbours, 
and pet keepe everyone cleane from daſhing, and he himſclfe 
to be taken as a man, whoſe mind meanes al wales to makg all 

the company merry, 

A greedy minded groaper cf this woꝛld, lockes ſolemnly on 
all thinges he goes about, and in a ſur ly ſoꝛt and faſhion, ſtands 
bending the bꝛowes, and frowning at a number of accidents he 
beholdes, his talke is of bargaines, puzchaſes, buildings, and 
pꝛiſes of each thing that commeth to the market, and mindeth 
ſo much his pꝛiuate gaine and pꝛoft:e, that he foꝛgets both come 
mon wealth and countrep, neuer merry Lut when his money 
and bags be vader his Elbow, and alwaies (a> when hee muſt 
depart with any great ſumwe and payment, though double be- 
nefite pꝛoceede from the lame, a minde ready to doe wzong. and 
a body neuer apte to doe ſeruice in warres, no; liue quietly 
without bzabble in peace. 

The vnthzift, oz moze p2operly called a playcr at al manner 
of games ſets his minde ſo earneſtly thereon, that he will loſe 
meat, fleepe and reſt, to winne lome wat by gaming, many 
times pꝛadiũng to packe the Cards, and cogge the Dice, ſoden- 
ly moued foz a little loſſe to fall into a great fury, a minde that 
couets al, and makes no conſcience if it be at plap fo beguile his 
companion, pet many of them haue ſach minde to be called fair 
players, that they are as carelcſſe what they loſe, as thep are 
deſirous to gaine, but if the loſſe be great, full many a raw Pi; 
geon lies wamdling in their ſtomackes after their firſt lleepe. 
and pet waking, they minde nothing moze then a reuenge, ep- 
ther to take a further foile, 02 giue a greater blowe, and of all 
the mindes that men are ſubtect to (befoze mentioned) there 
is no minde moꝛe tobe marked then this in any man, foꝛ euen 
as his loſſe 02 gaine is, ſo are his lookes and countenaunte, and 
lo are his outwarde ſhowes of gladnede, and his in warde con- 
teites of ſozrowe. 

The Uenerian, whoſe minde maſtereth his bsdy, and ſub- 


dues all the good parts of the lame, his fancies and imaginati· 
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ons flies cwitter then the Swallow, and ſeldome oz neuer fas 
tisficd with no one conqueſt oz other, goeth dzawing like a 
bloud-hound after a ſtricken Deere, and taking ſent of ſome 
ſute and finding perſſy followes with open mouth, ſecret traps 
and chargeable expenſes, till minde oꝛ body, o? both be a weary, 
and tredite be bꝛougbt in queſtion, oz cracked ſoſoze, that good 
name ts palt !ccoucry. Zhen deſperately he dare enter into a. 
ny quar rell of a combate, and put in hazarde and daunger life 
and geods, and he that puts on this minde, dwels not onely in 
a grtat ouet weyning of himſelfe, but commonly condenines all 
others that are not of the like nature and condition. 

Che Flatterer that frames his minde to all manner of dif 
fimalaticn, can plap the Cameleon, to dazell the eies and vn- 
dei ſtanding of the wiſe, and abuſing the beſt ſozt of people, ths 
baſe and imeaneſt of degree, are bzought quickly to beleng 
that ſubtiltp is ſimplencſle, and great ſucrty remaines in mut 
fled manners, the Flatterer finding bis fal hood fauoured, ſo 
beſturtes himſelfc like a Molfe among ſheepe ,and finely foedes 
on the fatteſt locke, and the wily Foxe carries no moze crafte 
in his head; then the fine flatterer beares in his double and de 
teiptfull minde. 

The tharke that lets his mind wholy on robber y,. ſpople, and 
tanſachiug ot the rich, oꝛ wholoeuer be may wꝛong gropes out 
a wealthy mans budget, as a Tatt ſmells out a roſted pæte of, 
chile, a::d paving a w2etchcd : ninde fo liue on ſuch cheats that 
are gotten by fuch channce, hee chultth no other trade fo trie 
what bis vilianous mind will bing him to, oz What map hap- 
pen on a refolute repiting, which comes to no greater regarde 
but the np of a gallows, the iileptnion of god men, and 
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tbe open paltring exerciſcs of a bad mind. 


be Shifter trat ſhuffles vp a bozrowing life makes a pur 


chaſe of picking his Creditoꝛs purſes, his minde is euer to by 
ned becauſe hee minds neuer to pap pete ol his tet, and ſtill 
crycs out of Foꝛztune, when his owne foilp plagues him, clai- 


ming en fo let uics where no deſart(noz able nes to 
dos 
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doe good furne) may pleade in his behalte, vet by bꝛaggs and 
boaſtes he makes a ſhow to haue done manie wonders, hauing 
no great courage in warres noꝛ good qualitie in peace, but as 
a grateleſſe Strome, glad to ſhifte and ſheld his feble abillitie 
vnder the title of a @ouldicr, maruelous is her meaning and 
miſcheeucus is that minde that liues and dies both in want of 
wealth, wit and all manly.reputation, a beggerie baſe minde 
ſcarce woꝛthy the bearing about oꝛ ha2zboz in any honeſt body. 

The Cnutous minde hides his malice, as ſmothzing ſmoke 
lies lurking in wet ſtubble oz lrawe,and when his ſurie bur- 
ſteth abzoade in flames ſome whole Famelp o; houſhould is 
burnt oz blemifhed bee ſclaunderous bzute, and this ſtinging e 
ſerpcnting Snake, being long nourtſhed in the wicked s warms 
boſome of a hatefull man, beſpreads his venome thꝛoughout all 
the vitall pazts of the bodie, ſo that na member no lyneamet 
thereof ſerues tocrp2eſſe any godneſſe, and the tongue is al⸗ 
waics clapping and caveling at euerp matter ſpoken off 0z mi- 
niſtred only to keepethe cankred mind accultomed in maddnes 
and malice. 

The Pzincely and noble mind where bounty the locke and 
key of loue) is as buſie as a Be in a hiue that bꝛings ſoꝛthj hon 
ſoz the bencfite of others, and the bcuntifull minde thinketh it 
ſelfe diſhonoꝛed, tf it receaue anp ſeruice, god turne, free gifte 03 
god will, and the lame rcturne not againe with ten times tre- 
ble fold thanks and reward. Foz this pzincelie minde is euer 
imagining how it may get friendes and make enemies refoꝛm 
themiſelucs from malice. pea fur thermoꝛe this minte is ſo ho⸗ 
no;able,libera!!,and deſu ous to win the fauoz of good people, 
that it ſudies where it may beſtow ſome acceptable gifte, and 
faſtning the lame on a gratcfull perſon, this mind re maynes in 
ſuch iollitie and gladntes as it had wonne a whole world, and 
ſetteth moze ſtoꝛe by a F2icnd gotten in this manner, than of a 
hund2cd enemies overcome by perkozce. 

The ſparing and niggardly mind that ſpies out aduauntage 
of gat hering and whoꝛding vp riches, ſpends manie wozde q in 
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faire pꝛomiſes (whiles ber cunningly holds hls obne meaning 
- (mall perfozmaunce of many great offers, and pet in a kinde of 
vaincglo2y be intertaines both the time and the people with 
trifels that makes a great ſhe w of a franke and free hart, when 
the minde is miſerably bent to ſaue and gather together ill got⸗ 
ten goodes to laie vp in coffer and cozners foꝛ a pꝛodigall ſon, 
oz aryotons heyze, whoſe mind is as much let on ſpoyling that 
hee found as the father was enclyned to ſpare that hee got, but 
the nigards minde hath ſuch quenchles thirſt to d2inke vp the 
dꝛoſſe and dong of this earth, that no kinde of good Foztune, 
wo2dly wealth, oz aboundante can moderate and ſatilſle his co⸗ 
uetous luſt that Lucar hath ſet on fire, in the flaming dungeon 
and furnace of bis nigardly minde. 
Che pꝛodigall mind that ſpends without reſpect, and giues 
without regard, as puſt vp in ſuch a pꝛide of it elfe that it wax⸗ 
eth imperious,lozdly, and loftic in a conteiued conceit of lac iui⸗ 
ous charges, beſtowed on the fawners and flat terers of our 
dayes, whoſe creeping and curr ping of fauoꝛ, makes our young 
maiſter belecue there is no ende of his ſpending, and that the 
moze hee flings ano caſts away, the moze good ſellows will 
follow him and the leſle his eſtimation and riches ſhall waſte x 
diminiſh. Foz in giuing either goodes and landes to the daply 
feders of his pꝛodigall humoꝛ, de thinkes he recciucs an cuer- 
laſting renowne, ſame, and credit, among the luſtie crue of god 
companions, and his mind carries him ſofarre into the altituds 
that he hopes foꝛ vnknowne happs and truſts that mountains 
of Gold, & the conqueſt of the verie Indians it lelfe is alotted te 
bee his poꝛtion, and wholocuer reſtraines him from anye pace 
of his purpoſe, enkindleth his minde rather to make a ſone di⸗ 
ſpach of all that hee bath, than to bee long in conſuming the 
mucke aud dꝛoſſe of this woꝛld, which a pꝛodigall mind wil net- 
ther bee taught how to vſe, noz how to conſider well off but 
to his owe liking. 

Che rebellious minde that ſ&kes but blood, ſedifion,change 
of ſtate and gduernement, makes a man runne _—_ 0 
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Goſling fo liſken after ne ws, and alteration of Religion, as 
nothing could pleaſe dim but foꝛrapne follies,and ſtrange tyz- 
ranie, murmuring, and finding faulte with Countries quiet. 
nelle, and deſirous of troublcſome ſeruitude, oꝛ at leaſt willing 
lo ſæ ſome ſodaine ſtur re, and ſtr ange accidents. This miſ- 
chieuous and male contented mind, is ( wift to ſow diſcozd and 
ſhed innocent blod, and ſlow to ſaue hisowne credit  Coun- 
trey, ready and apt to fozget God, and moſt vn willing to fog- 
glue any iniurie, a beginner of all bꝛable and contention, and 
a mayntayner of all execrable ads and enterpziſcs. Now 
paſſing ouer the ruſticall rable of Rogues, Wacabounds, Raffi- 
ans, Ropſters, and rancke Rebels, (whoſe miſchicuous minds 
ſurmounts all the reſt in villanie,filthpnes,reueling, rudenes, 
trecherie,and trealons, the fruites whereof are but beggerp⸗ 
baniſhment, and wzetchedneſſe, that bzinas the maiſlers of thaf 
milrule to T1ba2ne, 4 a ſhamefull end,) I come to the malict- 
ous mindes of our Fozrein enemies (many in number) that 
are ſo dꝛowned in a deadly deſirc of hatred, wilfulnes, obftina- 
cie,papiſtrie,and old wozm-eaten Religion, that thep cannot 
lee no2 well vnderſtand what they goe about. There minds 
carries them headlong into many helliſh 4 damnable dcuiſes, 
making account of that which neuer ſhall be there own J hope, 
and making their boaſt of conqueſt, victozic, e triumph, befoze 
they dare fight loꝛ it, 02 attempt manly to trie, who ſhall finds 
Foꝛtune miſt fauourable , 4 what partic hath God the right 
of their tde. And further to bee marueled at (a matter moſt 
moſtruous in tudgement) they were come into our Ceaftes in 
hips of great burthen, frau; ht e filled with great riches, mu- 
, nition, and men, hauing in the ſame ſhippes to countenannee 
their quarreil numbers of Noble hoaſes, Fricrs, Pꝛieſts, En- 
guſh Traptozs, Spaniſh Women, and ſuch like people, as 
were come to poſſeſſe a Country e kingdom that eaſily ſhould 
bee gotten, which kingdome is ſo noblie peopled and furniſhed 
that J doubt not but tie ſight and bare vew of this ſloute na- 
tion ſhall make the Spaniards abaſhed,and yet behold(to pꝛous 
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A man is hut his mind) aur Enemies haue ſuch minds fo dog 
wong, and have ſuch hope that they are appoynted to bee the 
ſcourge of God, that they ſaic openly tber haue commiſſion to 
kill man, woman and child, and to ſaue none aboue the age of 
ſeauen peare old, lee dere is a godly mind, a goodly commis 
on, anda goodly ſozte of Fooles, that thinks ſs populous a 
Countrey as this will be ſo ſone ſupplanted, a wiſe companie 
of wild Gaſe, that with alittle gagling and thzuſt ing out the 
necke, belæus to bzing to paſſe ſo great a matter, you neuer 
beard of moe madder minded men than theſe are, that cams 
to ſit do wne in other mens honles, befoze they knew the good 
will of their Hoſts, and how deerely they were lite to pay foz 
the purchaſe, ere they ſhold make their entry,o2 (ct their ſet on 
ally pace ot this Land and by my troth they goe about a p2etty 
Bargaine to offer the ſheeding of ſo much blood, and cſpectally 
do bing bither ſo paltring aCommiſſion, lo voide of C hiiltia- 
nitie, and ſhall coſt ſomanie a bzoken bead, befo:e any iott oz 

parcellofthe ſame commaundement be put in crecution. 
Nowhere is to bee ſpoken and treated of good and godly 
mindes thatipeaccably ſhall poſſeſſe their ſoules in paticnce, x 
theſe patient mindes, are thoſc that lees other men pꝛekerd (as 
the affection of ſome will haue it lo) and beholdes themſclues 
abies, that neitber want, vertue, noz valiance, pea they find 
leb good tur nes and ſuſfer many iniuries boaſtes little of their 
ſeruice, and arc greatly to be pzapſco, being men of good pears, 
and experiente, and pet of bad Foztune and ability, fauonre? of 
(ome that can doe but little fo2 them, pct holpen oꝛ a:ded of no 
one body that haue power to adugunce them, the men 67 this 
minde makes much ofa little and ſeldome comes to aunp greate 
poꝛtion, and ſo becauſe mine owne deffeny is net the belt, and 
being loath to put on a woꝛſe minde then now laſt J haue (po- 
ken of, J knit vp all this diſcour ſe in theſe fewe woꝛdes, and 
thus J bid peu farewell. Yoping that the mindes of men» 
(though they arc ſeuerall in diſpoſition) will now dzaw all in 
one yoke to 10 out the enemies of our Countrey, and to ſtand 
together 
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together againtk all fozraine r fo2get all kinds of 
quartelling among our ſelucs, that o 


ten tunes hath bzcd in 
manie kingdomes ciuile warres and ſozruwfull diNentions, 
Che plagues and plaine examples therof being well waighed, 
will(J doubt not)make our noble Nation be not only mindful 
of their libertie and honoz, but in ike manner make vs all of 
one good mind, reſolution, courage, and manhod. 


FINIS. 
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> NCC SER WAKER, 


TO THE RIGHT WORSHIP» 
tulii. Eu, Dimmocke Knight, & Champion 
by byrth to the Queenes Mueſtic, 


would haue ſearched the bottome of 
my ſtudies and chiefeſt of my labors 
(good Sir Edward Dimmocke) if 
my leaſuie had ſerued, to haue foũd 
out ſome peece of worke worthy of 
your reading, but doubting that 
verſe delightes you nor, & Tragicall 
diſcourſes breeds but a heauie conceit in a pleaſant diſ- 
poſition, I thought it more fitter to treat of a Marſhiall 
cauſe (wherein great honor conſiſts) that may moue ma- 
ny conſiderations in a noble minde, and ſo not only ſtir 
vp vertue but alſo beat downeall occaſions that hinders 
the quiet & ſweet ſocietie of m&, not meaning that I ſee 
ay motiõ, cauſe, ot action * age, that may procure 
my 


* 
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my pen to go beyond the compas of my reach in refor 
ming the ſame: but to ſnew there is no greater bleſſed- 
nes on earth then freindly telowſhip and amitie among 
men, ind all the diſturbers thereof are rather inſtrumẽts 
of diſſentiou, than mayntainers of good will, And tor 
that in your long trauells abroad (where variaunce is 
moderated with wiſdome) man'e quarrells you haue 
leene or heard off, ] haue written alittle peece of the na- 
ture ot a quarrell compounded on many accidents, not 
teaching anye man a ncwe courſe & pcaceable order to 
his life, but to nouriſh gentlenes & kindlie louc among 
all oui noble natiõ. So tiuſting no matter of miſlike ſhal 
paſſe my Pen, I preſent you with this little pcece of pa- 
per that follows, wiſhing you the good fame and honor 
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A Diſcourſe of true Manhoode. 


3 Pidtte wickednes of a naughtie wozly 
J guaare:ls, hatred, avo headſtrong peo- 
ple, a bidicd mind knowes not what 
pace to bo de, no: ſtepp:s to tread, and 
where madneſſe ſhews furie, 4 Wozin 
mapntapnes follre , Wiſe albmon 
(were px here) could not refo:m? the 
| Deſc oſ this wilful age, which neither 

regards Ced,good Geuerncurs, no: naturall lout o2 order. 
And u here libertit in mans wil:;ulncs is pꝛoclapmed good 
rule and lawe is not known, and rud raſynes tuns ſo farte be 
pond reaſon, that euerp ſencible creature doth wender at, and 
ſtands altomed at the ſtubberne wickednes of mans vnſtaped 
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mind, which growes ſa blood thirſtie and eager after lite, 
that it ſeketh nothing but death and deſtrua ion, in a manner 
oi his owne proper bzother, which was ho2rible in Cain, aud 
may bee odidous in all kind of Chziſttans. Among beaſts{that 
wants reaſon)remaynes no ſuch crueltie. Fo2 now a dapes 
men may not meete without ſnarring, loftie lockes, bitter 
w92des, youll faſhions,and fro ward bgohatiour£g,01- which 
ſtoutnes of ſtomacke, malice is kinbled,contention is bꝛeed, and 
quarreils are ſet abꝛoach. The accuſtomed curteũe, ſweets 
tonuerſation, freindle gentlenes, humane manners, * ciuilo 
bumblnes in our common ſocietie, is almioſt fozgotten tn 20U;zbt 
in contemp? , and put out of crerciſe (if Noble Par ſonages 
ſhew it not) and in place of the commendable vertues are 
cozrupt conditions, and newfangled vices cloſely crept, to ths 
gieat diſquictnes of manp, and commonitie of no one perſon, 
And now bei. f y to come to d cauſeof this my bold argumet, mp 
ſhoꝛt wozke (yall only touch þ terrible bꝛawels, that lately (on 
the lbew of inanhocd)are ſpꝛong vp among ve, t nouriſhed ta 
long in the (toute courages of men. A matter moze meter to 
bee lamented than mapntapned, and a new deuiſed wilfulneſſe 
that our old Fathers taught vs not, no (carſcly was known, 
fill our pouth beganne to trauell ſtraunge Countreps, and ſo 
bought home ſtcaage manners, It muſt be graunted and 
neceſſarie to b allowed that weapons iHall be wozne(alwaies 
equal length) and vled in cauſes of defence. And further 
fo: llaunder s, naughtie repoꝛts in abſence, and pꝛeſent ſpitfull 
ſpcaches, men ought foz the mapntenance of good name. ſom- 
tunes tle an lawtull manner of cozrefion (this ſpoken not 
of the ſcripture ) foaz the tharpe (wozde makes a blunt blocks 
head beware how hee vſeth his tongue, and if bold bablers 
were nor {nibbed fo2 their lawſines, this wozld would bee full 
of talkatiue merchaats, and no man would care what he ſpcke, 
if woꝛdes ſhould not be wiſely ſet to ſale, and in the end of an 
ll macket be nearly gought. Fo2 it is not fit that cuery man 
ſhould goe to Lu about atriflz)noz neceſlat ie blood * bg 
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(ed, whatſoener in mand eds behalf J bane ſpoke: wel:to come 
to my pur poſed matter. In the old time the ſight of England 
was daungerous but not deadly, couragious not cruell, valiant 
but not vllanous, and moſt noblp vſed oftimes without anpe 
great har nie, in which ſeaſon men were as geeat Conquero2s 
as they be now( let Fraunce and Scotland witnes) as loath 
to offend as inen be at this pꝛeſens, when tapier fight is inv2g 
deſrerate Aud generally then were as good men, as vali- 
ant and venturous, as now can bee found, and pct they ſtoode 
not vppon luch tear mes, and quarrels as men doe now adapes, 
a thouſand iniur ies conlo then bee fozgiuen, if they had eaſed 
their hearts a little at the ſharpe u eapon, nob life is ſought in 
England foz an Italian lie, and nothing but blood and death 
can paciſie mens furies, men are become ſuch Cockes of the 
game, they muſt fight in a ſharppe,ſcrat out each others eyes, 
and thirſt fo much foz blood, that nothing can 'mitigate their 
w2ath till one be out of the woꝛld, and the other be fled Gay 
knowes whither. A pzettie quarrell that compells men te 
bee fugitiues, fo2 playing of b2aſtly parts and bzingeth ſuch 
repentaunce as b2cedeth both beggerie and extremitie of Foz. 
tune, and naincly when friends ſhall fozſake pou, and we ping 
can not helpe. Foz whilft [1w perſecuteth the offender, the 
wo2lo is like a Laboꝛinth, s endles is the laboz and trouble of 
that bodie tb af thinks cucry man follows him. 

Ji theolte wozld when ſwoꝛds of one length and heartes of 
equal courage did met, ſome in diſfetencie debated the matter. 
and fewe lot re put to foile, and many were woꝛthely eſteemed 
fo2 their value. Andnow when the rayicr and dagger diſpat- 
cheth a man quickly, neither he liues to heare his owne fame, 
nc2 no man lining can let fall a good woꝛd of the quacreli, be- 
gun of ſuch trilles. maintaind with ſuch ter202, and ended with 
ſuch madnes, not ſo manly as miſerable noꝛ ſo much pꝛaiſed a- 
mong the fool harop, as condemned in theconſt*eration ofthe - 
wile. And lo to come to the right oꝛder of manhod, courage, 
- baliancy, and ſtoutnes of heart, it lieth moze in the 1 
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then in the larring, in the foztitude then in the fozwardnes, 
and reſtes moze in the modelſly then in the malice. Foz anger 
of it felfe is but a ſenteleſſe monſter, an vnreaſonable rage, 
a furious franzie, a diſtemperate imperfection, a pꝛiuy paſſion 
of choller, and an open enciny of life. The diſtouerer of the 
frailty and naughty nature of man, and the dilcredite of as ma- 
ny as cunnoi maiſter that outragious diſeaſe of the minde. 

Tyen how ſhould the fury of mallice bzing fozth any other 
fruia, but ſuch a peſtiferous fire, as ſhall conſume the begins 
ners of hatred, andthe laſt reuengers of wzetched w2oth. 

Foꝛ revenge is like a winde ball the moꝛe it is ſtricken(and 
remembꝛed with foꝛce of hand) the higher it mountes, 4 makes 
the moze te bound, ſo that endleſſe becomes a quarrell, ſo long as 
the exert iſe of mallice is had in vꝛe, and men with cuill diſpoſi- 
tion goe about lo ſtoze vp milchiefe. | 
' Nowis to be decided euer y degree and manner of a quarrel, 
and to ſhe w how and in what ſoꝛt an vniuſt quarrell may bee 
offered, and atuſt quarrel may be taken, both by law of armes 
and nature, and by a vſuall cuſtome and manner among men, 
pꝛouing by antiquities and art military, the matter pur poſed 
to treat vppon ſo that with patience pou here ont that may ba 
ſpoken. 

as it is vnfit foꝛ a Gentleman (that fands on reputation) 
fo play the ruffian and roiſter, ſo it is moſt bncomely foz him to 
ſtoupe ſo lowe, as any wap to abaſe his good calling, with the 
bad conditions of a rude and ruſticall fellowe, by which pzero- 
gatiue the match is vnmtete, the quarrell map be refuſed, the 
frife hath no equality, noz no honeſty is gotten in bzawling 
with inferiozs 02 fi:hting with men of ſo {mall tempcrancy 
and credit, but becauſe moſt ſtoutnes and courage( with hazard 
ok life is bet wane Gentlemen) and trifles not taken vp grows 
fo great bulires , their quarrels are moſt requiſite to be ſpoken 

of, redꝛelled, cozrected, and bzought to better oꝛder. 
Ficſt ye ſhall finde among Souldicrs, (that are of greate 


mindes) a kinde of ſtatcly conſiveration in all quarrels thcy 
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take in band . They taking bppon them in the art military 
(which well becomes their calling) to maintaine honour, de» 
fend their countrep and credits, and to fight in no quarrell but 
Pꝛinces right and thcir owne honeſt caules , haue ſet downg 
by certaine terimonies, what woꝛdes may touch them, what 
manner of men they map deale withall, what occaſions may 
fo:ce a combate, what ſccpe $ liberty pertaines to a iuſt quar- 
rell, and what reſtraines a mnan!p munde from doung iniurp to 
others oꝛ harming bimlclfe, 

On wbichi colution the Souldier ſets vp his reſt, and com⸗ 
menly hazards the winning 02 looſing, of as great thing as life 
may be wozth, not with pzeſumption pzocured to this danger, 
but with «<ſt1mation of bis honoz baled oz warde (by daun- 
ger of enemy) to leaue good trample to thaſe tyat comes aiter 
bim. 

But beholde how this aduenture h:ppeneth, regard the cir⸗ 
tumſtance ofthis hazard, wap well wha! difficulty is dbouts 
the matter, and marke the chiefe points (and grount es of ad» 
uantage) that bꝛedeth buſines, and bzinacth ſo:th a conibate, 

Chen muſt tc noted, a ſumple Souldicr(oꝛ mereenary/man) 
map not challenge a Captaine, a meane Captaine oz Centuct- 
on map not challenge a Cozroncll, a Cozronell (though lea⸗ 
der of a regiment) map not challenge a £.02d Parſhall of the 
Field, a Lord Mat ſhall (hauing charge of liſe anddeath)map 
not challenge the Loꝛd Licutenant of the Armp. A dall thele 
not onelp in time of ſcruice (foz aucidingof mutinp) but at 
all ſeaſons, are bound and ought to keepe themſclues ſrom 
baawling, (rea though anp one be narcly touched and ſcking 
tde combat, except a lie hath paſſed, a llander is recciued, a blow 
be giucu, a mans name and cretite be foiled, and a quarrell 
be {our dt lo narrewly that no man can auoide. und pet all theſe 
degrees (as their office and honour is) one after another. max 
without repꝛocde reſuſe in euerp place, the daunger ing of their 
lives by pꝛibate quatrell. i not meeting one anothei by chance 
(whercon may bulines grow?) looks what io euer be 0 
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edlt{any excepted ) There is mo Kinde dr j2eitidice to eny par · 
tie but mallite may ſurteaſe, and ſociety may reuiue friends 
ſhip. and quietnes ſhould of all hands be ſought. 

Now of matter miniſtred in deſpight. ſvoken to ſtrike dead 
good name vttered fo2 offence and bꝛauer v, let fall to diſgrace 
any perſon, and maintained with thzeatnings (daring andg- 
ther open intu' tes a number) the cafe of quictnes is altered, 
and (urelyno nature can ſo eaſcly diſgeſt thoſe extremities, but 
ſhall finde occaſion of dillike, and a great motion of quarrell. 

Then muſt te conſidered, the cauſe ofthoſe ſ»eches , the pcr - 
fons credite that ſpake ic, in what pꝛeſence ano place the in- 
jary was offered, foz ſoine places are of ſuch honour, that no dis 
ſhoneſtpe map bee ſuffercd in, and ſome pcrſon that lpeakes 
inturies in baſe company (out of honourable pzeſence)the ſpea⸗ 
kers meane calling aunſweres himſelſe, foz wiſe men ought 
fo make no mo2e account of a badde fellowes babble, then of 
the barking of an olde dog, whoſe tecth are gone and an not 
bite. An all the co ninda kinde of iniuries are but as men do 
imagine them, as ſcoulding of a co:queane, railing of aruffian, 
taunting of a tolleblade, frumping of fine fellowes, and the 
bꝛags and tb2catning of a varlctte, all theſe ſhameleſſe rabble 
and ſencelcſſs ſozt of ſhadowes, are of ſo (mail lubſtaunte and 
tredite, that their voices makes but a noiſe in the aire, like a 
thunder cracke, that neither bzings raine, noz argues any cont» 
+ Rant windt and weather. 

Zbcrets beſides theſe 02dinary cauſes, (and croked tonditl- 
ons of people) a number of naughty natures,that neuer will be 
quick in countenaunte no2 woꝛdes, but cither with ſkzowling 
liksconquero2s, cz ſkozning like vices on a ſtage, they ſtring 
with counterfaite conrage to one; come Lions, and to be moꝛce 
terrible then Tigres, (nuffing and puffing as all the we2lre 
were too little to containe their great lockes, az:d viltatneiul} 
monſti ous manners. 

And their tongues are ſo talkatiue (and filied with follies) | 
that nonc may ſpeake but themlclues, on wyo'e p;ow! - poe⸗ 
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wickedly ended. Tocontend with thoſe glozions Images tu 
as a man ſhoulve ſound a Trumpet at the roaring of euery but. 
Tbus with cxtrao:dinary manners, new fangled fancies, 
olde ſtubhurne nature» and freſh fine cunning, that wiſedome 
condenineth, a good minde may be ouerroached, and a quiet 
man map ve bzought in ſome quarrelous bꝛabble, foz the ſight 
and ſuſfe raunce of theſe ſhadowes, (whoſe ſubſtance 1s all in 
boaſting)! and the (ocicty oz contention with (ach counterfaite 
coniquero2s , is an open enciny to all lhe good diſpoſitions of 
men, and a pu wozker of diſquietnes to thoſe that beholves 
and heares any pecce 02 tots of thoſe vices befoze rehcarſed, foz 
nothing bzxdes moꝛe miſlike,oz offendeth ſo much euerp com- 
pany, as the continuall bzage and audacious manners of the 
vnbzide led multitude, who are neacr fro from quarrels, voide 
of viileny, noz without naughty bzabbles a number, 
Comenow to generall occaſions in Coart,Countrey tolone 
and ſo ſoo h. but pzincipally of Court we ought to haue great- 
t ſt regard. where not only the Pꝛince hold reſidens with a con- 
tinuall mateſtte,but likewiſe by abſolute power commauuds 
odedtence,q reſtraynes Courtiars many wapes from offering 
of iniuries. Foz plainelp to ſpeake, in Chamber of pzeſencs 
o2 any place nœre (oz about a Painces pallace) mens tongues 
are tyed etthec to keepe lence, oz ciuilly with reucrence to vſe 
comly wo des, mete fo2 ſuch a plate, and vorde of vi'lanye 03 
vicious intent s, chiefely of quarcels that may mone milchiefe, 
and ſlirre vp diſquietnes among the gentle Bess aſſembley 
together in a Hiue foz the honoꝛing of their king, and publiqus 
p2ofite of their eſtate. The Court is no Cocke-pit to ctoe in, 
no ſhzaep fp; coc king. no ſeat to be ſaucy in, no place of conten- 
tion, nos no ſoile ſoʒ bꝛawlers and bzaggers, that haue turriſh 
conditions and knowes not their duety, but rather a place of 
ropall dignity, pzincely cntertainements, curteous behauiozs, 
and fine and ſtiendlꝑ faſhions, that with ozderly manner may 
let fazth a nr regality, And though there lome e 
ng 
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ting femperance) raſhly behave himſeife and with warme 
woꝛdes ſturre the coales of a wicked quartell, mens due ties in 
generall, (by wiſedome) ſhould cither quench the beat thers- 
of, o2 caſt imbers on the fire, that the fury and flame ſhould not 
burſt out there, noz be diſputed of any other where to the pze- 
{udice of that place, and laue what is offered in open bearing 02 
ſecret whiſpering (that may ſow ſcedes of diſſention) ſhoulde 
be trodden vnder foate, oz paſſed ouer with ſpoꝛting, among 
the beſt indgements, fo2 feare leaſt a little bꝛauncg of ſpite doe 
ſpꝛoute vp on ſome raſh ſpeeches, and grow out ofo2der, both 
paſt remedy, and beyond the bounds of good manner. 
Af men in Court were as cart full to ka pe peace, as they are 
deſirous to crepe in credite, oꝛ commen ſociety [ould attende 
to no other pur poſe, but to familiar bebauioꝛ, friendly affection, 
b:otherly loue, and bleCednes of life. ou (hall behold a mutuall 
agreement among all kinde of creatures at thei: firſt meting, 
the birds with their like fles and fedes togetþer, and in thepz 
mamier vſe a kinde of retopfing when they encounter one ano- 
ther, yea and taketh part with their fellowes againſt all that 
ſhail offend them, flocking and crying as they map together in 
multitudes, to ſhew their natarall inclination, and how they al 
doe ſufcr tozment, by the diſquietnes of one bird in their com- 
pany. The Bes ſeœing but one of their fraternity troubled 
02 angry, fly all in a ſwarme on enery thing offends them, and 
vleth ſuch fu; g fo2 reuenge,that they ſting and hum out of meas 
ſure, The Beaſts not onely agre in their faſhion, but in like 
lot takes one anothers part vetcmently : and chiefly the very 
Vogs iopne in a battaile againlt thoſe dogs that biteth them. 
The Fiſh in the doud (wim in ſxulles arming themſelucs a- 
gainſt their enemies, and pou ſhall reade in Plinic that among 
the Dolphins was (ach amity, that a Dolphin being taken pꝛi- 
loner by a King (and cloſcly kept) there aſemblcd ſuch a 
number of Dolphins together as is incredible, and they neuer 
lefte mourning and playing, ſhowing by ſozrowfull nes the 
dolaur taken (oz the loſe of their companion, 1 which m_ 
then 
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they retouered him againe of the King. | 

Thus if Fiſh, Fowle and Beall, agr& in vnion with a 
wonderful league of amity,mcn may bluſh to behold their own 
defe&s and Serpentine natures, that neuer reũs hiſſing, ſting · 
ing and caſting but of venome, bꝛed tn vaine mindes, andnou- 
riſhed in hateſull bꝛeſts. The reaſon that man beareth, and 
the ſoꝛme and ſhape cf his noble crration, ſhauld be an euerlaſt. 
ing reme mbꝛaunte to moue him vnto quietnes, eſpecially the 
ren owne that is gotten by patience and foztitude , ſhould al⸗ 
waies kœpe reaſonable men from rages, and be a bulwarke 
and tar get to beare of quart els, the deſtruction o? life, the hour 
glaſſe of death, and the whole conſumer of all good credite. 

It is to be pꝛeſuppoſed that pzowd hearts growes ſo Þzince- 
ly, and euery one (that is quarrelous) would ſeme a Ring oz 
a conquerqur, yet Pzinces take great aduiſement befozt they 
bꝛeake peace, and cunningly put of cauſes of warre, waying the 
innumerable troubles, daungers, and loſſes that pertaines to a 
quarrell, but the generall number ofmen runs headlong into 
miſchiefe, caſting neither perill noz hazard, as all our life and 
fame, ſtod on ſlaſhing, cutting, roiſting, and ſtriuing fo; bain- 
glo;y, In cur Elders dates fighters were called ruffians, and 
ruffians were ſo lot hlome, that no honeſt man could abide their 
company. If ſeruing men Which alwaies ſhonld be tiuile, had 
quiet g ſober matters, ſuch buckelers with pikcs, ſuchſwozds# 
like ſpits, and ſuch long great daggers ſhould not bee wozns 
The weapon and coqntenaunce (by mainfainers of quariels) 
may cauſe cawards to be bold, and cauſe coꝛage to catch copyer 
oꝛ crecpe cloſely in coꝛnes. And nob in the chiefe and higheſt 
degree of quarrelling, where ſee poutarres queſtions, bzawls, 
banding, and the telt of diſozders, but where ſome party is ouer 
go: cat (playing on aduantage) oz weapons are not cquall, ex- 
cept it be among noble great mindes, whoſe valiauncy can neb 
ther ſuffcr intury, no2 abide any blemiſhe of honour, So cuen 
now to them this wozke is ad2cſed, the baſer ſoꝛt nades not 
m perſwagons, hoz but of good will and pꝛelumption thi⸗ ” 
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deth not J ſpeake of. The whole wozibis fraught fo full of ma- 
ee, that the lraſt occaſion can be miniſtred, bꝛerdes luch great 
bulines, that quarrels are (0 common (the cuſtome thereof ſa 
0!rc) it ſemeth nothing ſtraunge fo beholdemurthers, odioug 
p:aciſes, ſhamefull poiſnings and miſerable man ſlaughters, 

Jn Italp, aſimple quarrell but once concetued,neuer endes 
till death hath diſpatched peradnenture both the parties, and ſa 
gredily they goe to take alway life, that all the miſchieſe can ba 
imagined is put in exerciſes without delay, taking b2cath, re · 
gard of God, feare of law, oz ſhame ofthe wozld, ſo blouddy is 
the minde, the body leepes not, till the handes haue done ſomg 
abhominable outrage . The minde cannot bee in quiet, til open 
folly  monſfruous madnes haue diſtur bed the whole ſences, 
and bzoagdt the life and body in hazard of hell fire, 0z daunger 
of woꝛloly ſhame: theſe are the fruits ot fury, The defects of 
nature, the miſerics of man, and the bzutiſh conditions of the 
counterfaite fineſſe in Italp. In Frannce if a lie map ba 
bought in by circumltaunces, oz afine quarrell can be ſifted 
out of groſle ſpeches, , pzeſent death followes, oz perpctuall 
batred is ſet abzoach, wherein murthers are committed, and 
many a miſchieuous ad is taken in hand, odious to beholde, and 
a great hezro2 to heare, but moſt vnchꝛiſtianlp executed. 

And ſo generally, in all countreys and kingdoms, a quarrell 
once begon, comes to butchery and bloudſhed, and commonly 
growes after (in many generations and kindzeds) to dead- 
ly foed, and ſhaine lc ſſe ſlaughters. 

A quarrell in pꝛoperty c nature, map be compared to many 
bigge barrels ol Gun · powder, which once let on fire, dames (a 
vehemently; that euerp little coꝛne thereof, 1s thzoughont con- 
ſumed, and the blaſt and buſines it makes,ouerth:cwes houſes, 


« beateth downe great vuildings, and ſhakes a whole towne and 


the walles ther cof in ſunder. Yea even as a tennis bail, the 
dar der is ſtricken the further it Aicth , and the oftner it reboun⸗- 
deth, the moꝛe he laboꝛs that ſtrikes it: ſoa ſparke of ſpitcfull 


batred, being blowen wich the buſy bellowes of mallice (tyat 
a 2 kin dleth 
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kiadleth coales/which can neuer be quenched) encreaſeth ſuch 


aſmootbcring inoke and fire, that burncs like the bill of Eth- 
na, that neuer goeth out, noz | teth deate, and fume to trou- 
ble a whole all ny 

And one eſpecial point is alwaies to be noted (in the naughty 
nature ofa quarrell) that whoſoeuer hath done any iniury oꝛ 
giuen a wound oꝛ a blow, neuer can auoide daunger and vtter 
deſtruction, without ſome amendes made, crauing of pardon, 
open repentante, oꝛ ſecrete wozking of friends, that are wea- 
ried with the lang debating of the matter. 

As one good tur ne doth crane another, ſo an Iniury demands 
a quarrell, a quarrell bꝛædes a thouſand offences, offences 
bardly can bes foꝛgotten, and the moze a wzong remaines in 
nunde, be leſſt hope is of fo2giuing the fault, and the moze miſ- 
chiefe is put in p2oofe and erercile, 

And whoſoeuer duelp conſiders the ill inclination of people, 
be ſhall finde thouſands ſo apt and ready to take in hand a qua- 
rell, that in (ome (oztit is held a cowardiſe and a kinde of no 
courage to put vp a trie, ſo many deſires to ſ& bloudſhed, loma- 
ny ſets men agog in vnhappines, and ſo many goes about with 
tales and bad deuiſes, to (tur vp rife and contention. 

Tell ance dur imbecillity is mucb, oar furp not little, and 
diſpoſition (o ſtout, that all thinges muſt be diſputed of and dꝛa⸗ 
wen to the viter moſt degree of dangerous quarrelling: J wiſh 
peraduentute vpen ſome experience, that mildnes might mode · 
rate the manner of our falling out, and it nothing could qualifte 
the cruclty of courage, a regard of God, good reputation, iuſt 
cauſe, an? honcſt dealing may be vled, erhozting all men to 
loke'to life, common ſociety, mutuall lone, and the generall 
peace of a cheiſtian Bingdome. Foz how ſo euet the TW 021de 
may imagine of fighting and bzawling, the very route and 
grounde of diſoꝛder in a common wealth, is vnreaſonable qua- 
rels, wherein is maintained a kinde of Tui kiſhe tyꝛannę, and 
bzutich bolpneſſe. _ 

This not pt poke bexond the compaſle of dntis, no: ko the 

pꝛeiudice 
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pzriudice and hinderaunce of any mans manhed, which may 
ber as well ſæne, and vnderftod by the conquering of himlelfs 
(and maiſtring bis owne paſſions) as in dauing the vidozie of 
others. M hich triumph and vicozie cannot bee gotten with- 
out great blodſhed and buſineſle, Mbus Friend wozſhipfull 
I haue diſcourſed a matter wozthy treating off,and J "wn foz 
the benefits of many ; And ſo fare well. 


FINIS. 


x DEP SO, 


TO THE RIGHT WORSHIP- 
full my ſingular good friend, fir Michaell Blount 
Knight, Lieutenant of the Towre, 


N trauailing abroad, & ſearching ſome 
ſecrets at home that cloſelie would 
lurke in corners vnknowen, I found 
(good M, Licutenant) manie oc. 
caſions to write off, but none more 
greeuous to behold than the wan- 
dring minds of this world, & ſowers 

of diſſention, hatefull to themſelues & Enemies to their 

Countrey, & for reformation of their follics, & amend- 

mẽt of their liues, Idte certain verſes fit for thoſe cau. 

ſes, and I hope plealantto read. And becauſe your good 
mind and office of worthie credit, is as it were a curbe & 
mulrole to hold in ſuch ſtrong. headed wanderers wil- 

* 3 fully 
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fully bent,& wickedly diſpoſed: I did on goodwill dedi. 
cate this little Volume to your view and good conlide 
ration, ænowing that therein is no verſe, nor meaning of 
any matter, but that attends only to the aduauncement 
of yertue, rebuke of vice, and loyaltie to our Countrey, 
So wiſhing you much worſhippe, I enter into the dif. 
coutſe alteadie heere mentioned. | 


Yours in all at commaundment 
T.Churchyard. 


A VVARNING. TO THE VVAN- 
derers abroad, that ſee kes to ſoyy diſſention 
at nome, 


Inc eyes they we&pe,my heart if bleedes in bzeff, 
\ Py loule doth lob, my body quakes foz feare: 
Po fancies roule, my minde can take no reit, 
"mJ Py ſences bluch, as ſpzites amazed were, 
Py knowledge ſhzugges, at rumozs in myne eare. 
Py bead doth muſe, my reaſon ſoꝛe doth rewe: 
Theſe quarrels old.that riſe on bzabblings new. 
Theſe bold attempts, that Kebells ſet abzoach, 
Zo Gods dillike, and Countries great repꝛoach. 
* 


Lhe rotten ſeames, that in faire garments are, 
Ber not e ſpide, by ſodaine view of exe. 

The ſpopung moath that eates gay ſcarlet bare, 
In foldes pf cloath, full long doth cloſelp lie. 

Time is the touch, that trecherous traſhe doth trie, 
Foulc cankred fleſh, by Surgeons arte is found, 


And 
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And healv ſomefimes, by ſearching of the wean». 
Moꝛlds ſickneſſe muſt, with wiſdome well be vide, 


That Doctozs map, ſes how was health abuſde. 


Foz tapnted fruit, that is not ſound at coare, 
Smoth (kin doth ſhew, like apple ripe and good; 
A playftcr faire, may bide a filthy ſoare, 

Lhe painted face,ſetsfozth no perfect blood. 

By pzofe the beſt, from wozſt is vnderſtod. 
Faire ſhews but bleares,the iudgement ſoꝛ a while, 
And colours can, not knowledge lang begile. 
Though ſalt be white, the ſugars taſte is (werte, 
And gall doth bite, when honey comfozts ſp; ate. 


Moſt bitter ſowze, doth fonle Rebellion tale. 

It bees on hate, that he art hath harbozde long, 
And wicked will, that wiſheth woe and waſte: 
Whoſe raging mind, delights in open wong, 
Scout ſtomake firſt, with ſnakith ſtinging tongue 
Stirres vp the ſtrife, and blowes the dlaſt abzoad : 
Then malice comes, and lookes like (twelling toad, 
And venom caſts, where miſchiefe may be w2ought, 
From mother ſpite,ſs monCer fo2zth is bought. 


Rebellion fs, the monſter that J meane, 

A ſerpent vile, that lines in linking denne: 
Qgrieflte ghoſt,a grateleſſe (pzite vncleane, 
Chat lur k eth cloſe,in ſhapes of vaineft men. 
Khen it is bꝛedde, beholde, what does it thene 

It lowes dilcozd and foſtreth vp diſlike, 

takes ſharpe the ſwo2d,that ready is to ſtrike. 
Lies liſtning fill, foz newes and change of ſtate» 
And cares not he w. it bzingeth in debate, 


A Zurke oꝛ Jew.a Pagano; a dag, 


— 


We | A watning tothe, 
2 fend o Hell. 02 elle a (paite of the airs: 
A ventrous ladde, that all can (et a gog, 


A p:atling boy,that fawaes and (peaks (all fairs, 

When /Kebecll falles, in rage of rude diſpaire. 

 UNebellion bzings: ſohe renenge may take, 

The Denill himſelfe,it will a Captaine make. 

Rebellion lookes, but how may bled dee ſhed, 

And i vilde mindes, in milchiefe runnes on head. 
c 


Rebellion ſpzinges,of fo much bead and will, 

Tpat riot rannes, without rebuke to farre, 

In ſuffcing harmes, great wzonges arc offred ſtill. 
On little bzoples,beginnes a blody warre, 

Che wi:lful! man, dotg epther make oꝛ marre : 
Che barebraine head, a witleſſe courſe bolt es on, 
Cult fegre of God, aid woꝛdlp care be gen: | 
All hope! is paſt, runne dogge o: Deuill than, 

Ho reaſon ſerues,to rule the reteþleTe mail. 


But what foule ſhame,bzings men to {his lewd mind? 
What bold abuſe is this, that bz&des ſuch bale? 
What vile deuice,dzawes nature out af kind? a 
Mhat marres good wits ? what males men pull and hale, 
To ſceke fo; death. and ſets theic lines tolalce 

It will alone: 2 fe on that wayward hart, 
That foz a toy,akes all the bodie (mart : 
Jie on that tricke, that turnes all out of frame, 
Uunneß farre a field, and bzinges home open ſhame. 


Wlee (ie ſo leng, as houſe together ſtandes, 

From raine and ſtormes, both man and wife doe (ik, 
So long as hozle,remaines in riders hands 

Ver keepes his pace, and playes vppon the bitte. 

Do long as men, be rulde by tempzate witte 


Dꝛaw all one yoake,take part as bzethzen ought: N 
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G0 long, you know, they neede not take no thought, 
But when they tarre, and ſenerall waies they goe, 
They dzawe to farre, and bꝛeake true friend\hips bow. 


Come home wilde beades, then gad no moze ab2oad, 


To bieæde debate, that wo:kes pour Countries waacke, Ih 


Lay vp pour ſhippes, and barques in quiet road; 

Caſt ankoz there, where cable cannot cracke, 

Runne not to Rhemes. to learne a tumbꝛous knacke, 
Chat ſmels of in oake and ſauoꝛs of diſcoꝛd. 

Obap pour Pꝛince, and lo pe ſerue the Lozd. 

Co duties bounvs,reclaime your ſelues againe: 
Againſt the ſtreame, who ſtriues doe loſe their payne. 


Make Pope pour head, the P2ince ye do fa2ſake 
Obedience bids, a ſubied leaue diſpute: 

Inderde pou doe, the ſcripture cleane miſtake, 

It that pour tre, doe (hew no better fruite . 

(But bꝛing foo2th bꝛawles, and raiſeth Caunders bzute) 
Day what pou pleaſe, pour conſcience is not cleane: 
Where dutie wants, men doe ſome iniſchiefe mcane. 
And ſuch as ſpeakes, againſt the P2ince,and Law, 
Intends no good, but flingeth fire in ſtraw. 


And when hou'e burnes, and flame beg innes to gloe, 
Pour fingers endes, ſhall ſurely ſinged bee: 

ou ſmell on \moake-as you the belloloes blowe : 
Zhen put out fire, where rotten wood pou ſæ, 

Cleare ſight cannot, with ſmothering ſincate agr. 
Good men are harmde, with wicked bad deniſe, 
©fnaughtie ware, you know full well the pꝛice. 
Pake dar ke pour ſhoppes, to bleare the bupers eve, 
When all is ſene, the light each thing ſhall trie. 


It rou doe wzong⸗ to Pꝛince and pudlike tate, 
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Pour conſcience ſhall, accuſe pou in the end: 

If legges and fete, beginne the head to hate, 
Sicke are the lims, that ſhould the bead defend, 
The bodie weake, by medſon may amend. 
Taherefoze doe lall, to phiſicke foz your grate, 
From candle cleare, bæ ſure pee take the thœſe: 
Foz if in ſnuffe, bee crept a little cole, 

Tbzough werke and all, is wozne a curelefſe bole, 


And ſothe light, that glad the lokers on, 

« Cod wot is (poyld, befoꝛe his kindely boure 2 
when ople,02 ware, oꝛ tallow cleane is gone, 
The lamp o2 light, to bur ne hath little powe: 
P21 would plant wedes, where growes a goodly floure. 
Letp: act;ſc age,and plap a ſubiecs parte: i& 
P!aynetroath yce knowe, bibs ſie on tunning arte. 8 
One God one law, one mind and manner now. 
In double wo:ld, ſhews ſubieas duties thzowe. 


All otter dꝛikts, doe dꝛa wthe wyer aw2le, 

And b. :ckward bends. the bow that ſhould be freight : 
Come nere no cloudes, the reach is ouer hie. 

Liwus ſafely then, no luretie comes by fleight : 

Content! below, doth hate to climbe on height. 
TUho knows bis owne, hath wealth and wit ynougb: 
Vee ſoundly lcepes,that only lookes ta plough, 

Ind ſuch as wakes, to onterlooke ibis age, 

Pay ung ade w, when foote is faſt ui cage. 


O Countrey late, perlwade obcdiencs ha re, | 
Ve oꝛme the fond, and fill pꝛelerue the wale ; 2 
No plot of earth. moꝛe paotious ne HO, derte de 
Than natiae ſople, that foz her childꝛen cries 

And calls tos chicks, where kites and puttocks flies, 


O Babes well bozne,if you will baſtards pzous 


»- 
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Bid welcome hate, and farewell Countries loue: 
And this be ſure, my friends goe where you pleale, 
No goodnes growes, by gadding oze the ſeas, 


Note where you tooke, both bꝛeath, warme blood and life, 
Pour parents care,and Countries right do waie: 

Kegarde what bzoples,and bꝛawles beginne on ftrife, 
Parke how ſtout hartes, ſtand all on tickle ſtate ; 

And bit des of thaire, your follie doe bew2ate, 

And marke how God, hath opened all pour dzifts, 

And in pour pzide,hath put pou to puur ſhifts. 

And chiefcly note, how Cod and man doth knowe, 

Foz want of grace, wilde heades a gadding goe, 


Religion Lo2d, perhaps ſhall bee pour ſhield, 

Nay there aſtraw,you mcane an other thing: 

Pou are ſo great, pou would faine march in flelde, 
That woꝛlo ſhould tudge, pou feathers of one wing. 
Do buſie birdes, together all would ſing, 

Well waking Cockes, pee crow fo2 daie to ſone : 
Ye neither looke, on ſtarres, ne ſunne, noz mone, 
But clapping wings, ve thzull out necke and th2oaf, 
Aud cares not who, doth heare pour midnight noate. 


Chat ſounds not right, of no Religion ſure, 

Kebellion is, the ſtring vou play vppon: 

© God ſoꝛbid that hauke fozſoke the lure 

Co fade on frog, that ſits one euery ſtone, 

J ſay not much, would God abuſe were gone, 

Rebellion dead and all her bzanches bare, 

Faythleſe were fled,and Countrep voyd of care. 

But ſince ſtrange ropes, bꝛeeds humming Vers in bzatne. 


Imeane to touch, rebellion once againe. 
hen mother ſpight,to wozld this manſter bzings, 5 
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Anau ahtie nourſe,vile nature then pꝛepares: 
who cradle rockes and lullabie ſhe ſinges, 
Tul retchleſſe ſence, be bꝛought a lleepe vawares, 
X hen as in coꝛne, do crepe wild weeds and tares: 
So cockle ſeede, in common wealth is ſowne, 
Thereby god grame,is quicklie ouergrowne. 
Lhe cauſe thereof,is cunning craftie wittes, 
Chat ſill wozkes woe, and neuer idle ſits. 


O wꝛelched rage, that riues and rents a Realms 
Jn peeces (mall, and gaines nothing thereby: 


O labour loft, that ſtriues with flod and ſtreame, 


Anddaylyhopes,to dzinke great rivers die, 
O cruell plague that, dee foz vengeaunce crie, 
© pꝛiuè hate, that open miſchiefe bz&des, 

© ſhameles ſleight, that honeſt people dz@des: 
Accurſt 3 hold, rebeilion is of kinde, 

That neuer dies, but liues in cankred minde. 


Che Countries weale, and Pzinces honoz both 

It cleane fozqets,and ſpople and hauocke crics, 
fakes no regard to dutie, faith, oz oath, 

But claps on wood, where fire and flame may riſe. 
Tels tatling tales, ſhe wes furious angry cies, 
Makes bꝛags and boalt that all ſhall lie in duſt, 
And hath no hope, but treaſon is his truſt : 

Che wile, the child, the friend and neighbour toe 
Kebellion hates, foz hee will miſchicfe doc. 


It findeth fault, with peace and ciuill Lawes. 
Abhoꝛs good men, and luch as gouernes well: 
Calles top in head, bolts out when is no cauſe, 
Frames dcuiliſh dzifts, to make this world a hell: 
And at the length, would King and Conntery ſell 
To bz tak his wzath, O vile reuenge molt vaine- 


Gain 
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when al is loſt, what doth rebellion gaine ? 
Joyes it to ſæ, the wꝛacke of natiue land? 
uch fowle offence, is whipt with his owne wand, 


Their goodes, their rent, their honour and their lives, 
Shall vnder fote, be troden eucry dap: 

© heir kinde deflourde, their childꝛen and their wines 
Made captiue laucs, in bondage many a way, 

And when the land, is made a ſtraungers pꝛap, 

Like Iſraelites, poze lacobs bouſe (hall mourne, 
Dꝛawe in the poke, and ſce their houſes burne. 

Bear e burthens ſtill, and bend their backs to toile: 
While enemies laugh, and triumphs of the (poile. 


Nhat can pꝛocure, a man to ſell his life, 

Fo2lſake his Pzince, become aſeruile ſlaue: 

What cauſe can be, in ſtate to ſtir a ſtrife? 

That top oz bliſſe, by thaaldome can we haue ! 
When men are well, what deuill would they traue? 
That makes men mad? why dote they in this age? 
Tofo;rainc foes,to run in ſuch a rage. 

Their language ſure, J trowe is not ſo fine: 

Chcir loue is groſſe, and taſtes like troubled wins. 


Want thou but gilt, where they are maiſters ſtill, 
Zbere ſhalt thou ſtarue,fo2 all their goodly ſho woes, 
With mockes andſkoznee, and many anothcr ill; 
Poꝛe ho wlet ſtands, among a many of Crowes, 
Lhe wandꝛing wiakt, that long a gadding gees, 
Comes dome at laſt (by beggars weepi.:g crofſe) 
Liierowling ſtone, that neuer gathers molle, 

4 ſfraunger doth, but ſtare in trauailers face. 
and\miles in llæue, at ſilly ſoules dilgrace, 


Rebellion likes, the man he neuer ſaw, . 
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Jf blouddy wars, vpon that leagne may linke: 

As to the ſicke, doth euill dumoꝛs dzaw, 

And from fowle pits, comes ſmoake and noiſome ſinks 
Do filthy flouds, flow from rebellions bzinke, 

A troubled ſtreame, of puddle mixt with mire, 

Doth quench the thirſt, of rebels hote deſire. 

The water clearc, but ſkalds a rebels bzeaſt: 

Fo: cruell rage, andryot takes no reſt. 


It runnes with hare, and hunfs with blouddy hound, 
It ſtands with ſtrong, and leaues the weake at wozſt: 
In common wealth, it makes a mo2tall wound, 

It bꝛags to fight, and pet retireth foꝛſt: 

It is a plague; that God himſelfe hath cur, 

Foz it deuides, in little peeces (mall, 

Both Ringdomes greal, and mighty monarkes all: 
Diſſention woꝛkes, to ſo we but Sathans (&dcs, 

And pluckes vp ſlowꝛes, and plants in ſtinking weedes. 


It c: pes in hoales, and coꝛners cloſe by ribs, 
Pꝛouides foz friends, to band it out fo: neede: 

It bankets ſtill, and freely quafs and bibs, 

And with lewd wo2ds, their wicked humoꝛ fedes, . 
Pꝛates much of Pꝛince, makes boaſt of doughty derdes. 
hen feeble hearts, lies quaking in their hoſe, 

Much like bold Cocks, that lowd on midding crowes. 
But yet cries creake, when that in ſharpe they tome: 
Foz rebels can, not bide the ſound of Dzome. 


At May Pol mirth, oz at ſome mariage feaſt, 
Oꝛ in a faire, where people warme like Brees : 
 Lhele Cinging waſps, but new come out ol neaſt. 
Dioe llie fo2 life, and fo together ares, 
Aike little mites, oz maggots ina cheeſe, 

The humming then, that theſe wood waſps doe make. 
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Poth ſome at firſt, as it would mountaines ſhake: 
But out alas, thoſe la wleſſe loytring ſonles, 
Are hid in halt, oz crept in Conny holes. 


Che pꝛiup thefe, that ſte ales away our wealth, 

Js ſoze afraide, a true mans ſfeps to ſee; 

Che fearefull wight that doth mildoubt his health, 
Will bluſhe to come, where that ſound people be. 

The faithfull ſtands, the faulty man will fle: 

Che rebell ſhzinks, where rule and o2der lwaies. 
Troth bides the bzunt, the Traitoz runs his waies: 
Bold pzaciſe quakes, when power ſupplants his pzide, 
Where biles bzeaks out, there is rebellion ſpide, 


Among good © wes, beware ofſcabbed ſhape, 

The Wolfe with Lambe, may not be matcht aright: 

The flocke is ſpoilde, where Fox the Geeſe doth keepe. 
The ſicke with ſound, is ſure no comely ſight. 

What needes moꝛe tearmes, who dares not bide the light? 
In darkeneſſe dwels, a blinde rebellious minde, 

Is moꝛe coꝛt upt, then any thing we finde. 

Then either heale, the member that doth (mell, 

O tut him of, bcfoze he further ſwell. 


But farre moꝛe fit, that fleſh ſhould be refo2mne, 

And ſau de from harme, that elſe cozrupt wouldgrow: 
Che itching hand, of fgxce muſt needes be wozmde, 
Leaſt (kinne ware roggþ, and pimples riſe, yc know. 
knife pare well, a cozne vppon the toe, 

The fate is ealde, and man ſhall march vpꝛight. 

Lake lime from eies, the blinde reetiues his ſight; 

So cleanſing tleane, cach part and member well: 

The ſtate of man, in ſafcty long ſhall dwcll, 


thi t here doth palle the pen, 
Do all thinges meant, a þpalle the p rounds 
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Toundes fo be beald, and ſearched as they onght 1 
All to be done, fo; health and wealth of men, 

And nought amiſſe, in wozd, in dade no; thonght: 
Pea when my verſe, ſo great a wozke hath wzought, 
To linke in loue, good ſubieas all in one. | 
Co ſtand as firme, as rocke 02 marble ſtone, 

Chen ſhall my mouth, my muſe, my pen and all, 
* Bepzell to ſerue, at each good ſubieas call. 
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TO THE RIGHT WORSHIP. 
ful Six George Carew,Kniglt,Licutenant of the Ordinance 
Thomas Churchyard wiſheth worldly felicity, and heaueu- 
ly bleſſednes. 


7 g calling to minde, good Sir Sense meting 


in Zreland a long wh:le agoe fo; the ſcrutce of 
the Quanes Maieſtp., your goed bzoih?2r then 
lining (lo whome J was bound in good will,) J 
penned at that inſtant by his meanes the life and 
death of a Pirate, and pzomiſed a further wozke to pour ſelfe, 
witch now J perfozme, becauſe your Souldicur-ltke diſpoſiti- 
on 1s autiſwered with the aduauncements of Foztune, and 
Four ancient houſe and bloud is beautified with an honourabls 
place, the Pztnre bath poſſeſt ou of a ſigne and token as J be- 
laue, that a noble & ouldurs pꝛoſeſlion ſhall neuer goe out of 
your remembꝛaunte, fo2 the which cauſe, F haue dedicated this 
Fo;kecatled The honor of a Souldier bnto your p;otection,in 
hope that which you haue ſcene and read foz the commen: ation 
of Sculdicrs, ſhall be a ſufficicnt teſtimony of their value and 
wozthines, and ſhall not only pꝛocure you and others like pour 
ſel'e to further their kame, but like wiſe willing to read that J 
baue ſet downe in their behalfe, fo2 as b2ief:ly as my (mall 
Judgement can diſcharge a true diſcourſe thercof, with good 
p;obable realans and auncient anthozs of famous credits. 


P JI 
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J minde foerp:cſſe and ſet foo2th at large, bow @ould(- 
ours were made off, and honoured in times paſt; and what 
pꝛerogatiue they hadde abone other people. And to declare 
bow Pzinces held them in admiration, and gaue them liber. 
ties, titles, and dignities : farre beyond the reſt of any, that 
liued vnder their lawes and obedience'. And this by the 
waye is to ber thought, that all my fozmer diſcourſe and re- 
hearſall of warres, attended to no other purpoſe and effec, 
but fo2 the aduauncement of wontdivars; and to ba as it were 
a foile to ſette foozth the matter, J pzeſentlye mind to pub- 
liche out. Foz nowe J will in a manner ſhewe, howe 
Gentility beganne, and where and in what ſozt honour was 
firſt gotten and maintapned, which argument as J hope, ſhall 
not onely content the wiſe and well learned, buf alſo pleaſe 
tuery degree, and make the (imple ſoꝛt plucke vp their coura⸗ 
ges, andimitate (by ſome heneſt exerciſes) thc lines of no- 
ble Souldlers. 
J trult J nede not in this ready and ripe age (wherein 
good waiters, great learning, and ſcudious indgements doth 
ozithe ) 'rchearſe by particulars every parcell and poinc, 
that belongeth to a Souldiers pꝛofeſſion. Noz that pou loks 
I ſhould recite when, and where the Romanes, Lacedemoni- 
ans, Athenians, and ether nations, did pzeferre and extoll 
men ot Barſhall minds, and noble courages . F02 their boks 
and Commentaries, and the innumerable Libzaries of great 
antiquity, are the very recozdes cf my diſcourſe, and remain 
as mirrours fo2 you to looke in. And ſhall pꝛoue athouſand | 
partes moe in the commendation of Souldiour s, then either 
my penne o2 tongue (by ſufficient cunning) hath pc wer to 
txpꝛ eſſe. | Foz it can not be, that from alittle gutte 02 C han- 
nell of water, you Chould looke foz ſo great a floud, as from a 
multitude ot ſpꝛinges, from whence mighty Niuers takes 0zi- 
ginall and recourſe. 


And ſo a lend you tothe Melſpꝛing of knowledge( J * 
| the 


4 try —C „ 
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the ancient Fathers wozkes) to fetch true intelligence ot the 
thing es J make mention of, touching the wozthy reputation 
of a good Souldiour, andthe antiquity of bis credite, triumph 
lozp. 
1 looke in the ſacred dtriplures, and ſearch from the 
death of Abell, comming downe oꝛ der ly to the birth of Chzilt; 
And (xe whether Souldiours were made of oz no. And doubts 
lefſe you ſhall finde they were not ouely embzaced and maintat- 
ned, but likewiſe they are of a long continuance and credite. As 
all the Bible befoze lohn the Baptiſtes time declarcth, And 
Chꝛiſt himſelfe in a ſoꝛt did vtter, when he (aide, he had not 
found ſuch faith in Jſraell,as te ſaw in a Centurion. Vea and 
in the Apoſtles Aces, there is a ſpeciall poina to be noted. De- 
nout Souldiours were ſent to Simon Tanners houſe to find out 
peter. Well, now J committe you to the @cripture, and J 
will follow pꝛophane Viſtozies : e begin at the very Inde ls 
(a (cozne foz a Chꝛiſtian to be taught by) which are no ſmall 
number, noz of no little continuance, people alwayes bzought 
dp in war, and Pzinces of great fame, power, and aucozity- 
Pca conquerours of the whole wozld, and Kinges to whom all 
people did ſtoupe and doe homags. 
Theſe Paganes, 02 as we may terme them, loſt ſh@pe, to 
whome the great Shcpheard would not be knowen, (and pet 
among them toꝛmented and crucified) did make ſuch lawes and 
02dersfoz Souldiers, as the Turke to this day obſerueth, and 
holdeth in great reverence. Negard but the liberties and auc 
to:ity of the Janellaries: and that ſhall manifeſtly pꝛoue, that 
men ok warre are had in great admiration. But becauſe you 
ſhall haue the moze bcliefe to the matter: read the life of Alex- 
ander the Great: The Commentaries of Iulius Cæſar, and tho 
noble actes and victozies of a number ot other notable Pꝛinces. 
And thin aſſuredly you ſhall be perſwaded, that the renowne 


of Soldiours hath reached, and ſpꝛead as farre as fame can flie, 
I 


02 good repozt could haue pallage. 
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A pꝛay you can any man deny, but it ipꝛ ingeth er a great 
toutage, and zeate to the common wealth: when a man faz(a. - 
keth the pleaſure of life, to follow the painefulneſſe of warre, 
and daunger of death: and refuſeth no toile no2 trauaile, to 
purchaſe credite, and attaint vnto knowledge. Pea ſome ſuch 
we read of, as Marcus Curſius, and Mucius Sceuola, that re- 
fuſed no enter pꝛiſes to dot their Countrey pleaſure, Yea ſome 
daue ſold their patrimony, and conſumed their Treaſure and 
riches, to enriche their Pzinces with glozy, and euerlaſting 
renowne. 

Mere not this a madnes,and moꝛt then a mare follp, to bea 
dzudge to the wozld, (and a labourer foz thoſe that ſits at reſt) 
and to watch and ward, fight, trine,and ſtruggle with traun- 
gers foz bidozy: and then to come home and be rewarded as 
common perſons, and walke like a ſhadow in the Sunne, with 
out eſtimation 02 countenance. Would any that had wiſcdome, 
ballue, and courage, be ouer runne with vicious foles and co- 
wardee, oz be made a fœte ſtole to their inferiour, when they 
daue climyd vp the ſteps of honour, and are gotten into the top 
gallant of woꝛlolp glc2y, and warlicke triumph. 

Among childꝛen that dor but play at the bucklars, there is 
a pzeheminence, and one will acknowledge the other to be his 
better, when good bobbes are ſtowed; and ſodainely a ſtout 
tauſe lobber will lay downc the waſter, and yc&lde to him that 
pach moze pzaciſe,and ii ii in the weapon ſhen himſe lle. Then 
ſhal! not a man that hath copco with Champions, buckled 
with Corguerours, and abidoen the gazard of the Canon, land 
on bir Pantoffelies, and looke to th: eps he bath paſſed. Pet 
ſure, and ſuch a member of the ſkate, (the baſer ſozt.arc Ci- 
phers)ougtt to be made of, deterueth place and pꝛeheminence. 
and is hr ak as foz puntcs, noz meet to be matched with 
| Pulkeſoppes, whoſe mangood and manners differs, as farrs 
from the graue Soldiour, as a Donkite in courage and condity 
on differs from a Jerfaukon. 

As the duetie to a mannes countrey, and the wages = 
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hee kabel, dindes him-to dee the betermoſt he mais: ſo were 
were not an other cauſe;that fozceth further matter. Full colde 
ty fome woulvfight, and full lowly ſome would march to the 
 battell,albeit the Pzinces quarrell and wages recsiued, com 
maundeth much, and is a thing ſtoutly and wilely to be looked 
to. wut J tell peu, fame and reputation is the marke that 
men ſhoote at, and the grerdinelle of glozie and ambition, p:ick- 
eth the mind (o faſt foz ward, that neither the man lookes vpon 
the multitude of enemies. Noz regards the daunger of death, 
lohe may be eteraized, s liue in the good opinion of the Pzincs 
and people. 

Foz he that but bluntly lookes about him, and goeth to de 
warre fo2 wealth(which hardly is there gotten) is led on with 
a conetous deſire of that he ſhail not haue, and may fight like 
an Dre, and die like an Afſe, Wat who lo ;eſpecteth his credite, 
and paiſeth in dallaunte the wozthyneſſe of fame, that riſeth 
by well doing, doth combate like a Lion, and eithec conquers- 
like a man, oz dieth like a conquerou:, as many great Kings Fe 
Captaines haue done, whoſc enſamples(a long while agoe)as 
ret remapnes freſhlye inmemozie. 

It may bet thought that euery mercinarie man, and com. 
mon hireling (taken vp fo2 a while,oz ſeruing a ſmall ſcaſon) 
ts a ſouldier fit to be regiſtred, 0; honoured among the rcnou- 
med ſoꝛt of warlike people. Fo: ſuch numbers of bezoingnies 
oz neceoarie inſtruments fozthe time, are to fall to their occu- 
pation whcn the ſeruite is ended, and not to liue idlely, oz looks 
fo: imbzafing, Foz nepther they tarry long in the fielde, when 
thepare pꝛeſt to go fooꝛth. Nog are not often calied againe to 
the like 1curney, ſo great is our ſcoꝛe of ſuch perſons : and ſo 
miny lhiftes they can make, to putte of any paine and ha⸗ 
zird. But hee is to bee accountedthe couragious Dovivter, 
that is giuen by his owne diſpoſition, to delight and folow ths 
Cannon whele, whoſe countenaunce and chærefull face be- 
ginnes to ſinile and reiopce when the Dꝛumme lounde th, # 
hoſe hart is lo high, it wil not ſtoupe to no ſlaui ty. But path 2 
Y 3 die 


* 
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bodice and minde able to anſwere that is looked ſoz, and hath 
often been tried e experimented in Þarſhiall affaires: thzough 
hauntung whereof he is become ignoꝛant of dzudging at hom 
and made a ſkilſull @choller in the diſcipline of warre : which 
is not learned without (ome lolls of blode, charges of purſe, 
conſuming of time, 

And this maye ber indged, and playnly pꝛeſuppoſed, that 
manie of that ſozt of men are not found aliue. to trouble oʒ bur. 
then a common wealth, becauſe they are cut off thzough daun- 
gerous ſeruices, oꝛ fo2ced by (king of Fame in the field, to ſell 
that they baue at home, and ſo to trauell abzoade, ſubied to all 
miſerie, and far from any friendſhip oz pꝛoſperous eſtate. And 
ſometimes though the greatnes of their mindes,that gallopps 
after gloꝛie.are carried away to ſeke out new Kingdomes,and 
- refuſe their old habitation. A matter falling out well, wozthye 
to be liked, but other wile, a heauy tale to be told, and an experi- 
ence bought with ouer much repentaunce. But euery wart 
occaſions they are, that diſpatcheth, many a good Souldiour, > 
makes the number ſo little, that it is reaſon ſuch as are lefts 
live of that pꝛofeſſion: ſhould eptber bee rewarded, 02 at the 
leaſt reape vp ſome ſuch credite, as the common ſoꝛt ct peo 
ple ſhould haue them in admiration, and offer them ſuch cour- 
teſie, as the wozthyneſſe of their Experience and @eruice 
requireth, 

If in the old time our Fo:efathers vſed their men of warre 
nobly, pꝛeſerted them to pzomotions, e dealt hononrably with 
them that ſcruedthen Countrey, where warres wece not (0 
ertiell> Thy ſhould not this wo;ld; wherein pollicies, mur⸗ 
chers, and Llobſt;ed is followed (and hazards are meruelouſly 
eſcaped)tothe vtter moſt of mans power, haue moze regard to 
a Douldtour that ſhunneth no hazard, noz refuſeth no perill. 
There is nd moze to ſap, foz the aunſwering of this great ouer- 
light, but the hackney boꝛſe is vnhappy, hauing boznea burthen 
all the day on his backe, 4 is caſt off at night to a bars common. 
there to leckt ſoʒ fo de, and abide a hard ſoztuue. 
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Cbert is a wo2le matter then this to be treated of, yet no 
thing but that ſo farre paſt remedie to bs touched: let any one 
ſeruing man get a good Pailter, and fo2 following his hæles at 
an inch, he ſhall be moze ſpoken 4 get moze benefit, then twen- 
ty of the beſt douldiers that you can name, that haue followed 
the warres all their life dayes, and knew not howe to flatter x 
fawne,02 crouch and tcourſle foz commoditie, Yea, ſuch as 
ſerues at home, and cannot goe out of the vie w ofa faire houſe, 
and (moke of a foule Chimney,ſnatcheth vp good turnes, and 
ſteales awaie pꝛeferments pzinilie ; when thoſe that merites 
moze conſider ation, oft goes openly a begging, and findeth few 
among thouſands that wiſheth them well, oz doth them any 


good. | 

Some ſay the cauſe of this hard happe to the one, and good 
Fo2tune to the other, is a certaine deadly diſſention, fallen be- 
twene the lwoꝛd and the penne. By which moꝛtall malice 
is bꝛed and nouriſhed in boſome, ſuch a headſtrong hatred and 
partcialitie, that the penne is euer giuing a daſh out of oꝛder, a- 
gainſt the commendation of the ſwozve, and the [word being 
diſgraced,'by a balde blot of a ſcuruie Goole quill, ties in a bꝛo- 
ken ruſtie ſcabberd, and ſo takes a Canker, which eates awaye 
the edge, and is in a manner loſt foz lacke of good loking to, and 
conſideration of a painfull Cutler. | 

And the penne (as many people are pet ſw ided) is ike the 
Penſell of a Painter, alwaies readie to (ct out ſundꝛie colcurs, 
and ſomtime moꝛe apt to make a blurre,then giue a good ſhape 
and pꝛopoʒ tion to any inuention 02 deuiſe, that pꝛocædes of a 
plaine meaning. And as all penſels are as well occupied of 
a bongling Paynter , as a cunning woozkeman. So ths 
(cribling Penne is euer woozking of ſome ſabteltie,moze fo? 
the benefite of the UWziter, then commonly foz the pꝛofitte 0; 
- pleaſure of the Neat ex: yea, and the penne is wart ſo fine, 
and can che w ſuch a flozithe, that a Payſter of Fence, though 
de playde with a twoo hand Swozde, miglt bee put to 4 


fouls foxle: where the Penne is in plate, and is grade 1 
cigh 
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bodie and minde able to anſwere that is looked ſoz, and hath 
often been ttied t experimented in Marchiall affaires: thzough 
haunting whereof be is become ignoꝛant of dʒudging at dom, 
and made a ſkilſull Scholler in the diſcipline of warre : which 
is not learned without ſome lolls of blode, charges of purſe, . 
conſuming of lime, 

And this maye ber tudged, and playniy p:eſuppoſed, that 

manie of that ſozt of men are not found aliue, ts trouble oz bur. 
then a common wealth, becauſe they are cut off thzough daun- 
gerons ſeruites, oꝛ fo2ced by (king of Fame in the field, to ſell 
that they baue at home, and ſo to trauell abzoade, ſubied to all 
miſerie,and far from any friendſhip oz pꝛoſperous eſtate. And 
ſometimes th:ough the greatnes of their mindes, that gallopps 
__ after gloziezare carried away to ſeke out new Kingdomes,and 
refuſe their old habitation. A matter falling out well, woztbye 
fo be liked. but other wile, a heauy tale to be told,and an experi- 
ence bought with ouer much repentaunce. But enery ways 
occaſſions they are, that diſpatcheth, many a good @ouldiour, & 
makes the number ſo little, that it is reaſon ſuch as are left a⸗ 
live of that pꝛofeſſion: Chonld eptber bee rewarded, oz at the 
leaſt reape vp ſome luch credite, as the common ſoꝛt ot peo- 
ple ſhould haue them in admiration, and offer them ſuch cour- 
tefie, as the wozthynelle of their Experience and @eruice 
requireth. 

Al in the old time our Fozefathers vſed their men of warre 
nobly,p:eferred them to pꝛomotions, e dealt honogrably with 
them that ſerued then Countrep, where warres wece not (0 
erttell Why ſhould not this wo;ld, wherein pollicies, mur⸗ 
chers, and Llobſted is followed (and hazards are meruclouſly 
eſcaped / ta the vtter moſt of mans power, haue moze regard te 
a Souldiour that ſhunneth no hazard, noz refuſeth no perill. 
There is no moze to ſay,foz the aunlwering ol this greatouer- 
lobt, but the hackney hozle is vnhappy hauing boznea burthen 
all the dax on his backe,4 is caſt off at night to a bars common. 
there to ſake ſoz fo de, and abide a har d foztuue, Thers 
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Chere is a wozle matter than this fo be treated off, yet no* 
thing but that ſo farre paſt remedis to bs touched: let any one 
ſeruing man get a good Maiſter, and fo2 following his beles at 
an inch, he ſhall be moze ſpoken 4 get moze benefit, then twen- 
ty of the belt @ouldiers that you can name, that haus followed 
the warres all their life dayes, and knew not howe to flatter e : 
fawne, o: crouch and courſie foz commoditie. Mea, ſuch as 
ſerues at home, and cannot goe out of the vie w of a faire houle, 
and (moke of a foule Chimneꝝ.ſnateheth vp good turues, and 
ſteales awaie pꝛeferments pꝛiuilie: when thoſe that merites 
moze conlideration,oft goes openly a begging, and findeth few 
among thouſands that wiſheth them well, oz doth them any 


good. 
Some ſay the cauſe of this hard happe to the one, and good 
Foꝛtune to the other, is a certaine deadly diſſention, fallen be- 
twene the [wozd and the penne, By which mo2tall malice 
is bꝛed and nouriſhed in boſome, ſuch a headſtrong hatred and 
parcialitie,that the penne is euer giuing a daſh out of oꝛder, a- 
gainſt the commendation of the ſwo2ve, and the ſwo2d being 
diſgraced,'by a balde blot of a ſcuruie Gooſe quill, lies in a bꝛo- 
ken ruſtie ſcabberd, and ſo takes a Canker, which eates awaye 
the edge, and is in a manner loſt fo; lacke of goodloking to, and 
conſideration of a painfull Cutler. 
And the penne (as many people are pet lw ed) is gike the 
Penlell of a Painter, al waies readie to ſet out ſundꝛie colcurs, 
and ſomtime moꝛe apt to make a blurte, then giue a good ſhape 
and pꝛopoꝛ tion to any inuention 02 deuiſe, that pzoceedes of a 
plaine meaning. And as all penſels are as well occupiedof 
a bongling/ Paynter , as a cunning woozkeman. So ths 
ſcribling Penne is euer woozking of ſome ſubteltie,mozc fo: 
the benefite of the ziter, then commonly foz the p3ofitte o; 
pleaſure of the Neat er: yea, and the penne is wart ſo fine, 
and can ſhew ſuch a flozithe, that a Payſter of Fence,though 
bee playde with a twoo hand S wozde, miglt bee put to a 


fonls foxle : where the Penne is in place, and is gg 
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feight hands, and a ſhzewde herd 

Bat vader coꝛrecton, if a man may bee plains, the Bens 
and the S woꝛd can neuer agree,becauſs the Penne ſtandes in 
ſuch feare of the \ſwozd,it would not cone vnder the blow of 
the blade: e the ſwoꝛd is in ſuch doubt to bee moiled with inks, 
by the daſh of a penne, that it loues not to tene where the pen 
map annope it. And ſo the diſſention and quarrell betweeng 
the Penne and the ©woz2de,ts neuer like to bee taken vp: the 
barmesarec ſo great that growes on their amitit and meeting, 
and the aduauntage of them voth is ſo much when they bee 
kept a ſunder. | 

Foz the Swoꝛde is the beſt and in his moſt b2anery. when 
if is thyning in the fielde, whece bloode may be ſhcd, ano h. 
nour may be wonne. And the Pen is in the chizicit pompe. 
when it lies lurking in the Towne, where pence may het put. 
chaſed, and peace and quietneſſe may do what it pieale:y. Am 
the Nen is ſo glad to reſt in the pennar, tut pꝛefite cls lim 
out, that h& cannot abide the hindꝛers of his commodit ie, na 
the diſquieter of his eaſe, Which commcth by warces, and 
pzecedeth frem the ©wozd, when the Dꝛum and the Trum- 
pet puts the penne out of credit. 

Now to ſpeake roundiy to the reaſen, map bee alledcedin 
the Pens behalfc(and pꝛayſes of thole that bꝛue tbe vie of the 
ſame) it cannot be denied, but the penne may both perſwads 
warre/and purchaſe peace. Ano thoſe that here at home main. 
taine god Lawes : ſ& iuſtice miniftred, vpholoe the publiks 
fate: pleadcontroucrſies at the barre, ſtudie tv vnfold donbtes 
Labour at their Boke to be p2cfitable members, aud ſtriu 
dayly to excell in learning, and quiet the quarrellous people i 
theit Countrey, Such J laye that with Pen oz tongue, a 
naumceth vertue, and otterthzows vice,are meete to bec honod- 
red, deſcructh great laude, and ought to goe in the rancke and 
place of commendation and dignutye. Foz there is but four 
ſo:tes of true Nobthitie, o: Gentlemen. The firſt Geuer⸗ 
nours, by whom all States and Kingdoms are — 


The ſecond are Sonldiers, whoſe venter and balliance hath 


. themſelves to bee called Souldiours, and Noble Captapnes, 
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bzought to know oꝛder, and made to poſſeCe in qirfefneſſy tte 
godes that eyther goo Fo2lune, 02 ſweate of bzowes hath 
gotten. 


dane great, ſeruice and labour not little, and dayly defended 
with the haz ard of their liues, tbe liber tie of the Countrep. 

The thicde are vp2ight and icarned Lawiers, that loke 
moze to the matter they haue in hand, then the money they re- 
cete- And are neuer idle in doing their duty, and ſtudying foz 
the quictneſſe of matters in cuntronerſte. 

Che fourth are Parchants.that ſaples fozrain Countreyps, 
and bꝛings commodities home: and after great hazards abzoad 
do vtter their ware with regard of conſcience and paolite tothe 
publike eſtate. 

and as from the beginning Vw and Rulers wers 
82dapned by Cod, and the reſt of Gentilitie came in, and did 
follow as reaſon required, and deſart did commannd. Wo an- 
cient birth and blod (topned with god conditions) is a thing 
much to bee honoured and eſtcemed, and beautifiesnot onlp the 
noble race, but bʒinges likewiſe a treable beatitude,to the pet · 
ſon ſo vertuoufly bent and noblp boꝛne. 

And as foz the Souldiers and their oziginall, ofhonours, ti⸗ 
tles, and calling, the Romaines(which were the Fathers of all 
Parſhiall affaires,and Conqucrozs of the woʒlo /haue ſo much 
ſpoken of ano pzaypſed, that no inan can deme, but they are the 
men of greateſt antiquitie, and people that Pʒinces firſt p:efers 
red, and gaue ſtippendes vnto. Yea, and the chiefeſt Con- 
querours that euer were be foze our dapes : had a great glozye 


Fo: they thought none ſo wo2thie as the Souldier,noz none ſo 
mate to compare themſelnes vato,as the man that ſtode on dis 
honour, and would neyther ltoupe to no kinde ol dauer pe, noz 
kalde to no villanons adion. 
But in verie deede, to ſpeake of euery one in their oꝛder,. ther 
none o much to be feared, loud, ano hououted as the — 
H c 
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lers and Leaders ofthe common people. 
Foz the peaceable Souernour. and ſuch as are erperimen. 
fed m UWozdly pollicies, knowes how to make warre, am 
hows to auoyde troubles: and as they are loth to fall from ref 
and wealth, to ruffeling Marre and wicke dneſſe, that bz«des 
blodſhcd and want: o they can bzeake the bandes of peace, 
and ſet men out tothe field, when cauſes tomn aundes them, 
and opo2tunitie doth ſerue. But ſince that my purpoſe is but tg 
freate of @ouldiers alone, (and that J lacke (kill to (et fe2th 
thereſt) J will returne to my firſt Diſcourſe and intent, am 
leave the wiſe to conſider, what god matter may be ſa ꝛde in 
the thing J leaue off. | 

The Souldiour becauſe his life is in ballaunce, an his death 
is at the doꝛe / hath ſo many miſchieues to paſſe, x ſo few meanes 
to eſcape daunger : that he is compelled to be honeſt, and bc rea 
dy to make an accompt every poure of the day. Fo2 a: the Can 
non may call him befoze he be aware, oz the pallicie of the ene- 
mie may cut off bis yeares : ſo is he aſſared that the pot, which 
goeth often to the waer comes home with a knock, oz at length 
is paſſhed all in peces, Thꝛougb which accidents oz croſle 
chances,he is held ſoharde,and curbed(othozts (if any feart of 
God be in his bꝛeaſt) that he bath no ſcope to runne at riot in: 
noꝛ play the parts of a wanton,oz v2odigall (cane. 

Albeit ſome hold opinion, that Soutdiours be given to ſpaile 
and offered to inſolent life, by a umver of inconuentences: 
pet may they ſo well bee occupied in warre, that they may bee 
occation of great god. and a great hinderer of many harmes. 
F02/\when houſes are ready to be burnt, unpot6t perious, pont 
women and childzen ready to bee lapne: they imap ſage what 
they liſt, and pꝛeſerue an infinitenumber of thinges, fbat a 
man at home can doe no good in, no none but the @ouldiour 
inthe felde, hath power totomfozt andſuccour, | Andfo2 ter. 
tame Jknow Douldiours of that diſpoſition, that bath bart 
occupied in theſe honeſt actions ; when ſame Helhoudes haut 
Wil ſpoyling and murther ing, and founde by their * 
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and oner great cruelitye , a diſpatch of their owne dapes, 
and peraduenture the terrible wzath of Ions 
their ſoules. 
\ 1. PyPzincs male be well ſerued, and the Enemig not 4 
wapes to the vitermoſt perſecuted: the Leſſon that Saint 
John Baptiſt gaue the ſouldiours, may ſuffice foz this matter, 
and cairie mens mindes from violence, and doing w2ong, to 
e furig-and maintaine right, with a regard to the inno- 
cent, that ought not to bee touched, fo: the offi nce of an ambi- 
ciovs Leader, os one Whoſe fanites the ignozaunt may not an- 
ſwere This point though ſimpip it is paſſed ouer,may con» 
taine a large volume: and is to be led into with a diuine (p& 
cad. and n ¶ haiſtian conſideration, | 
ben if the ſauldioꝛs( as few thert are in number) be honeit 
imd is to be pꝛoued. the are not to be repꝛoued:it followes that 
donc; and reputation accompanies thoſe ſouldiours, and that a 
fingular pꝛiuiledge and libertie, may be had foz thoſe that haus 
lach regard of their fame that they wil do no any ons thing pe- 


udicial to their credite, in the compaſe of which regard is knit, 


baliancy, modeſtte, pitty,q4 hope of another life to come: tha 
affaires ot this wozld ſhall dutifully and honeſtly be finiſhed, 

And foꝛ that the reader bercof ſhal not thinke, but that great 
Puntes thought their Soutdiours: ta bee bone@ , e men that 
were wo2thy the making of( whole doings e regards dis argue 
and ſhe w a ſpectall hope of another place to goto, 03 a certains 
fame and credite heere to be maintained) 3 will ſhe w pou as 1 
haue gathered by trauſlation. how triumphant kings e p2incely 
potent ates, did o2datne, ſet downe, and deliuer a law e rule foz 
louldiours. By the which they had honoꝛ, libertie, p2crogatiug 
aboue, and beyond the Commoners, 02 common courſe of peo- 
ple. The tranſlation I ſpeake of is not long and tedious,. but 
bꝛinging willing mindes to heart e know the truth xou max 
read it leaſure permit, and you peruſe that followeth, 

Firſt pou muſt marke (and make a god note of) that He- 


raldes were at the beginning ſouldiou _ and wers called aun» 
4 tcunt 
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tient knights,as well it ſcemeth to be true: fo they (I weane 
Heraldes)being bzought vp in war re, beheld who de ſerned rg, 
nowne, and had by their authozitie and experience, a po wer tg 
giue Armes and ſigne of honoꝛ to thoſs, which fo2 well doing in 
field 62 publike ſtate, did merite remembzaunce, which pawer 
and place of the Veralde doth plainely expꝛeſſe: that from thy 
fielde,o2 honourable offices at home, ſpꝛong vp our gentilitie, 
generation of Gentiemen, Foz as eucry mans blad in a baſen 
lookes of one colour : and when Adam was created, and a 
while after, mẽ were al alike. So vertuous ades that ſhines to 
the heauens, hath made them to bee honoured and aduaunced, 
where vicious liuers, and blodthirſty wactches were accurſey 
of God, and hated of man. And hadamarke ſet vpanthem tobe 
Known by and be a teſtunonp to the wozld, that they were not 
wozthy of honour,and were appointed to repꝛoch. Let Cain 
that killed his bzother Abell (by an vniuſt warre)be a witnes 
in this behalfe. 
Eneas Siluius doth derine Yeraldes of ab Heroibus,of go. 
' ble men: Foz Heroes were auncient knights, other wiſe cal- 
4 "ted Souldiours,and an erauld lignifteth Centonicum voca- 
„ Pulum(videlicet)and old man o! Armes, 02 an old Knight, but 
at this date (ſapd Eneas a long while ſince ) certapne ſeruile 
o ” men, feeble and weake meCengers, which neuer haue playds 
„ tbe Douldiours, doe pꝛofe le that office, The pꝛiuileges and 
,, offices of the Yerauldes in auncient time, to this day conti- 
„ nuing nevertheleſſe. And the ürſk authour of them was Bace 
„ chus, which India being conquered , did cati them by this 
name: A abſolue you of Martes and traucll, and will that 
2 vou be auncient Souldiers, and to be calle3 Heroes. Pour 
„ office ſhall bz fo pꝛouide fo2 the Common weale, to try out 
9 the oꝛiginall of cauſes, and to pꝛayſe the wiſe: pou Hall call 
,, fo2 greater re wardes, in what plate oz Countrey you ſhall 
come. And the Kings ſhall giue pou meat and apparell. Yon 
2 " ſhall be moſt hon2urable to all men. Pzinces hall cffer vu 
„ (op ou many thinges,and Hall licence pou their apparell ex 


The honor of aSouldier, © 9 


tut halbe giuen to your laxings, von ſhall abhozre ties. Von „, 


ſhall iunge traptoꝛs and Aduonterers. Theſe infamous per- ,, 
ſons pe ſhall puniſh: and in every Nation you ſhall haus liber- 
tie, and (ure egrefſe and regreſſe ſhall bee vnto pou, if any man 
* of you in wonde oz derde, let him dis with 
20. 

Alexander the Greaf hath annered fo theſe pꝛiuileges of no- 
dle men after a long ſeaſon, that they might vſe put ple, golden 
and beautiful garments. And that they ſhoald bꝛing in pꝛincelp 
and notable Armes at euery place. in any Countrey oz Region 
ſoener it hal bee I any man ſhal repulſe theſe without reſpect, 
dz ſetretelp defame in woozde, he ſhall bee accounted gil- 
fp of death, and depoſition of gooddes. And ſo the ſame 
Encas doth ſay, Tucidides, Herodotus, Didimſes, Magaſho- 
nes,and Zenophon together. 

Thirdly, then Octauian Auguſte , the Komaine Po- 
narch being eſtavliſhed, hath beantiſted them on this condi- 
tion : Who fo ever(ſapd per) dath playedthe Souldiour with 
bs, the ſpace of ten peares, and be ot the age of fourty rares, 
whether he be hozſe nan, oz cls foteman, he ſhall daue his wa- 
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ges. and afterwards be abſent from wars, be a noble man and „, 


old Souldiers. No man ſhal fozbid the the Ctity, the Market, 
the Church, Hoſpitality and houſe : no man ſhall impute any 
fault to thee, thou ſhalt be diſcharged of that blemiſh oꝛ burthen: 
no man ſhall alte any thing of thee, if thou make fault in any 
thing, oncly lokc thou fo: Cæſars vengeance: foz what filthi- 
neſſe men ſhall impute, let them feare tha being a iudge and 
corectoz, wheth-:r they die pztuate , o Pzinces : What fo 
euer thou ſapeſt, thon (Halt affirme, and no man contrarp. ail 


idurneis and places ſball bee fre and plaine to tha: let thy meat 


and dzinke be in the heuſes of Pꝛintes, and take daily ef the 
tommon treaſure, wherewitball to keepe thee and thine houſe, 
Parry thou a wife of comely beauty, and eſteeme her about all 
ether. Nihom thou wilt checke and repꝛoch with infamp, thou 


Halt ſay this man is an infamous repꝛobat. Armes, Endonece, 
K 3 names 
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„ names and oznaments of noble men bears thou. Doe what 
»» thinges become Ringes. and what thou wouldeſt doe oz (ay ig, 
„ tuerp plate and Nation, make mention of it: if there be any 
2» Iniurivus pe: ſon, let dim die. 
„ And laſt of all Cha les the Great , the name ofthe Empire 
„being tranſlated tothe Germaines, after the conqueſt of the 
»» Saxons and Lombardes. Czſar called Augultus, bath te. 
„war ded them with this honour, ſaying : By Buights, pou nog 
„ hle men, fellowes of Uinges and Judges of faultes, lius aſter; 
„pour labour, without trauaile, pzouide fo; Rings in a common, 
„ name. Take away vice. Fauour women. Yelpe childzen. 
„ Keepe councell of the Pzince, and of him aſke your appardlly 
„ lipend: and if any deny, let him be accounted p:eſumptucng, 
„ and launderous, It any ſhall doe you iniurp, let him acknotw- 
9» ledgchimſclfe guilty ofempairing the Ompire. But teke roy 
-» heede [eaſt you defile ſuch woꝛſhippe, and ſuch pꝛiuiledge, got. 
ten by tuſt trauaile of warre, either by dzonkennefle, baudzy, 
»» 02 any other vice: neither that we giue vnlo you, ſhould re- 
„ dound vnto pꝛaiſe, o peace, whbich is to be taken of you. If 
„ perhaps you ſhall excæde vs, and our ſucceſo;zs nge of the 
»» Romains fo2 euer hereafter. 
CTheſe befoze tehearſed woozde foz woo de, as J might { 
tranſlated out of Latine, finding therein a maruaiſous com- 
mendation of Souldicrs, and ſo is thereby to be p.rcciued, 
that in all ages, times, and publique gouernements, Kinges 
ano mighty Monarkes, tooke care as much foz their men of 
warre, as ſoz their Common-weale : and to bing them in 
heart if any dilpaire 02 millike, ſhould grow thzough lacknes 
of looking vuto . The P2taces of their pzincely benignity, 
and mere good will bozne tc at ſhall people, maeſted them 
with titles, names and honours, ſuch as alwaies pluckes bp 
a mannes courage, and pꝛocures thouſandes to valiauncy 
- andſeruice, Foz who will not venter boldly a ſeaſon, whe 
they know fo2 tenne peares toile and hazard, he . 
noured, ſitte at tale, uus without daunger, and remaine in 


perpe- 
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ſerpetuall p ziniledge: neither ſudi ea to the mallice of le ode 
people, no: wozldly want, whoſe plague perſecnteth many 
millions of men, and thꝛowes downe in the duſt the pꝛayſes 
of (ach, as other wile ſhould ſhine like the Sumne, befoze the 
ties of all nations. 

And as the ſe Kinges and Conquerours many hundred 
peares agoe, o2dained by decree ano vertue ofa Law, that 
Douloiers ſhould be made honourable, and poſſeſſe great con- 
tentation of minde: Do fell it out from time to time, thepz 
ſeruices were conſidered. And that Gouldier-like King and 
triumphant Conquerour, King Henry the eight, hauing triall 
of @ouldicrs anda warlike heart: to ſhew the honour belongs 
ing to that pzofeCion, and to follow his noble pꝛe deteſſours: 
Pade a Law as pee may read in the Statutes, that & ouldiers 
might weare what they liſted : And further to tbe comfozt 
of all men of warre, he left no one wozthy @onldier vnre war · 
ded, in what place ſo euet of his dominion, oz affaires the & ol- 
diour had beene emploide. 

In Frannce, our neere neighbours makes fo great account 
of Souldiers (namely thoſe that they call Soldado Vetche) 
that the greateſt Dukes oz Princes in the feld, Court, oz 
Towne, encountering a Sonldier, ſalutes him with curte- 
fie, takes him to bis Table, and vſeth dim with ſuch enter 
tainement and reuerence, that it is a wo2lb to beholde. And 
when ſervice is to bee ſeene, either in batfaile, 02 at an aſſanlt: 
The greateſt Dake oz noble man, thinkes himſeife happy fo 
de iopned with a knowen Sonldier : and commonly both 
dlde and poung of their nobility , are fozmoſt in the fight, 
and laſt that will retire. It is a thing incredible among 
lome igno2aunt pec ſons, to be told how @on!dier-like, and 
manlike in all pointes they bahaue themſelues, and how littic 
account they make of life. death muſt be ſought by ſcr- 
— and thereby their and liberty of Countrey. is to 


p:eferred. 
The Spaniards, — not inferiourts| any ret named, 
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ioyne ſo inaraity at their meting, make ſuch courteffe, am 
ſhew ſuch faſtneCe of friendſhip (eſpecially among Souldlers) 
that cuery one in pꝛeſence embzaceth bis companion, and in 
abſence, lets fall good repczt of the abſent, Pea, their lone any 
conſtancy by cuſtome and ceremonies, units them in ſuch an 
vnion, that no ſtraunger can ſeperate : and they tue ſo great 
plate one to another, that it is hard to know by their geſtures 
and vſages, which is the better of them. And they haue theyz 
own Souldiers in ſuch a liking, that no people in the wozlo, 
ſhall be ſuffered toreape any pete of the: glozy. 

Lhe Italians Souldicrs of great antiquitp, and of no leſs 
value with moſt humility and ctuill manner, enterchaungeth 
their talke:ptelding foz one gentle wozd, twenty good tearms, 
ſmooth ſpæches, and philed phzaſes. And happening to come 
together, either in ſeruice, oz otherwiſe : they agree like bze- 
thzen, and depart without quarrell. And their great men and 
migbtielt in power, if they repaire where Souldiers are, 
ſhowes them ſcluesof little authozity, as a man might cells 
by their conrteſie : Refuſeth to take any thing vppon them, 
where the Parſhall man appzoacheth, and ſemeth to be at the 
diſpoſition of ſuch as haue ſerued, ſo great is the reputation oll 
Souldier among tgem. 

The Scots men, a ſtout and manly people, beginning fo 
fake a ſauour in the warre, ſeækes ſundzy ſoiles to ſerue in: and 
haue great delight to be in the company ol ſouldiers, and pꝛous 
them le lues wozthy of commendation in any placs they repair. 
And foz that they would become famous, and attaine to lome 
experience and credite, they ſhunne no kinde of ſeruice that is 
offered : and all the ſozts of Gentility among them, eſteemeth 
much a Souldier . Which is a ũgne that at the length, Soul- 
diers will come to their ancient dignity and admiration, whers 
the ſound of Dꝛomme oꝛ Trompet may be heard. 

Naw to ſpeake of our owne Natron were ſuperfluous, 
(although many haue ſerued well, and (undzy are yet in the ex⸗ 
erciſes of warte) betauſe J haue named befozs diuei ſe m— 
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wherein our countrey men haue wonne dellred fame and res 
nowne, pet foz arguenents ſake, and to enlarge this volume. 
Further matter map be treated of, neither hurtfull to the hea⸗ 
rers, that fatzunreth well doing: noz hatefull to any when 
nothing ſhali be touched, but that which is ncceNary loz the ad- 
nauncement of vertue. 
Our ſoueraigne Lady by Gods pꝛouidence (fo make bp the 
matter) J bꝛing ſoz a teſtimony of great rega d to Sovlt izrs, 
conſidering whom they are ſhe hath holpen, in ſome (o2t and re⸗ 
ſpect, and what god things haue palled among Souldiers, as 
her highneſſe heard well ol, oꝛ had intelligente ginen her to vn- 
der ſtand, the wozthineſſe of thoſe that haue wel! deſerued. Dos 
but examine how many fince her noble raignu of 2onldicrs haue 
had Leaſes, gotten liuings, biene pꝛeſerred to gouernment, and 
gone from Court with full hands, that beganne with empty — 
purſcs. And then tell the woꝛld openly, what ſecret ſuits wers 
paid and what open wꝛong they doe them, that bountikully 
eto wed god gifts, wher any god cauſe appeared. Adinit ſome 
by tue repozt of their friendes, ſtole away the benefitcs from 
the lor ntaine head: pet looke to the reſt of thinges that woz- 
thely tell cut, and pou all ſ the beſt ſozt of Souldiers woz- 
theiy rewarded, and nobly vſed. TUhatcare we though ſomg 
ſilly ſoules, o2 ſꝛtuiceable Souldiers watch at receipt, oz ars 
not ſpoken foz by meane of ſome hinderers ol good happe. Yet 
ſince other ſome, and many in nu:nber haue found gocd Foz- 
tune, (ſay what they tan) at her Vighneſſe hanves that now 
remaineth Qucenc oucr our Countrep, we cannot bat conkeſſe 
that the tandle is in, and not burnt ſo far, but may giue a gra- 
cious blaſe and anew light, to lighten the minds of Souldiecs, 
and ſuch 2 the comfoꝛtleſſe ſha do ot darke diſpaire. 


Do to make ſhoꝛt and pꝛedue foz the purpoſe, Sounldicrs in 
timts palt haue bane ſette by, anddcarely eſtœmed, and pꝛe- 
ſentiy in all places of the woꝛld embꝛated and made of. From 
whom ſpzong Herraldes, the eredours and publiſhers ot? Gen- 
temen, & all true fame and honour did — ; as fo; 1 — 
| ang 
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Knight made in the field, eſpecially foz ſernice ſake, bath much 
moꝛe to reioyce of, then he that at home is called to woz'hip,er- 
cept in cauſes of gouernement and honourable offices, which 
are to be pꝛeferred befoze all otber dignities and calling. C ha⸗ 
fl foz that our whole publike ſtate and pꝛincelꝑ oder, depends 
on their wiſedomes without the which order, and Baieſty of 
rule, the ciuill would become ſauage, and the wozld wax wild: 
ſo fhat the beaſtes in the field, and the people in the Towne, 
ſheuld ſonefo2 naughty manners be alike in condition. 
Nov here is tobe noted, that Þouldiers in olde time ol ten 
peares tontinuance, being fozty yeares of age, was ſuffered 
fo liue quiet, and bozec the title of honour, Then reaſon will 
graunt, that who hath ſerued thirty peares, without repꝛoach 
oꝛ ſhamt (and in a dangerous wozld and miſchiefe )may clatme 
by righ! a pention of the Pzince, and ſtipend of the common 
Treaſure . But what and if ſome of god birth and hauiour, 
baue bane much moze then thirty peares a follower of the 
warres, and neuer out of warlike exerciſes, all this long ſea- 
ſon. And pet areas new to beginne the wozld againe, as they 
were the firſt day they came from their Craddle. Foz any pꝛe - 
ferment, fauour of the Pꝛince oꝛ countenaunce andcommodity 
of their countrey. Such. Souldiers may ſap, they were bone 
in an bnhappy ſeaſon, 02 found but could friends in time ofre- 
gard, and triall of geod Foztune. 
The atkeaion ol this wo2lde is led with ſuch liking, (and the 
cunning of the wily can ſo finely curry fauour) that he that ne- 
uer came nere the daunger ofthe Cannon, with loking bigge, 
and turning vp bis mouchachoſe, makes men belcue he is a di⸗ 
uell, who feacing the monſter will doe ſome milchiefe And 
carried away by affeaion ( foz the goodly ſhew this kill Cow 
bath made) ſpeake fo2 him where goodneſſe is to be gotten,and 
ſo a ſwad oꝛ a ſwirnpipe is called a good Souldier, (and goeth 
away with credite and liuing) when he that wants this cun- 
ning, and yet lackes no courage noz vallue liues bnrewarved, 
and conſumes his daies in ſozrow, 


Pet 
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Pet ſome holdes opinion, it is but hap that helpes. and ney- 
ther cunning noz delarts that compaſſeth good lininges,and at · 
taines vnto benefite .. Full bare and pooze is that argument 
and reaſon, and men of ſuch opinions, are as blinde as abe- 
tell: to bel&ne be is happy that hath no wozthineſle in him, 
and he vnfoztunate that lacketh no vertues. But the woꝛlde 
is moſt ignozant and much to be blamed, that helpeth a ſhadow 
fo great lubſtaunce, and lets the wozthy ſhift fo; their liuing 
that deſerueth reward. and they are not fo be excuſed, that by 
a colour of hap, aduaunceth the vicious perſon, and fauours 
not the fozeward Souldier , and men of vertuous diſpoſition. 
Foꝛ gold and ſilver are knowen by their weight and goodneſſe: 
The flower by the ſmell ; Che ho2ſe by his pace, and enery 0- 
ther thing is tried and made of foz his value. And muſt the me- 
rites of men be ſubtect to hap, where men do helpe men, and are 
the iudgers of mans doings: that caſe is too cruel, and that hap 
is accarſed gotten by ſuch blindnes, and purchaſed by ſuch par · 
tialitp. 

In Rome where noble mindes were maruailonſly extolled, 
pet when diuerſe men came to be pꝛeferred: euer Senatoz a 
part hadi many followers, that one wold hinder another: and 
looke who the beſt people fauoured , the wozſt ſozt would 
hate. And looke who followed Pompey was miſlikedof lu; 
lius Cæſar, and ſo by this factious dealing many great Soul- 
diers, eloquent Dzatours,and noble members ofths Common 
wealth, were put off from poſte to piller. And few that were 
wo:thy of cheriching, kound good chaunce, oꝛ poſſeſſed any part 
of the hap, that they iuſtly might claime, by which fzowardnes 
and miſery of the time, is plaively to bee pzooned, that there 
is no hap tertaine. Foz man him lelfe is the maker of hap, 
and the marrer thereof; | eucn as his luſt is to like, oz his hart 
is bent to tothe. Foz hap could doe nothing at all among 
them, their affections were ſo farre a ſunder, and they baled 
ſuch ſeuerall wayes, that their followers were lcftin the laſh, 


0 failed of their footing . Then ſpeake not of hap, foz God 
D 2 any 
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and good men are the diſtributers of defired Foztune, and the 
onely cauſers of that which betideth, and muſt fall of necellity 
on (ame mens ſhoulders, as in the Booke of Boctius de conſo. 
latione, is manifeſtly to be tried. 

Now leaue of hearing ot hap, and note how nobly the Ro. 
manes vſed their Souldiers, namely thoſe that at any time 
had ſuccouceda Cittizen of Rome: and taken him out of the 
bands of his ennemies . Foz ſuch ſouldiers as had done that 
ſeruice, was crowned with a garland oz hat, made of the leaues 
of Zras, as J finde wzitten in Plinic the rvi, Boke the 
fourth Chapter, the chiefeſt whereof that ſerueth foz my pur⸗ 
poſe, J haue tranſlated out of French. Plinie bzinging many 
great authozs to affirme his ſaping, the matter folly- 
weth. 1 | 

„ The greateſt honour that could ber done fo a Souldier, was 
„ to crou ne him with a Crowne called Ciuiques, and likewilg 
„ of long time this Crowne Ciuiques was due vnto Emperozs, 
„ in ſigne ofclemency. Foz ſince the ciuile warres had har- 
„ med the Romaines, it was thought a ſingular good dede, to 
„ let a Citizen line in reſt and peace. Likewiſe there was 
„ uo Crowne compared to that Crowne: Foz thoſeGat were 
„ gien to that Souldier, that was firſt at the bzcach, 02 firſt on 
„the walles, oz rampars of the ennemies, was not ſo honoura- 
„ ble, no, although they were of gold, and thereby were moze 
„ rich: We bane lene ſaieth Plinic in our time, two great tri- 
„ wnphes foz the Sea ſetuite, the one was of Marcus Yarro{ths 
„ winch Pompey did Trowne, fo: having defeated the Pirates, 
, and making the Sea cleare of Thec:1es) the ſecond was of 
„ Marcus Agrippa, which Cæſar did likewiſe Crowne, fo2 ha- 
» uing defeated the Cicilians, and purged the lea in like ſozt l 
+» B2igandes aud Robbers. 

»» At the fir foundation of Rome, Romulus did Crowne 
„Hoſtus Hoſtilius with a garlande of leaues: betaule he 
„was the firſt on the Wiailes, at the taking of Fidena. £9W 


„ beloze à Bur goies thoulve at any time enioy this a, 
| - 
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Ciuique , b@ muſt reſcue a Romaine Citizen , and , 
kill the Ennemie that ledde the Citizen away Pziſoner. Jt : 
muſt ber likewiſe that the Enemie did holde and polleſſe the »» 
place, that ſame day that the Romaine Citizen was reſcued »» 
in. It is neceſſarie that the man which hath been ſuccoured, »» 
ſhould conſeſſe the ſame befo2e the people: Foz a Soldionrs »» 
own witneſſe in that behalfe, ſerues to no pur poſe. And fur- ,» 
thermoꝛe it is required, that he that was reſcued, be known to »» 
be a Burgois of Rome. Foz if one doe reſcue a King, that,, 


commeth to ſerue the Romaines, hee doth net merite foz the, 


lime the Crowne Ciuique. In like ſozt,if one do reſcne a ge »» 
nerall of an Armie, hee gets no mo2e hono2 therefoze, then »» 
though hee had reſcued a ſimple Citizen. Fo2 they which e⸗ »» 
ſtabliſhed this oꝛdinaunce had no regard, but to the conſerua- »» 
tion of the Citizens of Rome, whoſcener they were. The,, 
Pꝛinilege of this Crowne ſhatt ber ta giue power, to wears »» 
a Hatte of bꝛoad leaues, as ofte as ha pleaſed that had bæne „, 
once Czowned fo2 his well doing. Further all the Senate „, 
had a cuſtoine, to riſe out of their places, and to doc hon92 »» 
to them that haue had this Tzowne, when they goe to ſc the »» 
' common playes and paſtimes. And it is ſufferable and per» ,, 
mitted , that they ſhall ſitte in a ſcate nc&re the Senatours, „ 
And they ſhall be exempt from all cigill charges, not onsly,, 

themſclues, but their naturall Fathers and Graundfathers: , 
And nowe beholde tonching their Pzſuilegcs, thers was one „ 
Cicinius Dentatus , acco2ding as wee haue ſayte, Crowned, 
fourteene tives, And one Capitolinus hadſire times bent, 
Crowned, foz hee reſcued Seruilius, then Generall of the „, 
Irmie ; aotwithtanding Scipio African would not ſuffer „ 


them to giue him the Crowne Ciuique, ſuccouring his Fa-, 


ther in the (tournep of Trebia. O ozdinaunce wo:thpe ok,, 


unmoztalitic ( ſayth Plinic) that aſigacth no other pꝛapſe foz ,, 
lach great woꝛkes, then this great honour, Which lurpaCeth »»- 
aother warline Crownes, 1 


Tpusfargoes the veric woꝛds of Plinie, manyſo ther aun- 
O 3 cienk 


! 
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cient Aycho2sthat J could rehearſe) in the commendation of 
men of Marre, which neyther in Tholomeus time: Artax. 
erſes dayes: noꝛ any of the mighty Ponarkes long raigning 
befoze,could bee fozgotten, but were ſo honoured, that lawese 
o2ders was onely deuiſed foz the enlarging ef their Lum, 
and ſtirring vp their noble minds. 

Vea, Soldicurs and Herraldes hadde power fo denounte 
warres, inſomuch as the auncient Romaines : who were the 
Fathers of all Marſhiall affaires, and conqucrours of the 
wo;ld, held this foz a moſt certaine rule. 

Nullum bellum iuſtum eſſe niſi pro rebus iniuſte ablatis 
& quod fecialis Romani antea denunciabant. CTUhich rulg 
and oꝛder of the Romaines, foz the power and houour of ſoldi⸗ 
ours and Herauldes: declareth they are of great dignitie and 
calling, e may compare by this there authozitie,to be no whit 
inferiour to the beſt ſozt of Gentlemen. 

Pou map read in like manner, that there was a man . 
mong the Nomaines, that merelie, oz peraduenture in = 
tempt, put a czowne Ciuique bppon his owne head : aud 
loking out at a great windowe into the krete, was eſpyed. 
And thereuppon appꝛehended, and bꝛought befoze the Senate! 
where her was iudged pzeſently to be put to death, foz touching 
and abuſing that czowne Ciuique, which was oꝛdapned fo; 
the wearing onely ofan honourable Souldiour, and foz ſuch 
a one as had bene by deſarte czowned with Triumph and 
Solempaitie in open audience. So this ſwliſh man ( albeit 
der might meane but little harme) was had to the place ofer- 
ecution, and there loſt his life, to the great terrour of thole 
that raſhly meddle with thinges that become them not, and eo 
the great honour of thoſe that are aduaunced by vertue,and 
winneth with courage the wearing ofthis Czowne called the 
czowne Ciuique. 

Now comming downe to this pꝛeſent age in the time of 
our peace, where Souldiours baue nothing to doe, there is 


enough ſpoken ( and peraduenturs too much) foz (js hon! 
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ours commendation, yet let mee leade vou a little further in 
that caſe, Foz now is to be proued what degrees of @ouldi- 
ours(hauing ſerued long, oz boꝛne any office oł credit) are gen- 
tlemen,and may vnrebukeable bee bold to take that name and 
title vpon them, Firſt pou haue heard, that ſeruing ten peares 
honeſtly and truly, he is not onely paſt his pꝛentiſhip, but alſs 
abone a tourney man, and ought from all iop2ne1s to be ſpared. 
as a man might ſaie,(thongh vnpꝛoperiy compared) a god free 
hozſe after his long labour, and many great iourneis is to beg 
ridden but ſeldome, and kept in the Cable till extreme necefi- 
tie requireth : and then is to bee vſed gentelie, leaſt his ſtiffs 
limmes and olde bobie deceaues the Riders expectation. Do 
a Souldiour comming to this age and perfection,o2 being paſt 
the iollitie of pouth andpouthfull ad ions: ought to be pzouided 
foz,and may without pzeſumption plead foz armes, albeit hes 
neuer gaue anye befoze, and can bzing no great p2ofe of his 
| houſe, gentrie, oꝛ diſſent, and though be be the firſt of that houſe, 
ſtocke,q name that gaue armes: his beginning is allowed of al 
dur ancient wꝛiters and P2inces,and ſhall put his aduerſaries 
tolilence, when in that point they ſeeke to deface him. 
*. remember once J ſaw and heard an Italian ( being in the 
perour Charles tho fifth his Campe) ſo tand on hisre- 
ion, that when a meane Gentleman quarrelled with him, 
and beüred the Combate, hee aunſwered hee had bens (Sol- 
_ dado Vetche) an old Souldiour , and had bozne office, and 
paſſed thzough ſundzie Dfices by oʒder: and that the Gen- 
tleman was but a young man, and but of two yeares expe- 
rience in Marre, and farre vnmete to make challenge with 
him, that had paſſed ſo many ſteppes of honour ,and places of 
tredite. But (apd the Italian to his aduct ſarie, goe and doe 
that J haue done, 02 paſſe thꝛougb the like, and when thou 
haſt mounted vp, and troden on eucrye ſteppe that 3 haue 
paſſed come to mee and I will fight with thee the Com- 
bate. But to ſay J will ſtoupe ſo lows and abaſe my ſelſe 
(as a Lozde map in fighting with a Ruffian) beyonde the 
a com- 
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compare of my calling, J will not, no: no Law of Armes can 


commaunde mee. The matter came in queſtion befoze the 

zince of Dzrange that now is dead and the Duke of Sauoy 
pet liuing, and the challenger bad a foule diſgrace in the audj- 
ence of a multituve : and the defendaunt had a rewarde of fing 
bundzeth Crownes allowed him by the Emperour, ſeʒ pꝛeſer⸗ 
uing his honour and cſtimation ſo much. This was bong 
and openly fans, a little befo;e the ſiege of Renttie, and ftan- 
dethfoz a god retoꝛd · Then anold iouloiour is a Gentleman, 
both wozthy fo giue armes and colours, and mecte to be bozng 
withall in cauſes of quarrell. 

An other p2ofe foꝛ the maintenaunce of inp matter, J ſaw 
at the ſiege of Leeth, a Gentleman of great courage and birth 
(called Paiſter Ihon Soutch) quarrell with Captaine Rans 
dall, then Paior of the fielve, And Mapſter South did 
brge thzough ill wozds and ſtout language, Captaine Ran⸗ 
dall verye farre: which might haue movued any manne li⸗ 
ving. But Captaine Randall in a manner vſed thoſe words 
that the Italian had dane, befoze expꝛeſſed: and going furs 
ther on in communication, commaunded the Souldiours to 
lap handes on Maiſter Soutch, and ſwoze hee would trecuti 
him, and learne all other by his boldneſſe, to knowe their du- 
ties. And when Payſter Soutch was ſtaped, well qouth 
Captaine Randall ſince thou baſt challenged mee, J will not 
vie iny power and authoꝛitie ouer thee: But by the fayth 
of a ſouldier, when J am out of the Sergcount £aiozs 
roume J will meete thee, and make thy heart ake foz thoſs 
wozdes thou haſte giuen; excepte thou repent befoze of thy 
lewde demeanour. Mapſter Soutch Fauing dilge ſted, and 
wiſelp waighed this matter: being talked withall of the Cap- 
taines in the campe, came like a Gentleman on himſelle and 
acknowledged his fault moſt dn{ifully,and with great repen- 
taunte: foz which ſubmiſſion of his, bee was the bettet 
thought on after. 

This ſhewes and declares, that an auncient — 
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Officer hath a great Pzinilege,and not be compared with,noz 
offered any iniuris: becauſe hee carries the admiration of the 
people, and the honour of the field. 

Pe ſhall find waitten inthe Spaniſh, and the Language, * 
of the Poztngall ( which Poztugalles ſounde out the Caſte , 
Jnd'ans) that there was a mightie King ofCalicute,and manp * 
other inges in the Indians, whole Souldiours were all ,, 
Gentlemen, and did liue euer on the Uipend that the King ,, 
allowed them. And thoſe Souldiours had many Pziuileges , 
und titles of honour, and ſtod ſo much on their reputation: , 
that they would not touch a Yuſband mans hand eg, noz ſuf⸗ 
fer a Nuſticall fellowe to come into their houles . And the 5 
Yuſbznde men were bounde when the Souldiours goe in,, 
the ſreetes, to cx ie with a loude vopce, to make place fo2 the ,, 
Souldioars, Foz if thoſe Gentlemen did come, and bid the,, 
Common people goe out ot the waie, and they doe not obay ,, 
their comutaunvement therein: Jt was ſufferable oz the ,, 
Gentlemen Souldiours, to kill thoſe obſtinate and p2oude ,, 
people. And furthermoze the King could not make Gen- „ 
tlemen: it they were not bozne of ſome Noble Cocke » of., 
the race of @ouldiours. They could not take their wea-,, 
pons, noz enter into Combate, befoze they were armed ,, 
Knightes. Whey muſt at the age of ſeauen peares be put . 
to learne to play with all Weapons, and fo the ende they zz 
ſhoalde bee perfect, their Paylters doe hale their armes ves ,, 
rie farre out ( lyereby to fretch their lummes ) and after- ,, 
waroe thep teach them ſuch Fence, as is apt foz that pur- „ 
pole. They bid by an ozdinaunte and cuſtome of theirs, ,, 
donouc and ſalute ibeir Payſters that hadde taught them „ 
at the Weapons, (which were Graduates and cunninge ,, 
menne ) whereſoener they mett them in the ſtrate. They, 
were bound two Ponethes in the ptare to plie their (chole, , 
and fake a Leſſon at their Payſters bandes. By Which ,, 
reaſon thep Wert berie (kilfull of their Weapons, and (02 ,, 


that cauls they greatlye alamed 1 8 Lhcy —_ „ 
no 
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* not bee knighted, but by the Ringes owne handes, whoa, 
bed them befozc he layde his hande on their heades if they 
could obſcrue and keepe the cuſfome and o2dinaunce of gen. 
tlemenze Souldiours, and they ſayde and aunſwered the 
king. | They minded to take that pꝛofeſſion of Armes vp, 
pon them: and ſo the king cauſeda Swoꝛde to be girded g. 
bout them, and after embzaceth thoſe Gentlemen fo knigh. 
ted, then they did ſweare to lice and die with him, and 
fo; him , which oath they would keepe and obſerue . Foz if 


' they2 Lo2d were ſlapne in the Marre: they would fight to 


their laſt bzeath , and kill bim that had Cayne they? Bing. 
Oꝛ if at that inſtaunt they could not bzing their purpoſe to 
effecte , they would watch and ſpie out a conuenient ſeaſon, 
fo2 the perfourmaunce of their pzomiCe and oath , And vn. 
toubtedlie ſome of them woulde reuenge their Payſters 
death. Thbep hadde a great regarde to their duety and en, 
deuoure. They thought nothinge ſo p2ecious as fidelitie, 
and their Ja;inces fauour . They cared not fo2life : ſo glo- 
rye might bee gotten by theyz death. They ſerucd moſt 
kapthfullpe vader them, that gane them intertaynemente. 
They ſpared nothing, but ſpent liberally. {hey applied their 
onely Ctudies foz the maintcinaunce of their king and Coun- 
trep. The would not ſuffer any diſhonour, no; offer anye 
ininrie. 2 thought it a double death to loſe their good 
na:ne. They made no accompt of their meat, money, ſlape, 
02 eaſe and little eſtmed their owne liues oz perſons, when 
they ſhould make p2ofe and ſhewe ol their manhood. Their 
wages and ſipende was ſo much and ſo well payde, that 
euerye one of them might live gallantlpe: and the meanef 
might kecpe to waite on him a man oz a bope. The Lawe 
was that they might not marrie, and pet hadde Lemmans 
and Wonen appoynted by o2der, which they kepte and vſed 
well, and all quarrells was auopded by that incanes, Fo) 
they might not companie with their women, but at certaino 


ſcaſons W Thus they paſt ouer ther: life time, 
without 


T 4. & $% * 


dempned him, 
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without the care and trouble of Wife and Childzen . They ** 
might fozſake vupon a good canſe anpe of their Lemmans. 
And their Women might at their owns willes fozſake the 
meniie All thoſe that accompanied theſe ©on|diours were 
Gentle women, and of gcod birth, but might not bee marri- 
8d to anie perſon-after ſh& hadde bens at the Souldiours 
commaundement. And becauſe many men by their often 
chaunging , hapven to baue the companye of one Woman, *? 
they fathered ot any Child, though it were neuer ſo much links 
them: and theretoze their Bꝛothers childzen did alweyes in. 
herite their Landes and goodes, And this Lawe that thoſe *? 
Gentlemen Souldiours ſhould not marrie, was made by a ®” 
King , that woulde not haue a manne of Marre to fire his 
loue on a wife and chilozen, oz thereby to ware feeble ſpiri- *? 


ted and effcminate. But the king o2dained, becauſe theſe ?? 


Gentlemen Qheuld haue no womanniſh manners no2 minds: 
that they ſhould haue all thinges at their willes, and liue in“ 
ſach libertie, as no one thing might dzawe them from noble 
ſeruice, noz commannde them to ſeruile dzudgeris- And 
becauſe they ſhould be the moze animated to line in noble 03- ?? 
der, and encouraged to ſerue well: they were pziuileged, 
that no man might imazilon them foz anye cauſe, noz ther? 
might not bee put to death by anpe meane of o2dinarie iuſtice. 
Yowbeit when one killed another, 02 did ſletpe with a Coun⸗ 


trey Woman , 02 div ſpeake euill of the king then raigning. ** 


Then would the king hauing inte and true infozmatton of *? 
the matter, make a TW2iting and ſende the ſame to a head”? 
Officer, commaunding bim tocatte in pe&cesthe offendour,”” 
whereſoener hee was faunde, Ard after bee was deade, 
there ſhonld bee hanged about hin the kinges Wiziting, to“ 
thewe the people wherefoze bee ſuffered: but no Law noz »» 
Juſtice conlde touche him, bekoze the king had iuftlye con 


Do by this Libertie and honour that Souldiours bad, is 


well to bee (ane , that none by: Czſar might mcdvle with 
Þ 2 men 


* 
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” men of Marre. And it ſeemeth this libertie was fefchey 
9, from Alexauders dapes, who calied his olde ſouldicurs Noble 
„men, and gaue them noble pꝛiuileges and rewardes: to cauſg 
» the TW02idethat did followe, to auginente theic renowne, and 
»» ſpzeade theire fame to the higheſt Peauens, that haue beeng 
” valliant on carth and {ob'eof minde. Mhich great foze- 
„ fight of Alexander and other great Pzinces to aduaunce Scul- 
9” dionrs; hath made menne mo2e like Gods, than earthly crea- 
» tures, and done ſuch god to the Mozlde thereby, that there 
» is no Wozlde, but will make of men of Wacre, and giue 
”» place to the godneſſe of thoſe, that ſtriue by ſtoutneſſe ol heart, 
„ and labour of bodie to enlarge the limmets and boundes of his 
» Countrey. 

Wheeffca ofthis aboue expꝛeſſed, was dꝛawne out of Spa- 
nich, and remaines among Chziſtiang, as a matter wozthy no · 
ting, though Jnfidells did oblerue them. 

Now though a man haue had charge, and bozne a number 
of Offices: yet the name of an old ſoldiour beautiſies his title. 

But pet perkicularly 3 will goe thzough the offices, as b2ecfly 
as J maie, and therein ſhe w who may tuſi lie bee called Gen- 
tlemen among them. A Collonell, a Captaine, and Enſigne 
brarer, A Lieutenaunt, a Cozpozall,a Sergeant of the band, 
aid old ſouldiour though he neuer bare any office, are all gen- 
tlemen,graunting and allowing that none of the officers were 
made foz afﬀccion at home, Put bad their beginning by (er- 
uice in the Felde, and ae unowne of good courage and con- 
duct, and well experimented in Parſhiall affaires. The telt 
of other officers, that haue noble roumes and places in the 
Campe, nedes no ſetting out: foz all men know ſach officers 
as are thoſen, (and made by the moſt noble in any gouerne- 
meut)are not tobe treated off, foz that euet pe (ouldious giues 

them due honour and place. 
Pou may not loke fo; at inp hands, the oꝛiginall e diſcourſe 
af all gentlemen, albeit I go as iat as A dire4n that m_ 
04: 
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In I lone not to meddle with thanneli lla labour, and onto 
be lothe to roue be ond my reach and knowledge ; ina mat - 
ter that my better s, as pet haue not dealt withall, 02 4 
doubtfull attempt, bzings a dangerous conſtt ua ion. and with 

dꝛawing a ſtrong Bow, a weake arme waxreth weary. her- 

ſoze J go no further in this matter, dellring the Reader to bear 
with my boldnes herein, and regard ſduldiers as they delecue, 


TO THE RIGHT WORSHIP. © 
full, Sir 70hn Saxage Knight, one of the Lieute- 
nants of Cheſhire, TF 


Y good and affectionate Worſhipfull 
friend for manie curteſies I promiſed 
to dedicat ſome veiſes vnto you, and 
finding no ſubiect better to write v-! 0 
pon then the maintenance of Hoſ- 
pitalitie, I thought a little to touche 
tec loſſe of time, and charges that a 

number of Gentlemen ſpendeth at London, not anie 
whit thereby blemiſhing the good bruite of thathono. 
able Cittie (fo I praie you vnderſtand me) but ſhewing 
the inconuenience that commeth by ouer great charges 
beſtowed and ſpent where 1 i againc, 

3 
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nor . the ultbus repentance, or fuch colde 26; 
quaintance, as when money is See will ſcarſe * 
man in time of neceſsity, this being | 8 ken generally o 


all the places and Citties in the worlde,where men 


finde but ftrangenes, when their owne wealth and e. 
ſtate begins to decline. 


A Diſcourſe of Gentlemen lying in London, that were 
better keepe houſe at home in their Countrey. 


Pulſe why pouth, 02 age of gentle blood, 
Boꝛne vnto wealth, and wozidly wozlhip here: 
In London long, conſumes both land and good, 
=" That better were, at home lo make good chere. 
In London ſtill, they finde all vittells dere, 
Poiſt vp a height, to bꝛing our purſes low, 
And ſend men home with empty bags per know, 


The ſtrætes with flelds, may neuer matched be, 
Foz all Iwirte aire, at will abzoad we finde: 
TUhat is it then, in London that they ſee. 

But Countrey rœldes, and better glads the minde. 
Perhaps ſome ſay, the people are ſo kinde: 

And curtequs to, in ſtately ciuili Towne, 

As men thereby, wins credite and reuolone. vic 


Fr it leg they (@me, in Citty frech and fine, 
Polk gay to tie, and gallant as a ro(e: 

But ſhall a man, foz ple aſure of his eien. 

And pompe oz p2ide, of painted goodly cloes, 
He ſes abꝛoad, at home his credite lole. 

Our Elders did, not & delight in traſhe, 

And tempting toyes, that bʒings a man iu laſh. 


Foz when they came, to London there to ſtay, 

They ſent fat beenes, befoze them fo2 their ſto2e? 

And went ſometimes, a ſhoting all the way. 

With all their traine, and bouſhold that is moze: 

Vet were they not, at no leſſe charge therefoze; 

Kept douſe in Ins, and fedde the pwze thereby. 

Chat in hard wozld, may now foz hunger die. 1 


They taried not, in Towne fo card and dice, 

Noz follow long, lewd luſts that lothſomne are: 
Which bzades rebuke, and foſters ſecrete vice. 
And makes tame birds, to fall in Satans ſnare, 
They loude plaine robes, but hated purſes bare, 
Pade much of men, gaue neighbozs berfe and bꝛed, 
Pet left their aires, great wealth now they are dead. 


Their care was ſtill, to kepe good houſe and name, 

Spend they might ſpare, yet ſpare where cauſe they found, 
And libꝛall be, when bounty purchaſt fame. 

And let floud runne, where water did abound, 

Rulde all with wit, and wary Judgement ſound, 

Net bent in bzaues, great bauocke fo2 to make. 

But dzawnc and moude, to ſpend foz vertues ſake. 


Gane much to pooꝛe, that craude an almes at gate- 
Kept buttry doze, foz ſtraungers open till: 
Pade neighbours eate, that earcly came oz late. 


Be 
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| By which they wonne, the Countreys great good 
Could ſerue the Pꝛince, with coundit men and (kill: 


With their owne charge, and poꝛs a rare thing now, 
That ſelde is ſane, with loue aud power thzow, 


They raiſdno rents, to make the tenant whine, 
No? clapt no poke, on friendly neigybout s neche: \ 
.. No2 made pooze folke, find fault with cut thzoat fine. 
BDaut had the hearts, of people at a becke, 
As we haue now, our ſeruants und e checke. 
O how plaine men, would follow. Land/o2d than, 
Like (warmes of Bees, when any wacres began. , 


Pea glad was he, that might with mailer coe, ' ©1014; 
Though charge and wife, be left at home behinde, 
In this fine wozld, the manner is not ſo. 
Hard handling makes, men ſhew another minde, 
Then lopall lone, made mens affection blinde. 
Gow can they ſe and will doe what they liſt. 
Cat ol like Hawkes, comes when they pleaſe tofift, 


What change finde pou, pong maiſters in theſe daies, 
What hath dza wn backe, the foꝛz ward minds of men: 
hat makes ſomtime, pꝛeſt ſouldier run his waies. 
Mhat makes this woꝛld, much woꝛſe then wozld was then. 
I dare not now, expꝛeſſe the cauſe with pen. 

But lap your bands, vppon your bzeſt and winke. 

And vou ſhall geſſe, what of theſe thinges JI thinke. 


Gay golden robes, and garments pobonced out, 

Silke laide on llke, and ſtitched oꝛe the ſame: 

Great loſſe and plap, and keeping reuell toute, 

With arolſer knackes, J liſt not now to name. 

Hath by abuſe, bꝛought ws;ld cleane out of frame. 
And made them rich, and pzowd, that bozne were bart. 


pct lines by luff, and ſale of paltry ware. 


Our fathers woze, god frees to kepe them warme, 
And kendall greene, in ſommer fo a ſhow: 

Might better to, take trifles fo a farme. 

Then theſe that now, in ſilkes and veluets goe, 
The foꝛmer age, made tenants duetp know: 

To Landlo2ds all, and ſo their cates they ſold, 

As much foz loue, as now they ſell foz golde. 


Now is the caſe and cuſfome altered cleane, 

The tcnant he, in dexde will part from nought: 
Fo: landlo2ds weale, no2 loſe by him a beane, 
No2 ſell him thing, that is not dearelp bought, 
Attenants hand, what euer may be ſought, 
Beares double pzice, as though the farmer might, 
L iue on himſelfe, and ſet his Landlozd light. 


Chis b:&des contempt, in vaſſall paſt ali er p, 

And makes the Lozd, racke vp his rents a height: 
And take great fines, you ſæ wherefoze and why. 
And lode the backes of Farmers with greal weight. 
This makes wiſe men, vſe many a craft and ſleigbt. 
Topuniſh churles,and pinch them nere the bone, 
Chat doth (mall god, pet all would haue alone, 


Why plead they want, where plenty is great ſtoze, 
And God hath bleſt, the earth with fraite and graine: 
They ſay becauſe, they charged are ſo ſoze. 

Co pap ſuch rent, and take ſuch toile and paine. 
Well well there doth, a fault in both remainc. 

The one willnot. let nought in market fall, 

The other ſtill, in London ſpendeth all. 


Like one that flings, moze water inthe ſeas, 4 
; \ 
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Oz caſfs away, his goid where if igt - 

The Gentleman, is ſeldome well Weaſe. 

Till that hs ride, to London all in poſt, 

And vp and downe, the dice and cards be fol. 
When he a while, about the ſtreets doth rome, | 
Ve Lozrowes pence, at length to bzing him homs 


O laieth the boy, 02 girle that k&pes the barre, 
This man is fræ, and francke where ere bs goes, 
And ſpends as much, as doth a man of warre, 
That comes ſram ſpoile, and conqueſt of his foes, 
Cries fill the pot, the ebbing water flowes. 
The chencks are here, we haue inougb to ſpend, 
Set all agog, vntill bad wozld amend. 


O Loꝛd how ſone, 8 man is oꝛe his ſhoes, 

Chat wades and ſteps, in ſtreame oz water depe: 
Yow ſone from towne, in countrey we haue ne wes, 
Chat ſome ſpends all, foz they can nothing kepe, 

If ſuch lads were, at home in bed a llpe. 

EZ were better ſure, then lie in London thus, 
Uppon the ſcoꝛe, 03 like banckrouts iwus. 


Fine ſhops and lights, fine dames and houſes gay, 
Fine warcs fine wozds, fine (02ts of meat is there, 
Pea all is fine, and nothing groſſe they lay. 

Fine knaks coſts much, coſts ſpoils vs euerp where 
Spoile is a wo2me, that wealth away will weare, 
Acancker crept, in Court fo; ſome mens crolle, 
That eates vp lands, and bꝛeds great lacke andlaſſe. 


Expenſe and ſpoile, waits hard on bꝛaueries holes, 
TAitg dailp debt, and daunger of diſgrace? 

A crue of Dickzs, as woꝛld went all on wheles, 
Taith ſwalhing Tom, and godman Paple face, 


"15 
In fundzycloakes, and thꝛed bare lineries bace, 

That neuer ware, ne badge, noz (igne of thzift, 

But ter taine ſignes and ſhowes they liue by lhiff. 


and in the necke, of a! this retchles band, 

Comes thought und care, in ſad andmourning werds, 
And ſoꝛc fozethiniies, cha be hach ſold his land. 

Oz laide to gage, good leaſes and olo dædes. 

No better ſtuite, we ce pe of ill (awe ſeedes, 

But heauy ſig hes. 02 j'2:cairg ttiſtels bare, 

That doth deſtrop, god ground where ere they are. 


Spoile bꝛings home plagues, to wife x childzen both, 
Then huſband hath, at play ſet vp hisreſt: 

Cben wife and babes, at home a hungry goeth, 
(Thꝛite euery wake) where ſeld good meat is oʒeſt᷑. 
With ruſty bzoach, the houſhold all are bleſt. 

Foz potched egs, in good howze be it ſpoke: 

Hull foz a thift, make kitchin chtamey ſmoke. 


A line deniſe, to keepe pooze kaett in health, 
Ap;etty top, to mocke an Ape withalls _ 
No m4'ter much, though wife bath little wealth. 
Ohe rat, io na de, a melle of creame at call, 

A trim ye:mg boy, to tofſe and tirle the ball, 

A cocut a bcc, and pꝛetty pus oz catte, 

And at a pinch, a great deale mozethen that, 


Sap gownes and geare, God wot god ftoze inongþ, 
And faire milke maids, as dainty as a Doe, . '  \ 
Ch it fares as well, ag hob that holda the ptough, 1; ./ 1. 
Pca chere in bowlrs,thep haue ſometime pe know: 

Swate whay and cravs, a bancket foz a Croe, 

Such rule ſter keprs; when huſvandis karre of, 

Whilcs c<Ud;rn-waps, that lerds on hard bzownelofe. 
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Lhinke pou thcle things, nips not the pye troſt nere, 
And rubs the gaule, that neuer will be whole: 

The maiſter may, kepec rencll all the yeere, 

And leaue the wife, at home like ſilly ſoule 

TUhat recke of that, who liſts may blow the cole, 
Chough ſome doe ſtarue, and pine away with want. 
Poung luſty lads, abzoad liues all aflant, 


Some come to Court, to bzeake vp houſe at home, 
Such kepes acloake, vntill a rainy day; 

Some weaues their yarne, and cloth in other loeme. 
At tabling houſe, where they may frelp play : 
Some walk to Pauls, wher ſome maks many a fray 
Coe greateſt ſumme, are ſwoꝛne to ſpend and ſpoile, 
And ropot runne, at large in euerp ſoile. 


Great chere is turnd, at home to empty dilhe, 
Great bounty lokes, like bare fote beggers bag, 
Great hardnes b2ings, to bo2d ne fleſh no: fiche, 
Great haſt to giue, comes limping lame and lag. 
Great ſhew men make, of houſe but thats a b2ag, 
Foz if ten dates , at home they kepe great fare, 
Chꝛæ months abzoad, foz that they abſent are. 


England was cald, a libzall countrep rich, 

Chat tooke great toy, in ſpending beefe and bꝛed: 

In dede this day, the countrep ſpendeth mich, 

But that expenſe, ſtands pooze in little ſted: 

Foz they finde nought, where hounds andbawks are fed, 
But hard colde poſts, to leane at in great lacke : 
Who wants both foode, and clouts to cloth their backe. 


Almes derdesare dead, and conſcience wareth cold, 
Wold ſcrats and ſcrapes, pluckes fleſh and fell from bone, 
What cunning beads, and hands can catch in hold, 


That couetous mindes, doth ſ#ke fo weld alone, 
The poꝛe complaynes,and makes a greuous mone. 
Che ritch heares all, and kepes all ſafe infift, 

gs all were his, to ſpend it as he lift. 


Well ſpend on fill,a reckning muſt bee made, 
taben hee doth call, that ſendes pou all the ſtoze : 
Pou will be taught, to vſe another trade, 

©: in the end, full dearly pate therefoze 

IJ wiſh pou well, you can deſire no moꝛe. 

Waie all my w92des, as ycu haue reaſon ftill, 
I findno fault, but ſpeakes this of good will. 


And pou deare friend, that in Rockſanage dwell, 
Foz whom J haue, theſe verſes htere ſet down : 
Lo you no peece,of this Diſcourſe J tell, 

Foz you lie not, at charge ſo long in towne, 

As others doe, that are of like renowne. 

Pour houſe at home, vou hold in better lozt, 
Then thouſands doe, che wozld doth ſo repozt. 


1 


To 
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214 A iſcourſe of an old Souldiour and a young. 
To the right Worthipfull Sir Henry Kneuet Knight, 


one of the Licutenants of Willſhirc, 


7 
TT 


HE world cannot wonder,nor the wile 
thereof thinke ſtrange, that experience 
7 commaunds me to keepe triends, and 
my pen doth hat it maie to purchaſe 
metauour, for that is all che fruites of 
| my ſtudies , Which once taken from 
mel haue neither prop to vphold mee, nor foundation 
to ſtand on: ſofeating the weaknes of my feeble build: 
ings that lies open to enuies blaſt) which ſoddenly. 
bec blown downe, I ſeeke manic ſtaies and craue manie 
ſupportations for the maintenance of my honeſt mind; 
and workes framed for the world to behold, So good 
fir Henry among the worthy company of my ſelected 
friends I honor you with a ſmal diſcourſe of ge & jau, 
where a little is ſpoken of the olde Souldiour. and the 
young, not in diſpraiſe ot anie ot them both, but in the 
commendation of knowledge, courage, & conduct, vn- 
der which three vertues conſiſts many noble actions, & 
ſo vnder your fauourable ſufferaunce I paſſe to my pur- 
poſed matter, 


Pere is a ſtriſe, aſwerte diſpute J troe, 
Betwene two loꝛtes, of men in theſe our daizs: 
On which debate, doth many reaſons grow, 
Chat ſoundes in dede, to each god Souldiours pzaile, 
Ahole fame my pen is ready fo2 to raiſe. 

But my intent is firft with flat plaine truth, 
Co treat a verſe, oz two ot age and youth, 
| 929 
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Age is the lire, and father ol great thinges, 

That bath begot, both ſcience, rule, and wit: 
Bought great renowne,and honour vnto kinges, 
And ſo2 mans wealth,may well in councell cit. 
Pouthis fo; field, and towne a member ft, 

Co ble the ſwoꝛd, in Countreys cauſe and right, 

Jn whole defence, youth hath great fozce to fight. 


Age may commaund, becauſe it knoweth moſt, 

And beſt can iudge, of euer thing it knowes : 

Þath mightie mind, pet makes but little boſt, 

On whoſe aduice, men may their lines repoſe, 

Che wo2th of youth,ſfandes oft in out ward ſhewes, 
That freſh and gap, to wozlde it ſemeth (ill, 

Like bladder faire,that is blowne vp with quill , 


Age lokes like free, whoſe barke is rough without , 

TWhen winters waſte bath made grene leanes to fall: 

But when ſpꝛing comes, that bꝛaunch ſhould bud and ſpzouf, 
With thzeefold fruite, the ſpꝛapes are loaded all, 

Bare youth lokes like, a picture on a wall, 

That ſtands both mute, and dumme like ſhadow weake, 
To ſxkefoz ſence, whom age beginnes to ſpeake. 


The bꝛute in woꝛld, is how old thinges decreace, - 
Foꝛ that ſwerte ſap, at length fo2ſakes the tꝛœ 

Pet men will alke, old wittes in warres oz peace, 

Ok this oꝛ that, what the ſucceſle ſhall be. 

In outward ſhe wes, young iudgements well can ſee, 
When old mens üghtes, that wiſely lookes within, 
Ce end bcholdes, as (cone as they beginne. 


A greatold Oake, long time will akoznes beare, | 
And ſmall young graffes; are long in ſpꝛouting out : 
Dome lay old wine, is ided euery where, 


And 
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And all men knowe,newale is full of grow. 

Old hoꝛſe goes well, young titts are much to doubt, 
But (ure old gold, is mo2e eſteemed than new, 
Nohauke compares, with haggard in the mue, 


Old men knowes much, though poung men calls them foles, 
Old bookes are beſt, foz there great learning is: 

Old autho2s too, are dayly read in ſchooles, 

New ects are naught olde knowledge cannot mille. 

Old guiſe was good, and nothing like to this. 

Where fraude, and craft,and fineſſe all would haue, 

And plaineſt men, can neyther powle noz ſhaue, 


Old Fathers builte, faire Colleges good ſtoze, 
And gaue great goodes,and landes to bꝛing vp pauth: 
Poung men loues not, to make of little moꝛc, | 


But ſpendes awap, their thziftto tell the trueth. 
Old men were kull, of mercie,grace, and rueth, 


And pittie tooke, on thoſe that ſæmde to lacke, 
Poung gallants gay,from pooze doc turne their backe. 


Old beaten wayes,are ready ſtill to hit, 

Theſe new be-pathes,leades men on many tiles : 

An old pzoucrbye, hath no moze woztesthan wit, 

New fangled heades,at each old ozder ſmiles. 

Oid wiledome farre, ſurmountes poung fondlings willes. 
Experience is, the Docto2 euerie dale, 

Chat carries cloſe,all knowledge cleane awaie. 


Poung houndes are flete,the old hunfes Noe and true, 
Old dogges bite ſoꝛe, if all their teth be ſound: 

Old auncient freindes, are better thanthe nc w, 

In pounglings loue, there is ſmall ſuretie found, 

Fo2 like a top, light fancie turneth round. 

Vld clothe oz ſilke. made in our elders dapes, 


| Old ſouldier, and a younge. | x 
Clears long and fir me, whennew thinges ſoone decayes, 


Odd ſouldiers are, the beauty ofa ſtafe, 

Poung b2anches beare, but bloſſomes many a day, 
Old Doctozs can, degpe matt ers weli debate: 
Poung puntes knowes, not what old docto2s ſay, 
king Harries crue, bzought conqueſt home away, 
From Flowdapne fleld, from France andmany a ſople, 
And put the pꝛoud, by ſtrength aud fozce to foyle:; 


Old ſouldiers were, great Allexanders apde, 
And chiefeſt toy, in all the warres be had 
Lhe white gray head, made beardleſſe boyes affraide, 
Where graue men ruld, the countrey all was glad: 
And where they lackt, the foztune was but bad. 

As all thinges doth, to (kill and knowledge yeeld, 

90 old men beate, tbe hononr of the fleld ; 


What needs moze pzoofe, ofaunclent ſouldiers nowe, 
Both old and poung, are necdfull members heere. 

A want both time, and power to pzaiſe them thzow, 
Fo2 ſeruice great, in countries quarrell deere: 

When cauſe requires, ye know the caſe is cleere, 
Lheſe champions muſt, in field and open plaine - 


With ſhining ſwozd, the right of kinges maintains. 
FINIS. 


ADISCOVRSE OF CALAMITY; 


To the right VVorſhipfull my ſinguler good 
friend Sir William Hatton knight, 


ä Ntheremembrance of a ſorrowful loſſe] 
20 2 | had by the death of the laſt Lord Chan- 
celor, (good Sir William Hatton) and 
dll conſidering your great countenance 
el partly declined by that ſoddaine acci. 
dent, beſides the great ſoms of money 
you were left to pay. For the parting from ſuch an ho. 
nourable friend, I thought (cuery peece of cauſe wel 
waied) you knowe as well what calamitie is as a meaner 
man, and feeling the ſmart and weight of that burthen, 
before you were ready to ſupport t, your careandca. 
lamitie could not be little. Firſt for the loſſe ot ſo great 
a comfort, &next for the ſorrow & trobles that belongs 
to ſuch a loſſe, though lands or liuings helps to beareof 
apeece of the "wine Ja of mind, yet the body ſnall a. 
wa yes beare to the death a ſorrowfull imaginati- 
on of that haſtie miſhap, the impreſſion therof ſhal neuer 

oe out of your memoty, ſo long as life laſteth. So good 
ir, in ſigne of ſome conſolation, preſent you a diſcourle 
of Calamity, the right path to come to quietneſſe, and 
the very hie way that leades a good mind to thinkeof 
the immortality of the ſoule, thus preſuming yout 
fauorable acception ef the ſame, I paſſe to the diſcourſe 
g f gen you much worſhip, hartes eaſe & 

cealtN, | 


T. Churchyard. 
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ADiſcription or Diſcourſe, that declareth how that by 
taſting of miſeries, men are become happie:writren for 
that ſouldiers alwayes beares the burthen of ſorrow 
and ſuffers more calamitie then any 

other people. 


Ight wozſhipfull,foz that calamitie and com 
berſome chances, doe ſeeme intollerable tW 
bears (and foz our firſt fathers offence, they 
are the burthens of life, and companions of 
man till the yower of his death ) J being of- 
ten charged with the heauie fai dle of misfoz- 
tunes; daue taken in hand to treate of a trou⸗ 
bled mynd, and ſhewe what bieſſedneſſe and benefit to the bo- 
dy and ſoule this wozldly in felicity bzingeth. 

As the common afflictions of mankind are many in number, 
and ſeeme at the firſt feeling ſo irkſome and weigbtie, that few 
can ſuffer them, oꝛ ſuppoꝛt them. So a multitude of miſcries . 
accuſtometh the mind ſo long, inthe ſharpneſſe of ſorzo0wes, 
that a ſound iudgement is made the moze able therby, to abide 
the bꝛunte of troubles ; and aitende fo2 a ſhozt ſeaſon a remedie 
of miſchceuto, by pꝛooſe the troth of this is tried. Foꝛ let the 
labo:yng man, 02 ozdinarie p3zter (that daily cacries great 
burthens) be often vſed to lift vp patkes: he ſhall better beare 
agreat burihen, then another that is fine fingered, all bee 
able to h:3uc a ſmall peete ot Timber. And there is none that 
labt ur: th ſo ſoʒe, but is ſure at one tyme 82 other, to attaine to 
reſt and tom moditie. So that all ſozrowes are to be compted, 
but a ſharpe lauſe to ſt aſon the appetite, and bzing the ſweete 
and delicate diſhes into ſuch ozder, that it glut not the ſtomecke. 
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And nowe to conſider how all pleaſures are polleſſed, m 
pꝛoattes take their begininges. The very iſſue and oziginall 
of thoſe yearthly commodities, ſpꝛinges onely from continuall 
care and paine: and labourious vexation of body and minde, 
The greateſt glozies, and chiefeſt ſeates of honour any where, 
are goften and compaſſed by this kinde of calamitie, and the 
leaſt 02 moſt ſparkesof mans delite is maintained (andat the 
length entoyed ) by the meane of ſtudious labour, and paine · 
full exerſices. 

But herein to be byiefe, paine and labour is the poztion ap- 
pointed foz man in his pilgrimage, and they that are moſt pet⸗ 
ſecuted ( ſo they be not tempted aboue their ſtrength ) are moſt 
to be thought infaucur with God, and happieſt among men; 
it brauen ip graces and co2rection, be meaſured by the yearthly 
veſllelles ofvanitie, that we carry about, which without coz- 

reaion and refourming, would grolve fo full of filthe and coz- 
rupt manners, that they neither could holde good liquoz, noz 
ſerue to any good purpoſe: | 

Doe you not behold that the pureſt mettall, with il! loking 
onto, becometh full of cankers and ruſt : if it be not ſcoured, 
rubbed and roughly handled, his beautic decapeth, andthe 
woꝛth and vallue of it is little, becauſe it bath loft his vertue 
and eſtimation. So mans cozrupt Nature, were it not ſerched 
with ſundꝛie inſtrumentes ( that takes away the dead fielh, 
and toutcheth the quicke) would putrifie, and ware lothſome 
to the whole woꝛld and to the creature himſelſe, that beares if 
in his bo wells. And fo2 the avoiding of ſuch an inconneniente, 
calamitie muſt be taſted, ant troubles are necefſary,, ſo: ths 
keeping cleane of a ſpotted conſcience, and fraile body puffed 
bp with ide, and vanitie of curious conceits. 

Aud ſo F pꝛoue aduerſitte, is the bꝛinger home of god ſpi- 
ritcs, and gentill wittes, that wanders after wozldly follies, 
and runes a gadding be onde the boundes of meaſure, fo the 
vtter confines of daunger and deſtrudion. Bea, a little trouble 


and tozment. pꝛoduceth great geodneſſe, and bzingetb 2 
no 
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noble bookes, and goodly wozkes, which the libertie of life,any 
wantonneſſe of picaſure, denies and hinders. As a thing that 
dzawes man from the coueting of Fame, and true ſearching of 
immoztalitis. 

Pans ,p;oſperous eſtate bzecd:3 but idleneſſe, nouriſheth 
bice, contemnes vertue, and bamtheth good ſtudies and lear · 
ning : albeit ſome one among the richcſt, at one ſeaſon o2 other, 
may looke on a booke, fauoz waiters and giue good ſpeeches 
of well dooyng. Pet ſeldome comes any great woꝛke from their 
handes that are in pꝛoſperity. And none in a manner but the 
afflicted, dio at any time hetherto, yeeld benefit to their coun- 
trey : and knowledge to the vniuerſall wozlve - Let 
Socrates, Plato, Ariſtotle, Cleantes, and a number of pooze 
Philoſophers ( yea pzincesof education )be witneſſe of that 4 
ſpeake,f;om which Philoſophers, the fountaing ofnoble Arts x 
Sciences did ſpꝛing · and aboundantly flow. 

The body pampered, bedecked with beautie, full of oꝛna- 
mentes, and let out to ſale like fleſh in the Shambelles ; Ct- 
ther would be bought quickly, oz will be tainted in hanging 
too long in the winde. So that as hozſes doe waxcreiſtie, foz 
want of good vſage and cleaneſt thinges taketh cozruption, by 
lacke of looking vnto (in ſeaſon) . Pleaſure and liberty in 
pꝛoceſſe of time, makes a man wild, if callamitie tame not tha 
bodie, and bꝛing the minde in willing ſubicction, | 

lde, that 


Dozrow, (adnefſe, and other paſſions of this wo: 

comes by common cauſes, puttes the wittes and iudgemente 
fo ſuch a plonge, ( ſccret ſhiſte and policy ) that all the ſenſes 
openly makes a muſter, to defend the eſtimation, and vpright 
body from falling, to which aſemblie comes, Patience, Reue- 
rence and ꝙodeſtie, that the matter is ſo well taken, inturies 
are put vppe, and wꝛonges that haue beene offered, woozkes 
8 a wile head, a woꝛld of deniſes, wherein vertue gettes vic- 
le, | 

To beare the tomſoꝛtable croſſe of perſecution, is the trus 


badge of blellednelle, whereby the leruant is ſcene to fol- 
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And $200 to conſider how all pleaſures are poſſeſſed, am 
pꝛoũttes take their begininges. The very iſſue and oziginall 
of thoſe yearthly commodities, ſpꝛinges onely from continuall 
care and paine : and labourious vexation of body and minde, 
The greateſt glozies, and chicfeſt ſeates of honour any where, 
are gotten and compaſſed by this kinde of calamitie, and the 
leaſt e2 moſt ſparkes of mans delite is maintained (and at the 
length entoyed ) by tbe meane ok ſtudious labour, and paine- 
full exerſices. 

But herein to be byiefe, paine and labour is the poztion ap- 
pointed fo2 man in his pilgrimage, and they that are moſt pers 
ſecuted ( ſo they be not tempted aboue their ſtrength ) are mot 
to be thought in fauour with God, and happieſt among men: 
it heauenly graces and co2rection, be mealured by the pearthly 
veſlelles ot vanitie, that we carry about, which without coz- 
rection and refourming, would grolve ſo full of filthe and coz- 
rupt manners, that they neither could holde good liquoz, noz 
ſerue to any good purpoſe. | 

Doe you not behold that the pureſt mettall, with il! loking 
bnto, becometh full of cankers and ruſt : ifitbe not ſcoured, 
rubbed and roughly handled , his beautic decayeth, andthe 
wozth and vallue of it is little, becauſe it bath loft his vertue 
and eſtimation. Do mans cozrupt Nature, were it not ſerched 
with ſundzie inſtrumentes ( that takes away the dead fielh, 
and foutcheth the quicke) would putrifie, and ware lothſome 
to the whole wo2loand to the creature bimſelfs, that beares if 
in his bo wells. And koꝛ the auoiding of ſuch an inconnenience, 
calamitie muſt be taſted, ant troubles arenecefſary,, ſo: ths 
keeping cleane of a ſpotted conſcience, and fraile body puffed 
bp with Pꝛide, and vanitie of curious conceits. 

And ſo F pꝛoue aduerſitte, is the bꝛinger home of good (pt- 
rites, and gentill wittes, that wanders after wozldly follies, 
and runes a gadding beyonde the boundes of meaſure, fo the 
vtter confines of daunger and deſtruction. Vea, a little troubls 


and tozment. pꝛoduceth great geovneſſe, and bzingetb a, 
| no 
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noble bookes, and goodly wozkes, which the libertie of life, and 
wantonneſſe of picaſure, denies and hinders. As a thing that 


dzawes man from the coucting of Fame, and true ſearching of - 


immoztalits. 

Pans ,p;oſperous eſtate bzecd:3 but idleneſſe, nouriſheth 
bice, contemnes vertue , and baniſheth good ſtudies and lear · 
ning: albeit ſome one among the richeſt, at one ſeaſon oz other, 
may loobe on a booke, fauoz weiters and giue good ſpeeches 
of well doopng. Pet ſeldome comes any great woꝛke from their 
handes that are in pꝛoſperity. And none in a manner but the 
affliccd, dio at any time hetherto, yeeld benefit to their coun- 
trey : and knowledge to the vniuerſall wozlde - Let 
Socrates, Plato, Ariſtotle, Cleantes, and a number of pooza 
Philoſophers ( pea pzincesof education )be witneſſe of that J 
ſpeake,f:om which Philoſophers, the fountaing of noble Arts x 
tiences did ſpꝛing · and aboundantly flow. 

The body pampered, bedecked with beautie, full of oꝛna- 
mente s, and ſet out to (ale like fleſh in the @hambelles : Ct- 
ther would be bought quickly, oz will be tainted in hanging 
too long in the winde. So that as hozſes dog ware reiſtie, fo 
want of good vſage and cleaneſt thinges taketh cozruption,by 
lacke of looking vnto ( in ſeaſon) , Pleaſure and liberty in 
pꝛoteſſe of time, makes a man wild, if callamitie tame not tha 
bodie, andbzing the minde in willing ſubicction, 

Dozrow, ſadnefſe, and other paſſions of this wozlde, that 
comes by common cauſes, puttes the wittes and iudgemente 
to ſuch a plonge, ( ſccret ſhiſte and policy) that all the ſenſes 
openly makes a muſter, to defend the eſtimation, and vpright 
body from falling, to which aſſemblie cones ,Paticnce, Reue- 
rence andPodeltie, that the matter is lo well taken, iniuries 
are put vppe, and w2onges that haue beene offered, woozkes 
ma wiſe bead, a woꝛld of deniſes, wherein vertue gettes vic- 

oe. 

To beare the comfoztablecroſſe of perſecution, isthe trus 


badge of blellednelle, whereby the leruant is ſcene to fol- 
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low bis maifer, and all the vices of man be maiſkered, oz re. 
fozmed by the croſſyng chances of this wozlde, and vertuong 
operation of calamitie, which miraculouſly wozketh the dif, 
tempered minde as the hote Fo2nace tries ont the Colde, am 
the warms fire bzinges in temper, and makes ſoftc the hard 
and coldeſt Ware. A denine ſecret to them that are choſen, and 
familiar example to thoſe, that glozics in wo2dly felititie who 
knowes the naturall cauſes cf earthly thinacs, 

It a man might aſke wherefoze was man made, ſent from 
the highe > dignitie of pleaſurcs, to this lowe dongion of log, 
towes, and baſe ſoile of ſeruitude. It may be aunſwered: adam 
was thzuſt out of Paradice, ſoz offence he had committed, and 
fo; that he was fozmed out of the earth, on the tace of the earth 
be ould get his foode and liuing, as a veſſell ozdained to bear: 
all manner of liquour, that is put into it: and as a Creature 
tondemned to taſt and feeletozinentes, ſoꝛrowes, and troubles, 
wherein man ſees Cods mercie, and his owne infirmities, 
And refuſing to beare and ſuffer, what is laicd vpon him, hee 
ſeemeth to holde an other courſe then God hath appointed, and 
ſo leeketh that he cannot attaine. Foz ſince the earth was cur- 
ſed, it neuer could bzing fozth but cares, and gricfe of minde: 
The onely fruit and painefull po2tton, that was from the be · 
ginning, pzepared foz al Adams childꝛen and poſteritie. 

Now lome will replie and ſay, that the rich and wealthy of 
the woꝛlde, that map wallow and tumble on their trcaſure: 
Daue butlded ſuch bulwarkes egainſt the aTaults of foztune, 
that no troubles can touch them, no2 make them peeid to tho 
common calamitie of our life, but who ſoener ſo thinketh, is 
vtterly deceiut d. Foz ritches is not gotten noꝛ kept, tut with 
much care and labour, and where it ts poſſeſtł it bzingeth daun⸗ 
ger. dꝛead, diſdaine and athouſand eus with it: Cempting 
man to riot, and laſcintous liu ing, and lear eth the ſcu!e to pet. 


dition, by a number of infinite follics, crecpt a ſpetiall gran 


doe vphold it, it runneth teadlong into hell, and lookethſel- 
dome vnto heauen. Andcoinmonly when men doe grow rich, 
ther ſur let ſo often with bankettes oz bibbiirg, that en 


| 
b 
| 
| 
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full ot de ſeaſes, and ſo ſhoztens their daies. | 
hich libertie of life, and boldneſſe in abuſes(that ſpzings 
on aboundante, the r2otcof diloꝛder) puffes them vp in P2ide, 
pampers them in pleaſures, and blindeth ſo their iudgements, 
that they neither can ſ& who decciucth them, no; linde ont the 
right way of heauenly felititie. And yet the ſlatterie oł one, and 
fallehood of an other. about them, b2&deth ſuch buſineſce and 
raiſeth ſuch ſtozmes (where quietneſſe is loked oz) that the 
ritch mans houſe is neuet without blonder, bꝛabble, and bzau- 
linges. Do that vnder the calmeſt ſhewes & ciuileſt manners, 
lurkcth terrible tempeſtes, and fcarcfull ſuſpitions, which in 
thal kinde is a domeſticall calamitie, and miſerie incurable. 
And ſo al the iollitie and pompe of the earth ( enioped by en- 
heritaunce, 02 purchaſed by ſoztune ) are accompanied with 
paine, enterlarded with dolleure, 4 mixed with vnquietneCe, 
and may bee compared.to a rotten painted wall, that vnder 
faire collours, hath many a feule fret, which deceiceth the eies 
of them that lool es on it: 02 giues thoſe a great ouerthzow that 
leaneth againſt it. But this is no p2oofe 5̊ riches is cauſe of ſoz- 
row,butthisratherſhews that fozrow care, 4 many miſfoztunes 
doth follow riches, x pouertie (o it be not bare indigence)is void 
ofhazard,free from foztunes mutability, t coumpted moſt hap- 
pp, in compariſon of the goodnes that belonged to a bleſſed life. 
God, in beholding the vices of many, and ſ&s ſome bent to 
eſteme villanie, oz offcnce ; doth cut of their daycs by ſoddaing 
milchances(0z on a ſet purpoſe, th:ough the Deuine power) 
becauſe their euill hall not hurt the good. And regarding the 
other ſozt that will, oz may amend: leaues them to the touche 
of their conſcicnces, with goos reſpite and leaſure to repents, 
ſending them miſeric, trouble, and diſquietneſſe onely as a re- 
ſaint and bzidle, to plucke them from vices. And ſo calamt- 
tie may bee accoinpted a pꝛecious purg ation: and pꝛoſper itie 
map be iudged a Peſtilent de ſeaſe, which encreaſed, oz begun 
by diloꝛderer life, is rather to be called a calamity,e ſickeneſſs 


ofthe loule, then a health ol the minde, oz god _— tothe 
yody 
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| bodie. 
Manp great perſonages, being ouercome with ths caſual. 
ties of this wozld, and mutabilitie of foztune, haue after their 
fall into perſccution, taken all thinges in good part, and made 
bat (mall ado, noz account of their Kats when aduerſitis apps, 
ched, and bene often time as glad to vſe the libertie of minde, 
in a ſerulie ſoꝛt, as thep were well pleaſed, when their bodies 
tooke meft pleaſure, and had the wozld at commaundement. 
Fo of neteſũtie ſto2mes followe calmes : and callamitis either 
laſt o; firſt, dooth viũtte an earthly veſſell. Foz ſome come to 
Kingdomes from induraunce, and ſome fall to miſerie from 
wealth and honoz. Dyoniſius was glad to keep a ©chole,after 
pee had loſt his Empire, and Andronico of Athens when his 
-Countrey was ſubdued by the Komans, was faine to ſerue 
ſandy miſerable Paiſters: and after led a Lyon about Rome, 
to the end ol his dayes, But though J b2ought a Ty2anteand 
an Jnfide!l, to ſhe we that calamitie muſt bes taſted : ſocouldJ 
rehearſe many Chzilten pꝛinces, that calamitie hath touched, 
and made them as happy by thoſe croſſes they hare bozne, as 
ſome others ars bleſſed that makes boaſt, that haue neuer ſuf 
fcred tozment- | 
Calamitie is like aſupplyng ſalae that heals a ſoꝛe Cat 
ker. Apzetious pzeſernatiue, fo keepethe bead from ſurieef 
. | folly. A gentill medicine to refozme an infcaed conſcience, f 
bitter dzaught of dzinke: that purgeth a tout cozrupt ſtomake: | 
| A ſowze firope 02 ſauce that ſeaſoneth a lewde appetite. And 
the ſweete Halte of mans felicitie, without the which no liſt 
can be well ſeaſoned. | 
Whafeeles himſelfe afflicted, bath canſe to conceive hee is 
not fo2gotten( where favour is molt to be deſired ) and be that 
is let alone, to followe his owne pleaſure, walkes as a cafe- 
away, and hath nothing to reiopce of. Foz his bad ſpirite leads 
hun to dilrugion, and his good Angell bath fozſaken his com- 
panie, which is a ligne be is giuen ouer, to his naughty incl 
nations, and is ſuffered to llide o fall downe right, 5 - 
| a 
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afflicted by a ſpeciall grace, is kept from ſlumblidg. 

The hoꝛſe that findes the Bzidle caſte in his necke, runnes 
out of 02der about the wild Feld ; And ſuch as loueth le wee li- 
bertje, and will not be bzive!cd, good ozder runnes from them, 
and faule re pꝛoch wales a* thor hæles. Andifthey chance to 
happen in any baz ard, the ſonainneſſe of the iniſchiefe bzeaketh 
their hart, oz the werndering of the wozlde, makes the wicked 
a wearie of his life, Bat iuch as »lamitie by coſfomg hath re- 
claimed, taketh aduerſitie as a qualifler of tur ſed cviditions, 
and being content to kiſle td Nodde of perturbation, are made 
childzen of pꝛomes, and inheritours of the land they haus long 
looked foz. 

#0 bleſſed bee thoſe babes then, who in the trouble of their 
foules poſſeſſeth quietneſſe, and makes account of calamitie, to 
be the perfit way and good means to felicity and good hap, Tha 

feeling of ſuch a ſcourge and viſitation, lately ſent ma 
(who gatte great benefitte by bis trouble) 
mads me wzite this trifling 
treatiſe of calamity. 
— FINIS, 


Ig 


A Commendation to them that can make gold, 
ſhewipg that many heretofore hath found 
outthe Philoſophers ſtone, 


To the nghe VVorshipſull my worthie greate 
friend, Sir Iohn Rutlellknight,one of the 
Licuetenants of Worceſter Sh ire. 


am bound in goodwil, detted in ordinarie due- 
tie and commanded for fauour receiued( good 
Sir Iohn) to publiſh openly in ſome little pam- 

FI philet, 


er : Jl $f 
phlet, the great deſire I haue to bee regiſtered in your 
memory, (o that I might merit by deſeatts, the leaſt par 
of your affectionate trendſhip , not common to all 
but by a free election of minde offered to a fewe you 
thinke, worthy of it, in the purchace of which good li. 
king I would beſtowea great portion of my ſtudics, ac. 
compting my ſelfe happie in dedicating a pecce of my 
laſtlabours to ſo worthy a knight. The trueth is (good 
fir) inthe firſt prime & preſumption of the gifte of pen, 
I tollowed the fortunate fauourets of this world, as well 
to be fauourcedattheir hands as to be enriched by their 
happes, being learned that witte by thoſe that lackte no 
wealth in obſeruing that cuſtome, but the highet thoſe 
fauorets were mounted the lower they lefte mee, when 
ſome of them flue away I ſay not with my fethers, and 
ſat on the top of their aduancements, gaz ing on the baſe- 
neſſe of my fortune, which ſtrange accidente miniſtred 
by the mutability of time, makes me chuſe faſter friends, 
whoſe noble diſpoſition, breeds greatcr regard, whoſe 
conſtancies will longer continue, and whole frendſhipy 
bringes forth better fruite, So good fir Iohn knowing 
your good inclination towardes the beſt ſorte of men, 
and faitfullneſſe towardes your country and friendes, 
I(being tyed by good turns to remember you) haue de- 
uiſed a diſcourſe I hope delightfull for your reading, be- 
cauſe in your ſundty trauells beyonde the ſeas (beſides 
your good exerciles athome) you haue heard of many 
excellent men and artes of diuers natures and qualitie. 
The worke I preſent you is a commendation of them 
chat can or hath made gold, if any ſuch bee or hath bin, 
the art wherof l haue not only commended, but in ſome 


part 


S—— 


5 yr 
part touched, as far as my ſimple tene 
to, touching & ſetting downe in verſe, with comly termes 
ſome ſufficient cauſe how by tranſmutation of mettals, 
many men haue aduentured the making of gold. Thus 
crauing the worlds goodwill and your ſauour for the 
ſetting forth this bold diſcourſe, I paſſe to the mattet, & 
wiſh you much worſhip ,wordly felicitie, and heauenlie 


bleſledneſle. 
Thomas Churchyard, 


A Commendation to them that can make gold, 
ſhewing that many heretofore hath .found 
outthe Philoſophers ſtone. 


phat wo2des of wozth, os fHled phzaſe of men. 

Par ſerue my turne, to ſhew rare gifts of grace 
% Tubat percing ſpech.what tong oz flowing pen 

Js di: to blaſe, the valour ofthis caſe, 

WV Dy wits are weake, my ſenſe and (kill fo baſe: 

Do falke oz treate, on thinges of ſuch great 

That ſæmes ſo depe, and reacheth ſuch a height, =(weight. 


With e113 verſe, and Homers banghtie ple, 

In golden lines, Could knowledge glozie ſhine. 
Would God one man, weee bozne in this ous Jle: 
Could catch from cleuves, great at ts and grace diuine. 
As he were taugt, of all the muſes nine, 

To knowe the courſe of itars and ately ſkies: 

And ho we dxpc ſeas, and lloudes dae tall and riſe, 


' Ifmoztall man, may robbe the gods of (kill 

And rule the ſon, the mone and planets all. 

Andeaſly climbe, the opens when be will: 
2 
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Oz make the ſpirifes, belowe obey his call, 
z clap the earth, into a compaſle (mall. 
Knowledge is he, nap rather better ſeed, 
Alacredpower, baty knowledge in his head: 


That krom the Lozo, oflife and glozy came, 

No earſhly gifte, noꝛ wozldly wicked knacke, 

Foz wozld is vaine, moſt certaine ſure Jam: 

And all foule artes, makes woꝛlolings liue in lacke, 
Che tleaneſt mindes, are fre from ruine and wzacke 
Fon vertue raignes, and rules this wzetched mould: 
And daawes from dꝛoſſe, huge heapes of maſſie gold, 


They neuer thziue, that wozkes with hagges of hell, 
Bare lives they lewd, bare robes and wa des they weare: 
Lhey ſeldome want, that in toyes doping well. 
Great ſtoꝛe of fruit, a happie tree doth beare, 

A blaſted bzanch, but withers euerp where: 

A vertuous man, whole hart to grace aſpires, 

Findes good ſuccefſe, of all his whole defires, 


Great ſtudies gaines, great grace and wiſdome kw. 
Great wiſdome lookes, into Gods ſacred thꝛone: 
And fe we doe knowe, what ſpeciall grace can doe, 
Such ſecrets great, doth reſt in God alone. 

And God giues man, the Philoſophers ſfone, 
Then who bath that, bath all that can be gote: 

And nꝛedes not care; foz all the wozld a grote. 


Some ſay that knowes, how god is pleaſed beſf, 
Good lite helpes much, to make men bleſſed here: 
If that be true, God doth bad life deteſt, 

where are we then, where ſhall foule life appcere. 
Wibohath faire face, who ſhe wes a conſcience clere: 


Such as can purge, themielues with pꝛaiers till, 
Sets greateit grace, and gaineth greateſt ſkil. 


Cvod 


Good arts are armes, to all our bodies tho, 
By fozcs to wozke, by irength to ſtrike all parts: 
Co make ſtife ſtones, o2 ſteele to bend oz bowe, 

as nothing could, eſcape the reach of arts. | 

Schollers inſcholes, and merchantes in their marts. 
Can ply their thut, ſo they that maketh gold, 
By giftes of grace, daue cunning treble fold. 


Co catch the heate, of ſon oz fire by light: 

And melt and myxe, the mettals as they are, 
And put by art, compounds together ſtreight. 
As all ſhould peld, to fing inuenſion rare: 
When ſcience leaues, all hidden ſecretes bare, 
Nomaſtry then, to woꝛke on ware newe w2ought. 
A piaure plaine,toanſwere wozkmans thought; 


Polk neereſt God, the cleaneſt hartes doe got. 
They caſt of fleſh, and Angels natare take, 
And than thꝛowe faith, they may moue mountaines (o, 
Gold by that meanes, a moztall man may make, 
God doth great things, foz his great glozies ſaks. 
That wozld ſhall ſ&, ſome veſſels God bath choſe- 
To whome þe doth þis hidden giftes diſcloſe, 

vii. of Wildome, 
The wile king lald, he ſaw how wozld was made: 
Yow things began, and how they end againe, 
How fruits and flowers, doe flouriſh and doe fave. 
Yow vertnes rare, in herbes and rots remaine: 
vob out of ſtones, comes dewe like dꝛops of raine, 
And how day duff, and earth that ſemes nought wozth, 
Hides gold in hozd, yet bzings great treaſure fozth: 


belaw what grace, and knowledge could diſcerns, 
What wiſdomes cies,could ſ& in dar keſt night, 
What God pimſelle, to his elcue did learne, 
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Tx hat man inight doe, by Etds clerre lampe of light, 

What might be knowne, by ſimple ſacred fight, \ 
And what pooze men, by plaineneſſe might attaine : 

And what fruit comes, by trauell folle and paine, 


Co gather fiowers, and werdes where ere they grolwe. 
And take vp fruit, from tops of trees that fall, 
And mire theſe things, with flouds that ebbe and floct 
And at a becke, to change their natures all, 

Is art at will, and knowledge we it call, 

But to digge ont, from dꝛoſſe the gold mot fine. 

Is ſecret (kill, and ſpectall power denine: | 


To nake fine glaſſe, and gine if fozme and ſhape, 
Was ſure an art, that fewe at firſt did knowe, 
A painter made, quicke birds fo picke the grape : 


Chat penſell bad, moſt finely painted lo. | 
In dome dead things, life hath bin bꝛeathd you knowe, 


Abo reades ſhall ſe, great knowledge vnder ſon: 
Chat was with men, by grace and vertue won, 


Mercurius Tres migiſtus king of the Egiptianet. 


A king there was, of poer that Hermies biabt, 
Who fli ſt found out, the cauſe how gold was made. 
Some at his toꝛch, did there dime candells light; 
Chat earſt did wake, foz want of Son in ſhate, 
Since thit/in ſeas,full many wits did wade. 

To ſound and ſe, how farre weake fete might goe: 


And ſome did find, the depth thercof x troe, 


Gebara king, like wile of great eſtate, 
A volume large, ofthis great art did wzite. 
CThꝛob ftudie long, Oe bar ſuch knowledge gat: 


Cpat in hus books, great pꝛinces did delight, 
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Ereakf thinges or him, great ac03zs dos roſyte. 
Greater then he, (ome ſay was neuer none, 


Fo; he did teach, how man ſhould make the Cone. 


Jn a viſion, much matter may vou read, 

Ol tyis rich art, that thouſands hold full deere; 
Remundus to, that long liud here inderde, 
Mate ſundzy wozkes, as well doth pet appeare.. 
Ok ſtone ſoz gold, and ſhe wed plaine and clerre, 

A ſtone los health, Arnolde wzate ol the lame: 
And man moze, that were to long to name. 


But Nyppley may, not ſcape my pen as pet, 

Noz Noz ons bokes, that are in witten hand: 
Twoſamous clarkes, of ripe and ready wit. 
Pere Engliſhmen, bozne both with in this land, 
In the reco2ds, of towꝛe their wozkes doe ſtand: 
Let this ſuffice, how ere the matter ſcemd, 

Among the wile, this art was much eſtemd. 


Heere follovves the Tragedie of Shores V Vile, 
much augmented with diuers newe 
aditions, 


To therighthonorable the Lady Mount Eagle 


and Compton, wife tothe right honourable 
the Lord of Buckhurſts ſon and heire. 


Ood madame for that the vertuous and good 
Ladie Carie your ſiſter, honourablie accepted a 
diſcourſe of my penning, I beleeued your Ladi- 


ſhipwould not refuſe the like offer, humbly preſented 
and. 


| ras | | 
and dutifully ment, I bethoghemee ofa Tragedie cha 
long laye Sr and many ſpeake well of, but ſome 
| doubting the ſhallowneſle of my heade (or of mere 
| mallice diſdaineth my docings ) denies mee the fathe. 
ring of ſuch a worke, that hath von ſo much credit, but 
as ſůre as god liues, they that ſo defames me ot doth dif 
able me in this cauſe, doth me ſuch an open wrong as] 
would be glad to right with the beſt blood in my bo- 
dy, ſo he be mine equall that moued ſuch a quarrell,but 
mine old yeares Joth vtterly forbid me ſuch a combat, 
andtocontend with the malicious I thinke ita mad 
neſſe, yet I proteſt before God and the world the pen- 
ning of Shores wife was mine, deſiting in my hart that 
all the plagues in the worlde maie poſſeſſe me, it anie 
holpe me either with ſcrowle or councell, to the publi 
| ſhingof the inuencion of the ſame Shores wife; and to 
ſhow that yet my ſpirits faile me not in as great matten 
às that, I haue augmented her Tragedie, I hope in as fine 
a forme as the firſt impreſſion thereof, and hath ſete 
forth ſome mote Tragedies and Tragicall Arn 
no whit inferiour as I truſt to my firit worke, and g 
Madame becauſe Roſimond is fo excellently ſette fort 
the actor whereofT honour) I haue ſomewhat beauth 
ed my Shores wife, not in any kind of emulation, but 
to make the world knowe, my deuice in age is as tipe& 
reddie, as my diſpoſition and knowledge was in youth, 


lo hauing choſen a noble perſonage, to be a patronesto 
Aer re Shores wifes Tragedie againe, I com. 


mend allthe verſes of her ( olde and newe) toyour 


Ladiſhips iudgement, hoping you ſhall loſe no houour | 
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the ſupportation of the ſame, becauſe the true wri- 
ter thereof with all humbleneſſe of mind and ſervice, | 
preſentsrhe Tragedie ynto your honourable cenſure, 


wiſhing long life, and encreaſe of vertues fame, to make 
your Ladiſhips daies happie. 


. Churchyard, 


Heere followes the Tragedie of Shores wife, much 
augmented with diuers new aditions. 


& Dong the reſt, by fo:tune ouerthzowne, 

4 Jam not leaſt, that moſt may waile her fate: 
Py fame and b2ute, abꝛoade the wozld is blowne, 
M bo can fozget, a thing thus done ſo late? 

Py great miſchance, my fall, and hcauy ſtate, 

Js ſuch a marke, whereat each tongue doth ſhofe, 


| That my good name, is pluckt vp by the roote. 


This wandzing woꝛld, bewitched me with wiles, 
And won my wits, with wanton ſugred loves : 

In Foztunes freakes, who truſts her when ſhe (miles, 
Shall find her falſe, and full of fickle topes, 

Yer triumphs all, but fills our cares with nople, 

Ver flattering giftes, are pleaſures mixt with paine, 


Pea, and all her wozds, are thunders thzeatning rains. 
The fond dellre, that we in gloꝛie ſet, 


Doth thirle our hearts. to hope in ſlipper hap, 
Ablaſt of pompe, is all the fruits we get, 

And vnder that, lies hid a ſodaine clap. 

In fæking reſt, bnwares we fall in trap, 

In groping flowzes, withnettels ſtung we are, 
In labzing long, we reapethe crop of care, 


Dh darke dete ite, with painted face foz tho, 
©þ poyined balte, that ns! vs eager till, 


128 Shores Wife. 


Oh fained friend, deteiuing people lo, 

Ch wozld, of thee, we cannot ſpeake to ill: 

Vet fooles we are, that bend (0 to thy (kill, 

The plague and ſcourge, that thouſands daily ſcele, 
Sbould warne the wylc, to ſhun thy whirling whele. 


But who can ſtop, the ſtreame that runnes full ſwift: 
Oꝛ quench the fire, that crept is in the ſtraw? 

The thirſty dzinkes, there is no other ſhift, 

Per foꝛte is (ach, thatn&de obapes no lawe. 

Thus bounde we are, in woꝛldly pokes to dzawe, 
And cannot ſtap, noꝛ turne againe in time, 

Noz learne of thoſe, that ſought te high to clime. 


My lelfe foz pzoofe, loe bere J nowe appeare, 

In womans werde. with weeping watred eyes, 
That bought her youth, and her delights full deare: 
Whoſe lewd rep2och, dath (ound vnto the ſkies. 
And bids my cozſe, out of the ground to riſe, 

As one that may no longer hide her face: 

But nedes muſt come and ſhewe her piteous caſe, 


Che ſhate ofſhame, wherein J ſhzowded was, 
Did moue me oft, to plaine befoze this day, 
And in mine eares, did ring the trompe of bzaſſe, 
| Uſhichis defame, that doth each thing bew2ay,, 
Nea though full dead, and lo we in earth J lap, 

A heard thc vopce, of mee what people ſaide, 
But then to ſpcake, alas J was affraide, 


And nowe a time, fo2 me J le pꝛeparde, 

Jheare the lines, and falls of many wights: 

My tale therefoze, the better map be heard; 

Foz at the tozcb, the little candle lights. 

Where Pageants be, ſmale things fill out the ſights. 


Wherefoze giue tare, good Churchyard dot thy belt, 


Shores Wife. 
Py Tragedy, to place among the reſt. 


Becauſe the truth, ſhall witnes well with the, 
3 will rehearſe, in oꝛder as it fell, 

Pp life, my death, my dolefull deſtene, 
e wealth, my woe, my doing euery deale, 

My bitter bliſſe, wherem J long did dwell: 

g w5o!c diicourſe, by me Shores wife by name, 
Now ſhalt thou heare, as thou hadſt (ene the ſame 


Of noble blood, J cannot boalt mp byzth, 

Foꝛ J was made, out of the meaneſt moulde. 
Pine heritage, but ſeuen foote of th earth, 
Foztune ne gaue, to me the gifts of gold, 

But I could bꝛag, ot nature if J would: 
Who fild mp face, with fanour freſh and faire, 
Whoſe beautie (hon, like Phoebus in the apze. 


Py beantie blaſd, like tozch oz twinckling ſkarre, 
4linely lamp, that lends darke wozld ſome light, 
Faire Phœbus beames, ſcarſe reacheth halfe ſo farre: 
As did therayes, of mp rare beautie bzight, 
As ſummers day, exceedes blacke winters night, 
Do Shores wiues face, made foule Browneta bluſh 
As pcarle ſtapnes pitch, 0z gold ſurmounts a ruſh. 


The Damaske roſe, 02 Roſamond the faire, 

That Henry held, as dere as Jewells be, 

| Who was kept cloſe, in cage from open apze: 

Fo: beauties boaſt, could ſcarſe compare with me, 
The kindly buds, and bloſomes of bꝛaue tre, 
Mith white and red, had deckt my checkes (o fine, 
There ſtoode two balles, like dꝛops of claret wine. 


The beaten ſnow,noz Lily in the fleld, 

No whitor ſure, then naked necke and hand, 
Py lookes had fozce, to make a Lyon peeld, 

T a 
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128 Shores Wife, 


Oh fained friend, deteiuing people (o, 

Ch wozld, of thee, we cannot ſpeake to ill: 

Pet fooles we are, that bend (0 to thy (kull, 

Che plague and ſcourge, that thouſands daily fcele, 
Should warne the wyſe, to ſhun thy whirling wpele. 


But who can ſtop, the ſtreame that runnes full ſwift? 
Oz quench the fire, that trept is in the ſtraw? | 
The thirſty dzinkes, there is no other ſhift, 

Per foꝛte is lach, that n&dc obayes no lawe. 

£bus bounde we are, in wozldly pokes to dzawe, 

And cannot ſtay, no; turne againe in time, 
Noz learne of thoſe, that ſought tw high to clime. 


My lelfe foz pzoofe, loe here J nowe appeare, 

Jn womans warde. with weeping watred eyes, 
Chat bought her youth, and her delights full deare: 
Thoſe lewd repzoch, dath ſound vato the ſkies. 
And bids my coz ſe, out of the ground to riſe, 

As one that may no longer hide her face: 

But needes muſt come and ſhewe her piteous caſe, 


Che ſhate ofſhame, wherein J ſhzowded was, 
Did moue me olt, to plaine befoze this day, 
And in mine eares,did ring the trompe of bzafſe, 
Which is defame, that doth each thing bewzar,, 
ea though full dead, and lowe in earth J lay, 
A heard the voyce, of mee what people (aide, 
But then to ſpeake, alas J was affraide, 


And nowe a time, foz me J lee pꝛeparde, 

Jheare the lines, and falls of many wights: 

Mp tale therefoze, the better map be heard; 

Foz at the tozch, the little candle lights. 

Tabere Pageants be, ſmale things fill out the ſights. 
dne giue eare, „n Churchyard dot thy bett, 


| 


Shores Wife. 
oy Tragedy, to place among the reſt. 


Becauſe the truth, ſhall witnes well with the, 
7 will rehearſe, in oꝛder as it fell, 

y lite, my death, my dolefull deſtene, 
Hy wealth, my woe, my doing every deale, 

cy bitter bliſe, wherew J long did dwell ; 

ꝗ w$o!c diicourſe, by me Shores wife by name, 
Now ſhalt thou heare, as thou hadſt ſcene the ſame 


Of noble blood, J cannot boaſt my byzth, 

F02 I was made, out of the meaneſt moulde, 
Pine heritage, but ſeuen foote of th earth, 
Foztune ne gaue, to me the gifts of gold, 

But I could bꝛag, ot nature if J would: 

Who fild my face, with fanour freſh and faire, 
Whoſe beautie (hon, like Phoebus in the apze. 


Py beautie blaſd, like toꝛch oz twinckling karre, 
Alinelp lamp, that lends darke wozld ſome light, 
Faire Phœbus beames, ſcarſe reacheth balfe ſo farre: 
As did the rayes, of mp rare beautie bzight, 

As ſummers day, exceedes blacke winters night, 

Do Shores wiues face, made fonle Browncta bluſh: 
As pearle ſtapnes pitch, oz gold ſurmounts a ruſh. 


The Damaske roſe, 0z Roſamond the faire, 

That Henry held, as dere as Jewells be, 

Who was kept cloſe, in cage from open apze: 

Foz beauties boaſt, could ſcarſe compare with me, 
Lhe kindly buds, and blo ſomes of bꝛaue tre, 
Mith white and red, had deckt my checkes ſo fine, 
There ſtoode two balles, like dꝛops of claret wine. 


Thebeaten ſnow,noz Lily in the fleld, 

No whiter ſure, then naked necke and hand, 

Py lookes had fozce, to make a Lyon peeld, 
T * 
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| | Shores VVife. 

And at my fo2me, in gaſe a wozld would any, 
2» Py body (mall, framd finely to be ſpand, 

„As though dame kind, had ſwozne in ſolemne lozk, 
„ Co ſhꝛowd herſelſe, in my faire fozme and poze. 
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„No part amiſſe, when nature fooke ſuch care, 
„Do let me out, as nought ſhould be awzy, 

„ Zo foꝛniſh fozth,(in due p2opoztion rare) 

„ Apctce of wozke, (hould pleaſe a pꝛinces eie, 
„ O w2uld to God, that boaſt might pꝛoue a lie, 

»» Fo2 pꝛide youth tooke, in beauties bozrowde traſh, 
v Oaue age a whippe,and left me inthe laſh. 


Py chapꝛ ſome laide, was ſemely to each ſight, 
$Þy countenance, did ſhe we a ſober grace, 
Mine cics in lokes, were neuer pꝛoued light, 
My tongue in wozdes, was chall in enery caſe, 
Mine eares were deafe, and would no louers place, 
Haue that, alas, a Pꝛince did blot my bzowe, 
Loe, there the ſtrong, dis make the weake to bowe, 


The maſcſtie, that kings to people beare, 

The ſtatelꝑ pozt, the awefull chere they ſhowe, 
Dath make the meane, ts ſh2inke and conch foz feare, 
Aike as the hounde, that doth his maiſter knowe : 
That then? ſince J, was made vnto the bowe, 
There is no cloake, can (crue fo bide my ſanlt : 

Fo2 Jagrade, the fozt he lw ould aſſault. 


Che eagles foꝛce, ſubdues ech bird that flies, 
chat mettall may, reſiſt the flaming fire 

Doth not the Bun, daſill the cleereſt eyes, 

And melt the ple, aud make the froſt retpꝛe, 

Tho can withſtand, a puiſſant kings deſire ? 

Che ltiffelt ſtones, are perced thzough with tooles, 
Che wileſt are, with Pzinces made but fooles, 


Shores wife, Tr 


p/kinde had w2ought my fozine, in common frames, 
and let me fozth, in colours blacke and bzowne. 

©} beautie had, beene par cht in Pheœrbus flames, 
©; ſhamefalt wayes, had pluckt my fethers downe, 
had J kept, my fame and good renowne: 

Fo; natures gifts, were cauſe ofall my grief, 

4 pleaſaunt pzay, entiſethmany a thefe. 


Lhus woe fo thee, that w2ought my peacocks pꝛide, 
By cloathing me, with natures tapeſtry: 

Cloe wozth the hewe, wherein my face was dyde, 
Which made me thinke, J pleaſed euery eie, 

Like as the ſtarres, make men beholde the skye. 

do beauties ſho we, doth make the wiſe full fond, 
And bzings free harts, full oft in endleſſe bond. 


But clæte from blame, my friends can not be found, 
Befoze my time, my pouth they did abuſe, 

Jn mariage poke, a pꝛentiſe was J bound, 
tWhen that mere loue, I knewe not how to bſe, 
But wel away, that cannot me excuſe, 

Che har me is mine, though they deuiſde my care, 
and J muſt (mart, and ſit in launderous ſnare. 


Pet glue me leaue, to pleade my cauſe at large, 

Yfthat the hozſe, doe run beponde his race, 

©; any thinge, that keepers haue in charge, 

Doe bꝛeake their courſe, where rulers may take place: 
Oz meate be (ct, befoze the hungries face, 

Who is in fault ? thoffender pea 02 no, 

©} they that are, the cauſe of all this woe. 


Hote well what ſtrife, this fozced mariage makes, 
What lothed lives, doe come where lous doth lacke, 
Chat lcratching bziers, doe growe vpon ſuch bzakes, 
Ts; What 


132 Shores wife, 

What common weales, by it are bzought to wꝛacke, 
A hat heaup loade, is put on patients backe, 

QA pat ſtrange delights, this bzanch of vice doth berg 
Anomarke what graine, ſpzings out of ſuch a ſve. 


Compell the hauke, to ſit that is vnmande, 

D make the bounde, vnraind to dzawe the deere, 
iD; b2ing the free, againſt his will in band, 

DO: moue tye ſad, a pleaſant tale to here, 

Pour time is loft, and poa no whit the nere: 

Oo loue ne learncs, of fozce the knot to knit, 

She lerues but thoſe, that felesſwete fancies fit. 


The leite def me, redounds to my diſpꝛaiſe, 

IJ was inte, by traines, and trapt by truſt: 

nu h in n foꝛce, cemained peas and naycs, 

Uto my friends, pet needes conſent J muſt, 

In every thing, pea law. ull oꝛ vniuſt. 

They b2cake the bowes, and hake the tre by lleight, 
And bend the wand, that mought haue growne full Ctraight, 


What helpe is this, the pale thus bzoken downe, 
The dcece muft nedes, in danger runaſtray: 

At me therefoze, why ſhould the wozld ſo frowne, 
My weakenes made, my pouth a Pꝛinces p2ay. 
Chough wiſoome ſhould, the courſe of nature ſtay, 
Het try my caſe, who liff, and they ſhall pꝛoue, 

@ be ripeſt wits, are ſooneſt thzalls to loue, 


What nede J moze, to cleere my ſelfe ſo much, 

A king me wan, and had me at bis call, 

His ropall ſtate, bis pꝛince iy grace was ſuch, 

The hope of will, that women ſeeke fo2 all. 

Obe eaſe and wealth, the gitts which were not (mall, 
Ve ſceged me, ſo ſtrongiy round about, 

Þy pow;e was weake, J could not holde him out. 


Dun 


Shores Wife. 


Duke Hannibal, in all his conqueſt great, 
©; Cxſar yet, whoſe triamphes did exceed, 

Ofali their ſpoyles, which made them toyle and (weate, 
maerenot ſo glad, to haue ſo rich a mede, 

gs was this pꝛince, when J to him agreede, 

and ptelded me, a pꝛiſner willingly, 

ꝗs one that kne we, no way away to fly. 


Che Nightingale, foz all bis merry vopce, 

02 yet the Larke, that ill delights to (ing, 
2 neutr make the bearers ſo retoyce, 
as J with wozdes haue made this wozthy King: 
Ineuer iar de, in tune was cuery ſtring, 
Itempꝛed ſo, my tongue to pleaſe his eare, 
That what 3 (aide, was currant euer where. 


&i\vcete are the ſongs, that merry-night crow ſinges, 
F0z many parts, arc in thoſe charming notes, 

Sate arc the tunes, and Pipes that pleaſeth kings, 
Sate is the loue wherein great Lo2dings dotes, 
Butſwetſt of all, is fancie where it flotes, 

Fo; thzowe rough ſeas, it ſ\mothly ſwimmes away, 
And in derpe flouds, where skulles offiſh doe play, 


And where loue ſlides, it leanes no gne noz ſhowe, 
Where it hith gon, rhe way ſa ſhuts againe, 

is a (pozt, to heare the fine night-crow, 

Chaunt inthe qucere vpon a pꝛicke ſong plaine: 
Nomuſicke moꝛe may pleaſe a pzinces vaine, 

Chen deſcant ſtrange, and voice of faurets bzceff, 
In quiet bo wet, when birds be all at reft. 


Ho luch tonloꝛt, as plaine two parts in one, 
Whoſe rare repoꝛts, doth carry cunning clean, 
Where two long loues, and liues in tox alone, 
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» They ſing at will, the trebleozthe meane, 
»» UUhere mulicke wants, themirth not wozth a beans, 
„Che king and J, agreed in ſuch concozde, 

3 ruld by lone, though he did raigne a Lozd, 


J iopnd my talke, my ieffures and my grace, 

In wittie frames, that long might laſt and ſtand, 
Do that J bought, the A ing in luch a caſe, 
That to bis death, à was his chieſeſt hand, * 
IJ gouernd him, that ruled all this land: 
J bare the ſwozd, though he did weare the Crowne, 
I ftrake the Rroke, that thzewe the mightie downe, 


It iuſtice ſaid, that iudgement was but death, 
With my ſweete woꝛdes, J could the King perſware, 
And make him pauſe, and take therein a bzeath, 

Cill J with ſuite, the fautozs peace had made: 

A knewe what way to vſe him in his trade, 

J had tbe art, to make the Lyon meke, 

There was no point, wherein J was to ſ&ke. 


” '" I tooke delight, in doping each man good, 

*” Not ſer atting all, my ſelfe as all were mine, 

But lookt whole like, in neve and danger ſtoode. 
*” And thoſe J kept, from harme with cunning fine. 

5 „On Pꝛintes traine, J alwapes calt mine sine, 

oz lifting vp, the leruants of a ing, 

1 I did thꝛow court, my lelfe in fanour bzing, 


J otfered arde, befoze they ſued to me, 
gAnd p:omild nought, but would perfozme it keit, 


I chaked downe, ſweete fruit from top of tre, 

ade aples fall, in laps of men by fleight, 

2 „ did good kucnes, whiles that J was a height: 
71 02 feare a flawe, of winde would make me rale, 
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andblowe me downe, when Foztune turnd her while, 


J fil no cheſts, with chynks to cheriſh age, 
But in the barts, of people layde my gold, 
Sought louc of Lozd, of mailter and of page: 
and fo2 no bzibbe, J neuer fauour ſolde. 
Jhadinongh, 3 might doe what J would, 
Gaue ſpend 02 giue, 02 flingitonthe ground, 
The moze J gaue, the inoze in purſe x found, 


pf 3 did frowne, who then dutſt looke awzy, 
pf 3 did ſmile, who would not laugh outright, 
pf 3 but ſpake, who durſt my woꝛdes denye ? 

Pf Jperſude, who would fozſake the flight? 

Jmeane, my powꝛe. was lnowne to every wight, 

On lach a height, good hap had built my bowze, 

As though my (wete, ſhould nere bane turnd to ſowze. 


Pe bulband then, as one that knewe his good, 
Kefuſde lo ke pe, a Paintes Concubine, 

Fazleing th end, and milchiele as it ood, 

| Againſt tye E ing, did neuer much repine: 

He lawe the grapr, whercof he dzanke the wine, 
Though in ward thought, vis hart did till toʒment, 
Petoutwartly, hs ſxmde be was content. 


To purchaſe pꝛaiſe, and win the peoples zeale, 
Pea rather bent, of kinde to dos ſome good, 
lever did, vpholde the common weale, 
'Thaddelight, to laue the guiltles blood: 
Eachſuters cauſe, when that I vnderſfood, 

Ind pꝛeler, as it had bene mint owne, 


Andhelpe them vp, that ar- ozeth;owns- 
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Py pow2e was p2eft, to right the pooze mans wꝛong, 
My hands were fre, to giue where nede required: 
Co watch foz grace, J neuer thought it long, 

To doe men good, J teedenot be deſired. 

Noz2 yet with gittes, my hart was neuer hyzed. 

But when the ball, was at my foote to guide, 

3 playde to thols, that Foztune did abide. 


My want was wealth, my woe was eaſe at will, 
Pyrobes were rich, and bzaucr then the ſunn: 
My Foz2tune then, was far about my (kill, 

My ſtate was great, my glaſſe did euer runne, 
My fatall thzad, ſo happely was ſpunne, 

Chat then J late, in earthly pleaſares clad, 

And foz the time, a Ooddeſſe place J had. 


Put J bad not, ſo ſone this life polleſt, 

But my gcod hap, began fo ſlide aſide: 

And Foꝛtune then, did me lo ſoꝛe moleff, - 

Chat vnto plaints, was turned all my pꝛide. 

It booted not, to rowe againſt the tide, 

Mine oares were weake, my heart and ſfrength did ale, 
The winde was rough, J durſt not beare a laile. 


That ſteps of ſtriſe, belong fo high eſtate, 

Che climing vp, is doubtfull to endure, 

Che ſeate it ſelfe, doth purchaſe pꝛiup hate, 

And honours fame, is fickle and vnſure, 

And all ſhe bzings, is lowzes that be vnpure: 
TU ich tall as fait, as they doe ſpꝛout and ſpzing, 
And cannot laſt, they are ſo vaine a thing. 


Ve count no care, to catch that we doe wilh, 
But what we win, is long to vs vnknowen, 


Till pꝛeſent paine be ſerueo in our vith, 
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ee ſearſe perceiue, whereon our griefe hath growen 
what graine pꝛoues well, that is ſo raſhly ſowen : 

vl that a meane, did meaſure all our deedes, 

Jn ſlæde of coꝛne, we ſhould not gather wedes. 


Che ſetled mind, is free from Foꝛtunes power, 
Thep neede not feare, who loke not vp aloft: 

But they that clime, are carefull every hower, 
Feꝛ when they fall; they light not very ſoft, 
Cramplcs hath, the wiſeſt warned off, 

That where the trees, the (male bꝛanches beare, 
Ihe ſloʒmes doe blow, and haue moſt rigour there, 


NAhert is it ſtrong, but nere the ground and rote 
There is it weake, but on the higheſt ſpꝛayes: 
Where map a man, (oſurcly ſet þis fate, 

But on thoſe bowes, that groweth lowe alwayes? 
The little twigs. are but vnſkedfaft ſtapes, 

Pf they bꝛeake not, they bend with euery blaff, 
Who truſts to them, ſhall neuer and full faſt. 


The winde is great, vpon the higheſt hilles, 

The quiet lite, is in the dale belowe : 

Who treades on ple, ſhall lyde againſt their wills, 
Thep want no cares, that curious artes doe knows. 
Wholues at caſe, and can content him ſo, 

Js perfect wiſe, and ſets vs all toſchoole, 

Who hates this [oze, may well be calde a foole, 


What greater griefe, may tome fo any life, 
Then after ſwerte, to taſte the bitter ſowze, 
Oꝛ after peace, to fall at warre and ſtrife, 
©) after myꝛth, to haue a cauſe to lo we: 
Under ſuch pꝛops, talſe 8 buildes her bowze 
On ſodaine chaunge, her flittering frames be let, 
U 2 Cahere 
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Where is no way, foz to eſcape thenef. 


Che ba y ſmart, that Foztune ſends in ſpite, 
Is harde to bꝛooke, where gladnes we embꝛace: 
She thzeatens not, but ſodainely doth mite, 
TWhere ioyis moũ, tyere doth ſbe ſo;row place. 
But ſure 1 thinke, tt is is to ſtrange a caſe, 

Jo vs to ſcele, ſuch griefe amid our game, 

And kno we not why, vatill we taſt the ſame. 


As erſt I lapde, my bliſſe was turnd to bale, 

I had good cauſe, to wœpe and wing my bands, 
And ſhowe ſad cheere, with countenance full pale: 
Foz I was bzonght, in ſoꝛrowes wofull bands, 

A pier came, and ſet my ſhip on ſands, 

What ould I hydc, and coulour care and noy ? 
King Edward dyde, in whome was all my toy, 


And when the earth, receiued had bis cozſe, 

And that in tombe this woztby Pzince was layde, 
Che woꝛld on me, began to ſhowe his fozce, 

Ok tronbles then, my part I long aſſapde: 

Foz thepof whome,1 neuer was atfrapde, 

Undid we moſt, and wzought me lach dilpite, 
That they bereft, me of my pleaſure quite. 


„ B;ought bare and pooze, and thzowne in wozldes diſgrace, 


?» Yolvs downe the head, that neuer caſts bp eye, 
27 Caſt out of court, convemnd in every place, 
?» Condemad pcrfozce, at merties foote mull lye ; 
„Hope is but (ſmall, when we foz mercie crye. 
Che bird halfe dead, that hauke hath faſt in foote, 
46 Lay head on blocke, where is no other bate. 
3 ; 
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Che rowling tone, that tumbleth downe the hill, 
none fo ſtay, the furie of his fall, 

Once vnder foote, fo euer daunted till: 

One cruell blowe, ſtrikes cleane a wap the ball. 
Left once in lacke, feles alwaxes want of will, 
Aconquerd mind, mult yeld to eut ry ill, 

A weake pooze ſoule, that foztune doth fozſake, 

In pard extreames, from wozld her leaus may taks 


From thoſe that fall, ſuch as doe riſe and run, 

The ſound with ſicke, doe ſeldome long abide, 

Pooze people paſſe (as ſhadowes in the Dun). 

Like feeble fiſh, that nerdes muſt followe tpde, 
Among the rich, a beggar ſoone is ſpied, 

When weake Shores wife, had loft her ſtaffe of tay: 
The halt and blind, went limping lame away, 


The pooze is pincht, and pointed af in deed, 

As baifed bull, were leading to a ſtake, 

- Wealth findes great helpe, want gets no friend at nede, 
Aplaged wight, a boteles mone nay make: 

Anaked ſoule, in ſtreet foz colde may quake. 

But colde 03 hot, when miſchiefes comes a rot, 

As falles the lot, the backe beares of the bloe. 


Pꝛelarment paſt, the wozld will ſoone fo2get, 
Che p2eſent time, is daily gagd vpon, 

Amerchant rich, from wealth doe fall in debt: 
mall count is inade, of his good foztune gon. 
e fade on fleſh, andfling away the bone, 
Cinbzace the beſt, and ſet the woꝛſt aſide, | 
Becauſe faire lowers, are made of in their pꝛide. 


peu ponglings nowe, that vaine delights leads on. 
Tolellchaſt life ,foz lewd and light deſires, 
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„ Pooze gaine is gote, when rich good name is gon, 

„ Foule blot and ſhame, lines vnder trimme attires: 
” TWWozld ſoone caſts off, the hacknep hozſe it hiers. 
And when bare nagge, is ridden out of bzeath, 

4 Tibbe is turnd loſe, to feed on barren heath. 
Ok flowers a while, men doe gay poſes make. 
„The ſent once paſt, a due d2y withered leaues, 

” Lone laſts not long. pꝛickt vp foz pleaſures ſake: 

» Straw little wozth, when cozne loꝛſaks the ſheanes, 
A painted poſt, the gazars eie deceiues, (light, 
» 2-nt when foule fauts, are found that bleard the 
The account is gon, of girlls oz gugawes light. 


»» Yountpoppies play, ſmall ſcaſon laſts you ſe, 
Old appiſh ſpoꝛtes, are quickly out of grace, 
Fond wanton games, will (one fo2gotten be. 
-» Aslow2eas crabbe, becomes the ſwatell face, 

„There nee des no moze, be ſpoken of this caſe, 
„All carthly iopes, by tract of time decayes, 
„Sone is the glaſe runne out of our good dayes, 

33 | | | 

»» Py fall and fade, makes p2oofe of that is (poke, 

»» Tels woꝛld to much, of ſhadowes in the ſunne, 

„ Puſt blowne with winde, oz imple pꝛoſe of (make, 

„That flies from fire, and faft thzowe aire doth run: 
„ It ends with woe, that was with ioy begun. 

It turnes to teares, that firſt began with ſpoꝛt, 
„At length long paine, finds pleaſure was but ſhozt. 


As long as life, remaind in Edwards bzeff, 
Who was but 3? who had ſuch friends at call? 
Vis body was, no ſooner put in cheſt, 
But well was he, that could pꝛocure my fall: 
His bꝛother was, mine enemy moſt of all, 
| Þ;ofecoz 
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,ofecto2 then, whoſe vice did ftill abound, 
From ill to wozle, till death did him confound. 


pefalſely fainde, that J of counſe!l was, 
Copoyſon him, which thing J neuer meant: 
Bul he could let thercon a fate of bꝛaſſe, 
Co bꝛing to paſſe, his le wde and falſe intent, 

To ſuch milchie fe, this tyzants heart was bent, 
o Cod, ne man, he neuer ſtood in awe, 

Foz in his wzath. he made his will a lawe. 


Lo2d Haſtings bloud fo2 bengeannce on him cryes, 
And many moe, that were to long to name: 
But molt of all and in molt wockull wiſe, 

J had good cauſe, this w2tched man to blam⸗. 
Befoze the wo2ld, Jſuffered open ſhame, 
Where people were, as thicke as is the ſand, 
Jpennance tooke, with taper in my hand. 


Each eye did fare, and looke me in the kate, 

As J paſt by, the rumours on me ran, 

But pacience then, had lent me ſuch a grace, 

Pr quiet lookes, were pꝛaiſd of cuery man: 

Lhe ſhamefaſt bloud, bzought meſuch collour than, 
That thouſands ſayde, that ſawe my ſober chere, 
Itis great ruth, to ſæ this woman here. 


But what pꝛeuayld the peoples pitie there? 
Thisraging walfe, would ſpare no guiltles blood. 
Oh wicked wombe, that ſuch ill fruit did beare, 

Od tur led earth, that y&ldeth fo2th ſuch mud: 

The hell tonſume, all * did the good. 
Lhe heauens ſhut, their gates agatnſt thy ſpꝛirte, 
The wosld tread downe, thy g!ozy vnder fete. 

J aſks 
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JI aſke of God, a vengeante on thy bones, 

Thy ſtinking cozps, cozrupts the aire J knowe: 
Thy CGametfull death no earth!p wight bemones; 
Foz in th, life, thy wozkes were hatedſo, 

Chat er:erymean, did wiſy thy ouerthzoe: 
CUbercfozc l map, though parciali nowel am, 
Curſe euer p cauſe, whereof thy body came. 


Noe wozth the man, that fathered ſuch a childs, 
Woe worth the howze, wherein thou waſt begate: 
Woe worth the bꝛeſts, that haue the wozld begyloe, 
Co noziſh ther, that all the wozlde did hate, 


Woe worth the Gods, that gave ther ſuch a fate, 


Co liue ſo long, that death deſerude ( oft, 
oe wozth the chance, that (ct the vp alolt. 


„ Woe wozth the dap, the time the how2e and all, 

„ Whenlabiecs clapt the :crowne on Richards head, 
” Woe wozth the Lozdes, that ſat in ſutnptaous hall, 
„ o honour him, that Pꝛinces blood ſo ſhead-: 

„ Woule God he had bin, boyld in ſcalding lead. 
„ben he pꝛeſumde, in bzothcrs ſeat to ſit, 

”” Whoſe wzetched rage, ruld all with wicked wit. 


Yee Painces all, and rulers euerechone, 

In puniſhment, beware of hatreds pꝛe. 

Beſoꝛe pe ſcourge, take hede, looke well thereon: 
In wzathsill will, if malice kindle fy2e, 

Pour parts will burne, inſuch a hote dely2e, 

That in thoſe flames, the ſmoke ſhall dim your light, 
Pee thall fozget, to iopne pour iultice right- 


Pcu ould not ludge, till things be well deſcernd, 
Vout charge is ſtill, to maintaine vpꝛigbt lawes: 
In conlgence n r& Gould be thzowly — 
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where clemencie, bids wzath and raſhnes pauſe, 
and further ſaith, ſtrike not without a cauſe ; 
and when per (mike, doe it foz iuſtice ſake, | 
Thenin good part, ech man pour ſcourge will take. 


If that ſuch zeale, bad moud this tyꝛants mind, Wt 
To make my plague, a warning foz the reſt, 

I had ſmal cauſe, ſuch fault in him to finde, 
duch poniſhment, is vled fo2 the beſt: 
Gut by ill will, and pow2e J was opzeck, 
Þe ſpoplde iny goods, and left me bare and pooze, 
And cauſed me, to beg from doze to doze. 


What fall was this, to come from Pꝛinces fare, 
Co watch fo2 crumes. among the blind and lame? 
When almes were delt, J had an hungry ſhare, 
Becauſe Jknewe, not how to aſke foz ſhame, 

Lill fozce and næde. had bzought me in ſuch frame, 
Than ſtarue J muſt, 02 learne to beg an almes, 
With booke in hand, to ſay S. Dauids Plalmes. 


Where J was wont, the golden chaines fo weare, 
Apapꝛe of beads, about my necke was wound, 

A unnen cloth, was lapt about my heare, | 

A ragged gowne, that trailed on the ground, 

A dich that clapt, and gaue a heauie ſound, 

A taping ſtaffe, aud wallet therewithall, 

J bare about, as witneſſe of my fall, 


Che lall ofleafe, is nothing like the ſpzing, 5 
Ech ere beholdes the riſing of the ſunne, 

Al men admire the fanour of a Ring, | 
Andfrom great ſtates, growne in diſgrace they run, 55 
Ruth ſovaine claps, ne wit noz will can ſhun; 3» 
Fez when the ſtoole,is taken from our fete, 
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Full flat on flooze, the body falls in ſtrerte. 


J had no houſe, wherein to hide my heade, 

| The open ſtraate, my lodging was perfozce, 

Full oft I went, all hungry to my bed, 

Py ficlh conſumde, J looked like a cozſe. 

Pet in that plight, who had on me remorſe? 

© Gad thou knowlte,my friends fo:ſooke me than, 
Not one holpe me, that ſuccredmany a man. 


They frownd on me, that fawwnd on me befoze, 
And fled from me, that followed me fall faſt: 
They hated ine, by whome J ſet much ſtoze, 
Lheyp ken we full-well,mp Foztune did not laff, 
In every place, J was condemnde and caſt, 
To pleave my cauſe, at bar if was ne; boote, 
Foz euer man, did treade me binder foote, 


Thus long J liu d, all weary of mp life, 
Cill death appꝛocht, and rid me from that woe : 
Crample take, by me. both maide and wife, 
Be ware, take hede, fall not to folly ſo. 
A Pirrour make, by my great ouerthzoe, 
Defpe the wozld, and all his wanton wayes, 
Beware by me, that ſpent ſo ill her dayes. 
7. Charchyard, 


AStory of an Eagle and a Lady, excellently ſet out in 
| 1 Du Bartas. 


7 7 Ount Eagle vp, with fame and honour great, 

A H By Pellycan, that fœdes ber poung with blood, 
1254 ; (Other owne bꝛeſt), make thou thy noble ſeat: 
Chr vertues dos, lurmount all wozldly good. Me 


; 
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go bird but one, which is a Phenix rare, | 
Poth ther ſurpaſſe, 03 may with tha compares. 

TheStory, | 
A Lady once, in Thraciaas we read, 
Two Cagles found, ne we hatched in their neaf, 
The one the tooke, and did that bird ſo feede, 
And kept it warme, amid her tender bzeſt), 
Tha as this dame, fell ſicke vpon a dap, 
This Cagle flue, abꝛoad to get bis pap. 


And what ſo ere, this Eagle kild in field, 

he b:ought it home, as chopcelp as he might: 

At miſtreſſe foote, the pꝛay then would he pelde, 
Alo muſed much, to ſex ſo range a light. 

Vut iniſtreſſe health, by this might not be had, 
Which da:ly made, the Cagle wonderous ſad. 


But ſti!l he fluc, to field fo2 dainty fare, 

Co fade this dame, that long a dying lay: 
And when the bird, ſaw houſe lo full of care, 
Fe; miſtreſſe death, whoſe life was paſf away, 
Upon the bed, he ſat and bowd his beake, 

Downe to the floze, to heare his miſtreſſe ſpeake. 


Oft would he kiſſe, her mouth as colde as ſtone, 
And ſpꝛead his winges, abꝛoad to warme her face: 
And in his kind, he made ſuch heauy mone, 

As man foz wife, map doe in ſuch a caſe. 

But when no life, in miſtreſſe might be found, 
With his owne beake, himſelfe he gan to wound. 


Buſdall his bꝛeſt, and body every where, 
Pluckt feathers off, and flung them flat on floze, 
Bled out of frame, and did bis fleſh ſo teare: 


<hat he could not, no way flyeout of deze. 
2 2 Would 
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Would take no fode, no: reff, but growling lay; 
By bare bedſtocke, halle dead full mee a dap. 


At length her coꝛſe, a funerall muſt haue, 
Where miſtrefle muſt, be burnd as was the gyſe, 
The Cagle the, did follow her to graue: 
And vader winge, did mount aloft in skyes. 
And when in fire, was call this noble dame, 
Che Cagle flung, himlelſe amid the flame. 


With pikes and ffanes, the people held him backe, 
That helpt no whit, the Eagle there would burne, 
So bent to ſeeke, in fire his ruine and wzacke, 
Into the flame, againe he did returne: | 
Mount Cagle then, from duſt and alhes here, 
Unto the clouds, where vertue ſhineth clere. 
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TO THE HONOVRABLE MY LADIE 
Carie. Sit George Caries wife, one of the 
Ladies of the priuic chamber, 


H Auing great delire( good madame) in ſome 
ſeruiceable ſort to dedicate to you a peece of 
| ſuch my honeſt labors as may merit your Ladi- 
ſhips good liking, I find my ſelfe ſo vnable for the ſame, 
as in a manner halfe diſcouraged, I doubtcd what inuen- 
cion I ſhould take in hand, but waicng your vertuous 
diſpoſition, ioyued with a lweetand courteous kindof 

| behauigur 
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-behauiour (that wins the worlds gyms Ipreſumed 

that your Ladiſhip would notthinke amiſſe of anie that 
would honour you in good meaning with ſuch workes 
of the pen, as becometh an humble writer to preſent to 
ſuch a worthie Ladie, ſo ſearching my ſimple ſtorehouſe 
of ſtudies, I found fit for my purpoſe ( though farre vn- 
meet for your reading )a dolefull diſcourſe ofa hapleſſe 
man, penned long a goc to bee looked on, but caſt care- 
lesly aſide, thercfore nowe reuiued againe to manifeſt 
his misfortunes, that willinglie would not depart the 
world till his whole pilgrimage were well known to the 
beſt ſort of people, as the verſes that followes ſhal amply 
declare, which verſes I commit to your ladiſhips iudge. 
ment and viewe, wiſhing you much honourand good 
Fortune, with encreaſe of vertue. 


A TRASICAL DISCOVRSE OF THE 
Hapleſſe mans life, 


Ome Courtics al, dzaw n&re my mo2ning hers, 
Come heare my knell, ere co2ſe to church Hal goe, 
©) at the leaſt, come read this woefall vorſe⸗ 
Andlaſtfarwell, the haples penneth ſo, 
And ſuch as doth his life, and manners kno, 
Come ſhed ſome teares, and ſe him painted out, 
That reſtles here, did wander world about. 


O pilgrimes pooze, pꝛeſſe neere my pagent nowe, 
And note ful wel the part that J haue plapd, 
Ald wiſely waye, my th;iftles Foztune thzowe, 
| X 3 And 
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And pzint in bꝛeſt, ech woꝛd that here is ſaid: 
@b2inke not my friends, ſtep fozth ſtand not, afrayy 
Though monſtcous hap, à daily here poſſeſt, | 
Dome ſweter chaunce, may bing pour hearts to ret. 


Fo: though the wꝛetch, i in cold and hunger lies, 

The happie wight, in pompe and pleaſure ſits, 
The weake falls downe, where mightie folke ar ies: 
The ſound fæles not, the fable ague fits, 
Do wozld you wot, doth ſcrue the fineſt wits, 
The wiſe at will, can walke where thins the Sun 
And to the ſtreame and floud ech fiſh will run, 


And hap falles not, toevery man a like, 

Some ſleepes full ſound, vet bath the wozlb at call, 
Some lea pes the hedge, (ome lights amid the dike; 
Some ſucks the ſweat, and ſome the bitter gall, 
The vſe of things, blyad deſtnie giues vs all, 
So though you ſc, ten thouſand ſoulcs in hell, 
Yet may vou hope, in heauens bliſſe to dwell. 


Let my miſhap, a wozloly wonder be, 
Foꝛ few cau finde, the fruit that J did taſk, 
Ne leaues noz bowes, J found vpon the tre: 
And where J ploud, the Ground lay euer walk. 
A man would thinke, the child was bozne in ball 
©! out of time, that had ſuch lucke as J, 


Foz loe I looke, foz Larkes when falles the skype. 


No ſoyle noz ſeat, noz ſeaſon ſerues my furne- 

Ech plot is ſowne, with ſozowe where J goe, 

On mountaine top · they ſay where toꝛch ſhoutd burn 
I find but (moke, and lothſome ſinoth2ing woe, 
Nare ff ountaine head, where ſpꝛings doe daily floe: 
Cold eſe I get, that melts with warmth of hand, 90 
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50 that I farae, where Cocke and Cundits tand. 


Jquench ſmall thirſf, where thonſands dzinke e bib, 
gn empty cup I carry cleane away, 

gnd though as leane, as rake is enery rib 

gnd hollow cherkes, doth hidden gri2fe bewzay, 

The riche cats all, the pooze may fat and pꝛap: 

No butter cleaus, vpon my bꝛead at nede, 

When hungry mal, thinkes thzoate is cut inderde. 


The ſhallow bzokes, where little fiche are found, 

I ſhun, and (ke, the Deas to (wm thercon, 

Pet vellſaple ſinkes, 02 barke is layd a ground, 
Where leaking ſhips, in ſafety fill haue gone: 
The harbour finde, when hauen haue J none, 

Yap calles them in, when Jam logde at large, 
Thus plainnes creepes, in cold cocke Lozels barge. 


Full fifety veeres, both Court and warres J tride, 
And till J ſought acquaintance with the beſt, 
And ſerud the ſtate, and did ſuch hap abide , 

"As might befall, and Fo2tune ſent the reit, 
When dꝛum did ſound, a ſouldier was Jp;efr, 
To Sea 03 Land, as Pzinces quarrell ove. 

And fo; the ſame, full oft J loſt inp bloud, 


In Scotland long, J lingere d ont my yperes, 
hen Wilford liud, a wozthy wight indeede: 
And there at length, J fell ſo far in bꝛiers, 

J taken was, as deſtny had decrede 

Well yet with woꝛde s, J did mp foes fo fde. 
That there J liud, in pleaſure many adap. 

And ſcapte ſo fre, did noranſume pay. 


ome ſaid J found, in Scotland fauour the n. 
J grannt 


* 
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2 graunt my pomp, was moze than reaſon would 
Vet on my band, I ſent home ſundzymen | 
That els had pynd, in pztſon pincht with cold, 
To French, and ſcots, ſo laire a tale J told, 
Chat they belecud, white chalke and chaſe was one, 
And it was pra rle, that pꝛoud but pible None. 


In Lawther foz?, J clapt my ſelfe by ficight, 
Sofled from ſoes, and hame to friends J paſt; 

Mhe French in halt, beſeegd that fo2trelle treight, 
Then was I like to light in fetters faſk, 
But loe a peace, bꝛoke vp the ſege af lad. 
When weary warres, and wicked bloudſhed great, 
Made both the lides, to ſæke a quiet ſeat. 


| From thence came, to England as 1 linde, 
And after that, to Irland I did ſaile, 
Where Sellenger, a wiſe and Noble Anight. 
Gane me ſuch place, as was to mine auaile, 
Lhen tcafters walkt as thich as doth the hayle, 
About the wozld, foz loe from thence 1 boze, 
( Foz leruite done), ol money right good ſioze- 


Bone came I thoe, and ſo to France did fare, 

hen that their King, wan Meatts thzough fatchis 

So on the ſtocke, I ſpent al voide of care, (fine, 

And what 1 gate. by ſpople I held it mine, 
Than downe l paſt, the pleaſaunt floud of Ryen, 

And (ol ſerud, in Flanders note theſame, 

Ahere loe at fie ſt, my hap fell out of frame. 


Foz I was clapt, in pꝛiſon withouc cauſe, 

And ſtretght!y held, faz comming out of France, 
BVut God did wozke, thꝛough iuſtice of the caule, 

And helpe of friends, to me a better chaunce, | 
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And ffill J bopte, the warres would me adnancs 
go trayldthe pike, and wo2ld began a newe, 
and lookt lik: hauke, that lately came from mue. 


Thee reere at leaſt, J ſaw the Empꝛours warres, 

Then hame ward dzewe, as was my wonted trade: 

Where Sun and Poone,and al the ſeuen ſtarres, 

Stade on my five, and me great welcome made, 

Bat whether fapze, and flow2es full ſoone wil fade: 

do peoples loue, is like ne w beſomes off, 

Chat ſwæpes all cleane, whiles bzome is greene and (oft, 


Well once againe, to warres I dꝛe me fat, 
and with Lozd Gray at Giens J did remains, 
Where he oꝛ his, in any ſeruite paſt, 
I followed on, amyd the warlike traine, 

And ſometime felt, my part of woe and paing/ 
As others did, that Canon wel could like 
And pleaſure tooks, in trayling of the piks, 


At length the French, did Giens belege ye wok, 
And little helpe 02 ſuccour found we thoe , 

By which foule want, it was my heauy lot: 

Co paris ſtreight with good Loꝛd Gray to goe» 

as pziſoners both, the woꝛld to wel doth knoe, 

By traa of time, and wonders charge indeve, 

Ye homeward went, and took his leaue with (pede. 


But poſt alone, J ftoove alacke the while, 

And country cleane, fozgot me tþis is true, 

Aud J might liue, in ſozrow and exile. 

And pine away, foz any thing 3 knewe, 

As J had bakt, inderde ſo might J bꝛue: 

Not one at home, did ſeke my aricke to heale, 

Thus was Jcleane cut of from common wealt. wat 
by 
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Pet loe a ſhift, to ſuape away I found, 
Ahen to my faith, my taker gaue no truſt, 
I diddeuiſe, in wziting to be bound: 

To come againe, the time was ſet full iuſt, 
But to returne foꝛloth 1 had no luſt, 
Since faith could get no credit at his hand, 
I ſent him wozd, to come and ſue my band. 


Ve came himſelfe, to court as 1 did heare, 

And told his talc, as finely as he might, 

At Ragland then, was l in Monmouth ſhiere. 
Pet when in court, this matter came to light: 
y friends did ſap, ! hat I had done him right, 
A Soul dier ought vpon his faith to go, 

TWbich 1 had kept, if he had ſent me ſo. 


Well pet my mind, could neuer reſt at home, 
y ſhoes were made, of running leather ſare, 
And bo2nc I was, about the wozld to rome, 

To (& the warres, and keepe my hand in vꝛe: 
Che French ye knowe; did Cngliſhmen p2ocure, 
To come to Leet, atſeege whereof J was, 

Till French did ſecke, in ſhips away to paſſe. 


A little bzeath, I toke then after this, 

And ſhapte mp ſelle, about the Court fo be, 

And euery dap, as right and reaſon is, 

To ſerue the P2ince, in Court 1 ſettled me: 
Some friends I found, as friends doe goe vou ſc, 
That gaue me woꝛds, as ſweete as hony ſtill, 
Vet let me liue, by head and canning (kill. 


I trucht, 1 kneeld, and many a cap could vayle, 
And watched late, and early roſe at mozne, 
And with the thong 1 followed hard at taele: Tg 
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qsbzaue as bull, oz ſheepe but newly ſhozng, 

The gladeſt man, that euer yet was bozne, | 
Co wart and ſtare, among the ſtates full hre: 
who fedes the pooze, with many a friendly eye. 


But who can line, with goodly lookes alone, 

Oꝛ merry wo2ds, that ſounds like tabers pype, 
#ay what they will, they loue to keepe their owne: 
And part with nought, that commeth in their gripe, 
you ſhall haue Nuts, they ſay when ploms are ripe. 
Chus all w:th ſhalls, oz ſhalles pe Mal be fed, 

And gape foz gold, and want both Gold and lead. 


Che p2oo\ thereof, made me to ſake far hence, 
ToAnuerp then, I trudged on the ſpleens 

And ali in haſt to get ſome ſpending pence, 

Co ſerue wy turne, in ſernice of the Quene: 

But God he icnolves, mp gaine was (inal J wene. 
F0;th5u5y ; did my credit till encreaſe, 

Ie! no wealth, by warres, ne pet by peace. 


Pet harke and note, J pꝛap pou if you pleaſe, 

In Ane towne, what Foztune me befel: 

y chance was ſuch, when J had paſt the ſeas, 
(And taken land and thereon reſted wel) 

Che people iard, and range a larum bel, 

do that in armes, the to wne was every where, 
and few oz none, of life ſtood certaine there, 


A Neble Pꝛince J ſaw, amid that bꝛople, 
To whome 1 went, and (ware his part to take, 
Lhecommons came, al ſet on rage and ſpople, 
andgaue me charge, to keepe my wits awake: 
The Pzince foz loue, of King and countries ſake, 
Vadme doe wel, and ſhed no gupitles bloud, 

W 2 And 


/ 


The Prince of 
Or:nge, 
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nd ſaue from ſpoyle, pooze people and their good, 


J gave my fapth, and hand to doe the ſame, 

And w20ught the beſt, that 1 could wozke thereſoze: 
And bꝛought at length, he commons in ſuch frame, 
Chat (pme were bent to blow the cole no moze, 
Yet ſome to rage and robbery ran full ſoze: 
Mhomce 1 reiozu;de, ſo that no harme did fall, 

To any wWigyt, among the commons all. 


—— 


The kepes J had, of towne and treaſure both, 
And Captaine was, of thouſands th2& daies than, 
And ruled all, our foes to tell pou troth, 

And ſaud inder, the life of many a man. 
And manp a pete, of goodly o2dinance wan: / 

M. Can{kler Cooke pꝛiſoners two, and of the bꝛaueſt ſozf, 

maiſter ct the A clapt in hold, and held the enemies ſhozt, 


. 


: 


raunces in 
me Royall Fine thouſand ſhot, J ſent behind their backes, 
aug, ware: To dant their pꝛyde, and plucke their courage downe, 
to th. And quiche with ſpade, deniſd ſuch cunning knackes. 
As in the yow2es, we conquerd all the towne. 
Tbdc enemies durſt, no dzum noz trumphet (owns, 
M. Ieſeyhe Foz fearce of blowes, foz ſuch a campe tgey ſawe, 


L bi 
Brother | bn In armes at hand, that held them all in awe, 


two excellent | 
muficions,arc Che enemies dꝛew, the Partineſts from me, 
geen Vy ſuch falle baute, as ſubtil pesple raple: 
bn. The Calueniſts, that did this trechery ſe, 
Loud quicke diſpatch, but hated long dclaxes, 

X They lawe the wozlo, was wandzing ſundzy wayes, 

125 do bad me ltoze, to ſtay the rœling ſtate, 
|  Zhatſone would fall, and bzud a ſtrange debals. 


Ten thouſand men, by this deuile we loſt 


— 
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But ere they could make dead againſi vs there, 
ge hould them all, and to the Pꝛin. e in poſt, 

3 pa! to put. the people in ſuch feare, 

Chat woa in haſt, vaarmd them cuery whers, 
Then did we march, with fifteene thouſand moze, 
Along the ti xtes, and thankt the Lozdtherefoze, 


ech man in peace, and ſafe in lodging ſo, 

The golpeil free, and pzeachers well at eaſe, 
To England ſtreight, inderde J thought to goe 
den this vproze, with peace J did appeaſe, 
Jn ſurety ſo, 3 could not paſſe the ſeas, 

Adzilt was dzawne, ta take me in a trap, 

But Cod pꝛepard, foz me a better hap. 


In treete we ſtoode, and bzake ne hnoſe noz doze, 
Andfoz thze dayes,made no mans finger bleed: 
Jdare auouch, that neither rich 02 pooze. 

Could ſay they loſt the valour of athzeve, 

Well what of that, ycu know an honeſt deed, 

Js ſone fozgot; of ſuch as thankles be, 

45 in the end, it fared ſo by me. 


The towne J kept, from craell (wozd and fire, 
Did lake my life, when peace and all was made, 
And luch they were, that did mp tlouddeſire; 

As 3 had ſaude, from blowes and bloudy blade, 
Itrept away, and hide me in the ſhave, 

But asthe dap. and Sun began to ſhine, 

They lollowed fatt, with fozce and pꝛadize fins. 


A prieũls atyꝛe, but not with ſhanen crowne, 
J lcapte their hands, that ſought to haue my head > 
In fozckidcap, and plexaed curtal gowne: 


Far > 
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Far from the Church, ftode me in right good ſtead. 
In al this while, ne maſſe fo2 quicke no; dead, 
J durſt not ſing, a poſting pꝛieſt J was, 


Chat did in hal, from poſt to piller paſſe. 


In Briges then, the perſons b2eatch did quake, 
Foz there a clarke, came tinging of a Bell, 
(That inthe towne, did ſuch a rumbling make) 
A could not walke, in vickars garments well: 
So there J wicht my ſelfe in cockle ſhel, 

£2 ſea man ſloppes, that ſmeld of pitch and tar, 
WM hich robes J found, ere J had traueld far, 


A Pat ſhall came, and ſearcht our whole flarke than, 
In boate J leapt, and ſoth;ough Sealand went, 
And many a day a ſilly wearp man: 

I traueld there, and ſtode with tople content, 

Til God by grace, a better Foztune ſent. 

And bzought me home in ſafety as you knoe, 
Great thankes to him, A giue that ſerade me ſo, 


In Court where I, at reſt and peace remainde, 
Ithought vpon, the part that Flemings plaide, 
And fo2 goodwil, unce I was ſo retainde: 

I thought to make, thoſz ropſters once afraid, 
So hoiſt vp ſayle when 1 had anker waid, 

And into France, I flipt with much adoe, 
Where loc a et, was making foz me to, 


Pet paſt J thꝛough, to Paris without ſtop, 
When ciuile bꝛoples were likely to begin, 
And ſtanding tpere, within a merchants ſhop, 
3 heard one lay the Pꝛince was comming tn, 
Co Flaundecs faſt, with whome I late had bin, 
Beloꝛe you wot, thus hauing merry newes, 
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Iftole away, and ſo did Francerefule. 


But by your leave, J fell in daunger deepe, 

Pefoze I could in freedome goe 02 ride, 

Deuouring Wolues, dad like to Nlaine the ſheepe: 

and wipte their mouthes, vpon the muttons hide. 

Fought goes amiſſe, where God wil be the guide, 

20 th:ough1he place, where perril moſt did ſ&@me, 
Ipaſt at will, when danger was extreme. 


Che Pꝛince J found, from Collen at his houſe, 

and there l ſaw, of Roitters right good ſtoze, 

ho welcomde me, with many a mad carouſe: 

duch is their giſe, and hath bin euermoꝛe, 

Co Flaunders thus, we marcht and God befoze, 
And neare the Rhine, our Campe a ſeaſon lay, 
Cill money came, and had a generall pay. 


InFlaunders long, our Campe remained fill, 
And(weete with ſowze, we taſted ſundzy wapes 
Who goes to warres, mult feele both good and ill 
Dame likes it not, and ſome that life can pꝛapes 
Where nightes are cold, and many hungry daxes 
dome will not be, pet ſuch as loues the dzom 
Takes in good part, the chaunces as they com. 


Perhaps my ſhare, was not the ſweeteſt there, 
I make no boſt, noz finde no fault therein: 

J ſought my (clfe, the burthen fo2 to beare, 
Among the reſt, that had oꝛe charged bin. 

If (mart J felt. it was a plague fo2 ſin, 

Nioy J found, J knewe it would not lafk, 

If wealth 3 had, ſo waſt came on as faſt, 


When Pꝛin:e did paſſe, to France and Flaunders laſt, 
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Jlicente ſongbt, to ſee my natiue ſoile, 

Ve told me than, the French by ſome fine crafe- 
On mc at lenght would make a pay and (poyle, 
I tooke my leaue, not fearing any fop le. 

But cre the dap, the ſkic had cleane fozſogke, 

A fell in (nare, as fiſh on baited poke. 


A woefull tale, it is to tell inved, 

Vet heart it out, and bow Gov wzoucht foz me, 
Che caſe was ſuch, that J a gide did nee, 

Bo in the ficld, full neare a willow tre. 

] found acarle, that nædes my guide muff bs 
His hand I had, his heart did halt the while, 
And treaſon did, thzough truſt the true beguple. 


We held the way, vnto S. Quintance right, 

As J did thinke, but long two leagues J loſt, 
To eaſe my hozſe, be bad me oft a light: 

But J thereat, ſemd dumme and deaffe as poſt, 
Of ſtomacke ſtout, the way ofcimes be croſt: 
And ſought to take, my bzidle by the raine, 
That eight Jfound, and ſo be loſt his paine. 


Had J turnd backe, the peſants were at hand 
Who mounted were, on better hozle than J. 

A village neere. there was within that land: 
Where loe my guide, would haue me foz to lxs. 
Not lo my friend, J an{werde very hie, 
Whereat he knewe, the pad in ſtraw was found, 
Do fcoke the ball, and ſtroke it at rebound: 


bon canſt not ſcape, (quot h he) then light a downe, 
Chou art but dead, thy lyfe here ſhalt thou loſe, 
And there withall, the carle began to frowne: 


And laid his hand, vpon my leather pole. 


Thzoug)d 


ofthe Hapleſſe mans life. 


Chzongh ſignes he made, the towne by this aroſe, 
And ſome by warres, that lately loſt their good, 
Gought to reuenge the ſame vpon my bloud. 


Py guide [capt vp, vpon the hozfe J rode, 
and flang away, as faff as he tould d;ine: 
Downe was J halde, and on my face they trode, 
And foz my robes, the toʒmenters did ftrine. 

Py guide did crie, O leaue him not aliue: 
An Englich churle, be is his tongue doth chowe, 
And gold he hath good ſtoze, ful wel I know. 


Chey ſtript me ſtreight, from dublet to my ſhurk, 
Vet hoſe they left, vntoucht as God it would 

No power they had, to doe me farther hurt: 

Fo; as the 1znife, to thzoate they gan to hold. 

Co ſaue my life, an vp2ight tale J told, 

Lhey hearing that, laid all their weapons dolone, 
And aſut me if, I kne we ſaint Quintains fowne. 


I paſt therby, when fo the Spawe J went, 
(Quoth J) and there, my paſpozt well was vie wo, 
Ifthat be true, ſaid one thou ſhalt be ſent: 

From thence in haſt, and ſothey dio conclude, 
To towne l ſhould, from ſauage countrey rude, 
do in they hey, they laid me all that night, 

Pet ſought my life, befoze the day was light. 


But as with weedes, ſome (uffrant flower groes, 
do in that ſoile a bleſſed man was bed 

Which vndertoone, to keepe me from my toes: 

And laue my life, by fine deuite of head. 

Ve tald me vp, when they were in their bed, 

And bad me gor, with bun where he thought belk, 


Lead in that place, full ſmall Could ve my reſt. 
Z 
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I followed on, as he did lead the trace, - SY 
Ve bꝛought me ſafe, whore A in ſuret ſtood, _ 

Thus Cod th;ough him, did ſhe we his might and grace, 


EU hich iopde me maze, than all this wozldly good: 
The other ſozt, were butchers al fo; bloud, 

And daily flue, (ach ſtragglars as they tooke, 

Foz whome they lap, and watcht in many a noks, 


That hazard paſt, 7 found moze miſchieues ſtill, 
But none ſo great, noz none ſo much to feare: 
With tople and payne, with flight of head and ſkit 
From Frauncc Jeame, (and left all miſchiefthere) 
Now heere whatfruit,my native ſople doth beare, 
See what Jreape, and marke what J haue ſowne : 
And let my lucke, thzough all this Land bee knowne. 


Firſt let inc tell,how Foztune did mer call, 

To Garneſey tboe,to ſtaie my troubled minde: 
Where well J was, although my wealth was (mall, 
And long had dwelt, if deſtnp bad aſſiande, 

But as the ſhip, is ſubiea to the winde, 

Eo we mull chaunge, as checking chaunces falls, 
ho tolleth men, about like tennis balles- 


This chaunce is ber, ſome ſate that lcades men dut. 
And bꝛinges them e they locke therefoze, 
A dallping dame, that bacedes both hope and doubt, 
And makes great waundes, pet leldome lalucs the ſoze, 
Not ſure on ſea, noꝛ certaine on the ſhoze, 

A wozldly witch, that deales with wanten charmcs, 
Foz one good (urne,ſhe doth ten thouſant harmes. 


Afigge ſo2 chauncs,this Foztune beares no ſhape, 
£ be pcople fond,aname to Foꝛtune giue: 
GWpic) ſence lelle loales, dot aſter ſhadowes gape, 


eu 
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Great & O D doth rule, and furs as God doth {fne, 
da grindes the Cozne, and ũitts the meale thzough flue, 
And leaues the bzan, as refues of the flowze, 


pꝛemotion comes, ne from the Eaſt no: Wet, 

ac South noz Noꝛth, it fals from Yeanen hie: 

Fo; God himſel'e, ſets bp whom hee thinkes beff, 

And caſts thein downe, whoſe heatts would climbs the ſkis. 
Thus earthly haps,in wozdlings doe not lie. 

Wee trudge, wes run, we ride and bzeake our b2aine, 

and back ward come, the ſelfe ſame ſteps againe. 


10 


Till time appꝛoch, that God will man p2efarre, | 
With labours long, in vaine we beat tbe apze: | 
Our deſtnies dwell, in neyther moone no; Carre, | 
No; comfo2tes come,from people foule no2 fapze, 

Small hope in thoſe, that dts in golden chapze. 

Theic moodes-their mindes,and all wee goe about, 

Takes light f. om him,that puts our candle out. 


This argues now, all goodnelſe freely groes, 

From him that firſt, made man of earthly mold: 

And floodes of wealth into their boſome floes, 

Chat clearelp can, his bleed will behold, 

As chrapeheardes doe, kepe ſafe their ſhape in fold. 

And Gardner knowes, how flowzes ſhoald watred bee, 
do God giues apde, ere man the want can ſe, | 


Helpes comes not ſure, by hap,o2 heads device, 
Though wits of men, are meanes to wozke the ware: 
And cunning handes, doe often caſt the dice. 
All theſe are topes, truſt vp in tinkars packes, 
No llame will riſe. till fire bee thzuT to flare. 
No bzaunch may bud till de that made the plant, 

2 2 


Vlith 
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With del of grace, indes de ſupplies the want, 


Can carth y:eld fruit, till Ppzing time (ap doe ſhag? 
Can ay2e be cleere, till togges and mifis be ficd? 
Can [cas and flouds, at euery ſeaſon floe* | 

Can men gine life, to ſhapes and bodies dead? 
Such iccrets palle, the reoch of mans vaine head, 
So lech to reape, no copnc ſo; alt our toile, 

Cill parueſt come, and Oad path bleſt the lople. 


The potter knowes, what veſſaile (erues bis turne, 
And therein till, he pow2eth liquo; ſwete: 

The Cole wel notes, what wood is beſt to burne, 

And what conceipts, is fo; the banket miete: 

The Captaine markes, what Souldier hath moſt ſp;ate. 
And calles that man, to charge and office great, 

WU. ben be thinkes good, and ſeruice is in heat. 


Dare any wight, pzeſume to take the place, 

Df wo2thy charge, till he thereto be cald? 
Dare ſubica bꝛag, befo2e the Pzinces face? 
©: ſt;zine with ſtates, that are in honour auld? 
Dare village boaſt, with Citie ſtrongly wanld/ 
Dare childzen clime, till they good footing finde, 
Ho al things xelvs, to him that leads the mind- 


Ve lifts aloft, he flingeth downeasſfaft, 

He giues men fame, and plucks renowne away, 
Pap doth not io, fo2 chaunce is but a blaſt, 

An idle wozd, wherewith weake people play: 
Hap hangs and holds, on hazard eucry way, 

And hazard leancs, on doubt and daunger dæpe, 
That glads but few, and maketh Pillions wape- 


I be this terme, of hap in all I wzite, 
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9s well fo malte the matter large and long, 
gs am canſe, 02 dzam of great delight 

I take th-rem: But here J doe pou w2ong. 
Jo lead your cares, with ſuchj a ſenceleſſe ſong, 
From hearing that, A pꝛomiſd haue to ende, 
The vare diſcourſe, the hapleſſe man bath pend. 


go tomming home, and crept from topie abꝛoad, 
(With charged b2eft, and heaup beaning hart) 

I thought in Court, my burthen to vnloade: 
And caſt away, the cares of fozmer ſmart, 

But there alas, my chaunce is ſo ozethwart, 

J(it and ſigbe, and fold mine armes withall, 

And in old griefes, aſreſh begin to fal. 


P:athere where moſt, my hope and haunt hath bin, 
Where pcares and dapes, I ſpent vpon the ſfocks; 
And diuers doe, good hap and frendſhip win. 

(And ductie makes a Mozld of people flocke) 

And thouſands Loe, dzawes water from the Cocke, 
Iſcearſe may moyſt, my mouth when thirſt is great 
And hart is cleane, conſumde with ſcalding heat. 


Aſpꝛing of kind, doth floe aboue the bzim, 

Pet cannot ſtoppe a Fountaine if pou would: 

Foꝛ thꝛough hard rockes, it runneth eltere and trim. 
And in ſome Ground, it caſts vp grayne of Gold, 
Itburſtsthe Earth, and decpely digges the Ground, 
It guſhe th out, and goes in lundzy vaines, 

From mountaines top, and ſpꝛtadeth al the plapnes. 


The Spring trerpes vp, the higheſt hil that is, 
And many Melis, thercon are eaſly found, 

And tdis x wot, where doe you water mis, 
dall truit doth grow, it is but batrains Ground 


The 
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Che ſople ts \weeke, where plealaunt (pzinges aboum, 
Che Cobudop ſpꝛoutes, ubece {pzing — 
And lloodts beginne, com fountaine heades pon (a. 
Che lavdozing man, thereat doth cole his heat, 

Che bird; doe bathe, their bzeaſts full bzauely there; 
Che bꝛuteſt beaſtes, therein find pleaſures great, 

And likes not halle, ſo well another where, 

What cauſe in mee, what doubt, what fault, o feare. 
That J may not, in this weake a plight: 
Godzinkg my fill, where ech thing bath delight. 

The mo2ze wee dzawe, the water from the well, 

Lhe better farre. wee b2ing the ſpꝛing in frame , 

Che ſcas themſelues, ot nature riſe andſcoe!l, 

Che moꝛe the wind, and weather wozkes the ſame. 
Cbe fire but nes beſt, when bellowes blowes the flame. 
Let thinges and ſtill, and ffirre them not in time; : 
They ſhall decay, by mcane of dʒoſſe and fle. 


Ile ſome ſirtames, with ſtickes are choked vp, 
And Rivers lar ge, are marde with beds of lande: 
I ſe ſomebzing,fram Doels an emptie cup, 
Pet craue an almes,and ſhowes a needie hand, 

I ſce bare boxes, befoze the banket ſtand, 

And no man ſapth.loe pooze man if thou wut: 
Tanke heere a diſh, to fill thy bungric gut. 


@fco2mozant kind ſome crammed Ca pons are, 
The moꝛe they eate, the moze they may conſume, 
Some mien likewiſe, the better that they fare, 
The wozie they bee and ſicker of the rume, 

And ſont ſo chafe, ſo frowne, lo fret,and fume, 
Eahben others fœde, ther cannot Sod he knows: 
Spare eng time, the dꝛoppiag of their noſe, 


Che boꝛdes are ſpꝛead.and keaſts are made thereon, 

And luch ts downe, that hath their bellies ſull: | 
Euhoſc greedy mouthes, from dogge would ſnatcy the boar. 
Wbich ſnudges ſweil, and looke like greiſte wall: oy 


— 
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They putre, they blowe, yea like abayted bull. 
And ſhone them backe, that on ſinall crumes would kde, 
Whoſe patient heartes, makes vertue of a neede. 
The Glutton thinkes, his betly is too ſmall, 
When in his epe,a dayntie mo2ſell is: 
Þcegrines and gapes,as thongh no crum ſhould fall 
From him: and lokes as all the wozld were his. 
Thus ſuch as want, are ſure the poſt to kis, 
F02 poulting pzids,doth pzelfe ſo fall in place, 
Chat pooze platne Tom, dare ſcat ſe come ſhew his face. 


ech one doth ſeeke,foz fo aſpire and riſe, 

Pet hate wee thoſe, that doth by vertue clime: 

Che foole hee ſcoꝛnes, the wozlhip of the wile, 

Pct dolts pꝛeſume, bepond the wiſe (ſometime, 

And all this trife,is but foz dꝛoſſe and lime. 

Chat ont of earth, we dig with danngers deepe: 

Full hard to winne,and much moze wozdes to kecpe. 


This makes me maſe, when ſome haue heapes in ho2d, 
They will not helpe,the neereſt friend they haue: 

And yet with ſmiles, and many a friendlie woꝛd, 

Tbey graunt to giue befoꝛe a man doe craue, 

duch Barbozs fine, can finely poule and ſhane, 

And wach full cleane till all away they waſh: 

£hen good ir Crime, like lob ther leave in laſh. 


tt hat ſhould men looſe , when they enough haue had, 
Ifthat they part, with thinges that might be ſparde? 
A little pcece, out of a gotden gad, 

Fo; ſervice long; might be a great reward, 

Nona as ſteele, and flint is Qiffe and hard, 

80 Mozld is wart, and no geod turne is found, 

But where inderde, doe double gifts rebound, 


We make a legge, and kiſſs the hand withall, 

(A French degice, nay ſure a Spaniſh tricke) 
And ſpeake in Pzint, and ſay loe at your-call,. 
Awill remaine, your own# both dead and quic ker 
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A Courtier ſo, can gine a lobbe a licke, 
And dzeſſe a dolt, in Motley foz a while, 
And ſo in iceue, at ſilly Woodcocke (mile, 


If meaning went, with painted wozdes and ſhoes, 
It might ſuffice ſuch courteouscheare to taſt: 
But with the ſame, dildaine and enuie goes. 

And frump2y great, with wind and wo2des in wat, 
Then arme in arme, comes flattery full in haſt, 

And leads away, the ſences outof frame, 

That vpꝛight wits, are thereby ſtriken lame. 


This lowting lowe, and bowing downe the knee, 
But gropes mens mindes, to crepe in credits lap, 
Like malte hozſe then, he holdes vp head pou (& 
That late befoꝛe, could vaile both kne& and cap, 
The Nurſe a while, can fecde the child with pap, 
And after beate hiin on the b2&ch full bare, 

A ſwarme God wot, of theſe fine Natures are. 


There be that bites, yet gronts and whines withall, 
Chere be that winnes, yet ſweare andſap th eploſe, 
There be that ſtops, and ſteales awaythe ball, 
There be that plantes, a weede and plucks a role, 

There be pleads want, fo whome the ſountaine flees 
Such hides their haps, to make the world to thinke, 
At faire well head, they need notfoz to d2inke, 


CTbe whales von ſee, eates vp the little fiſh, 
The pꝛetie Penk, with Dammon may not ſwime, 
The greateſt heades, are fed wilh finelh diſh, 
The louleſt pits, ſaire water runneth trime, | 

e acts {he gaine that ſtandeth nere the bzime, 
Ve blow:s the cole, that hath cold fingers fill, 
Ve ſtarues ſoꝛ bead, that hath no coꝛne at mill. 


A wo21d to ſæ the tout ſe and late of thinges, 
£9me would get vp.that knows not where to light: 
Some ſoer the ſkies, that neuer had no winges, 
Some w2altle well, be cunning not by might. 
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dome leeme s to iudge, fatre couloars without light. 


aud euery one, with ſoms odds ſhift oz grace, 
Ja woz!d at will. runnes aut a goodly race. 


But to be plaine, I lag and come behinds, 
qs 7 were lame, and had a bzoken leg: 

z elſe J cannot, lye within the winde, 
And hearken till, what J might eaſcly beg, 
Jnede no: ſap, in mouth I haue geg. 
#02 J haue ſpoke, and ſped in matters ſmall, 
Be helpe of him, that hath my verſes all. 


Bat farre Sad wot, J am from that fo ſeeke, 

aud mill? the marke, that many men doe hit: 
Whecefoze ſalt teares,doe trickle dz wne the cherke, 
And heart doth feele, full manie a woefull fit. 

And ſo aſide, in ſolempne ſozrow ſit. 

ds one indeede, that is fo ſaken cleane, 

Where maſt he doth delerue, and beſt doth meane. 


No matter now, though each man march and treade 
On him that hates, the life he beares about: 

Pet ſuch as ſyall,theſe heauie Aerſes reade, 

hall inde J blame, my foztune out of doubt, 

Bat ſince on hope, no better hap will ſpꝛout. 

I feld to death, and vpward lift the minds, 

Wycre lothſome life, ſhall pzeſcnt comfozt finde. 


dinte hope can haue, no haney from the Pine, 

And paines can plucke, nopleaſure foz his tople: 
It is but vaine, foꝛ wearie life to ſtrive, 

And ſtretch out time, with tozment and koꝛmople. 
Get what we can, death triumphes oꝛe the ſpoy!e. 


Chen note this well, though wee winne nete lo mitch, 


Aden death takes all, wee leaue a mizer ritch. 


To liue awdlacke, is double death inder de. 

Apꝛeſent death, erceedes a lingring wdz: 

inte no good hap,in youth did delpe my neede, 

, Mage why ſhould, J ſcrine with Foztune ſo, 

Old yeares are come, and hallen 2 hence to goe. 
a 


TA 


| * 
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Lhe time dzawes-0n,3-batc thelife:Jdove, * 
When heart ſhall bzeake, my griefc all ende in graue, 
Should J ſceke life, that indes na place of reſt, 

Ne loyle,noz ſeate, to ſhzoude me from the art: 
When cramping cold, beclyps my carefull bzeaſt, 
And dolour dꝛiues, my hea t in dceps diſpapꝛe, 
Joꝛ ſuch foule dar es, darke death is wonderous fayze. 
As good to make, the ſcrawling woꝛzmes a feaſt, 
As pleaſe the woꝛlo, where miſchiefe makes her neaft, 
Hie time it is, to haſte my ca: kaſſe hence, 

Pouth ſtole awate,and felt no kinde of ioy: 

And age he lectin trauell euer (ance, 

The wantoa dares, that wade mee nice and cop, 
Ulere but a dꝛeame ,a ſhado we and a top. 

Sith llauer ie hecre, I find and nothing elſe, 

My home is there, where ſoule in fre2vome dwels. 


In warres and woe, niy peares are waſted cleane, 
What ould J ſee, if Lo2blo life 3 led: 

3 looke in glaſſe, and finde mp cheekes (o leane, 

That every houre, I doe but with met dead, 

Pow backe bendes dawne,and fozward falls the head, 
And pollo w eyes,in w;uikled bzow doth ſh2oude, 

As though two tkarres, were creeping vnder cloude. 


The lips waxetold, and lokes both pale and thin, 
Cbe teeth fals out, as nuts ſozſoke the ſhale: | 
Che bare bald- head, but ſhe wes where baite hath bin, 
The liuelp iopntes, ware ver ie ſtiffe anc tale, 

The ready tongue, now folters in his tale, 

Che u eariſſ face, and tawney colour ſhowes, 

The courage qua les az ſtrength decates and goes. 


Che ſweete delights,are dꝛo wunde in dulle d mind, 
Che gladſome ſpoztes,to groning ſigyts are bent, 
Lbefcilking limmes, ſo farre from frame J inde, 
Chit J fozethinke, the time that pouth bath ſpent, 
Vut when J waigh,that all theſe thinges were lent, 
And 3 mult pax, iht earth her dutis thaow, 
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Ichzinke no whit, to yelde theſe pleaſures now» 


Lad J poſſe ſt, the giktes of Foꝛtune hare, 

A houle, a wifc,and Childzen therewithall: 

And had in lloꝛe, (to make my frientes good cherte) 
duth common thinges,as neighbours haue at call, 
zn ſuch diſpayze, perchaunce J would not fall, 
But want of this, and other lackes a ſcoze, 

Bids mee ſecke death, and wiſh to liue no moze. 


The thatcher hath, a cotfage pooze you lee, 

* Lheſheaphcard knowes, where he ſhall ſleepe at nicht, 
Che dayly dzudge, at night can quiet b&, 

Thus Foztune ſendes, ſome reſt to euerp wight. 

do boꝛne J was, to houſe and land by right. 

But in a bagg, to Court J bzonght the ſame, 

From <hrewſburie towne,a ſeate of auncient fame. 


What thinkes my friendes, that there behind J laff, 
What fault findes ſhe, that gaue me life and ſucke; 

© courting fine, thcu art foo cold a craft, 

Che Carter hath, at home much better lacke, 

Well well J ſay, adue all wozivly mucke. 

Nehouſe no2 Land, we beare away J knoe, 

Inaked came, and naked hence mult goe. 


Lhegreateſt King, muf paſſe the ſelfe ſame war, 
Our day of bizth, and buriall are alike; 

Their ioy, their pompe, tit ir wealth and rich aray, 
hall ſcone conſume, like (now that lies in dike, 

No Buckler ſcrues, when ſoddaive death both ſtrike. 
As ſoone may come, a poze mans ſcule to blis, 

s map the tich, oꝛ areatcft Lo2d that is. 


Vell ere mp bzeath, mip body doe ſozſahe, 
y ſpꝛi'e J do, begueath to Cod abore; 
Sy takes, my ſtronles, and ſonges that J didmake, 
J leaue with friendes,that fra ly me did lone, 
Toflyzing foes, whoſe malice me did moue. 
Z wide in haft, amendment ol their wares, 
Audtothe Ceurt, and 31 happy dates. | 
a 2 
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Py foztune ſtraunge, to ſtraungers do J leaue, 
Chat ſtraunglp can, xetaine ſuch ſtraunge miſhap; 
To ſuch as till, in wo2zld did me deceaue, 

I wilh they map, beware of ſuch like trap, 

To flaunderous tongues, that kill de me with a clap. 
I wich moꝛe reſt. than they haue giuen to mee, 

And bleſle thaſe ſhꝛeawes, that curſt and crabbed bee. 


Co ſuch as pet, did neuer pleaſure man, 

I giuc thoſe rimes, that nips the gawled backe: 
To ſach as would, doe good and if they can, 

I wiſh good lucke long life, and vopde of lache, 
To curriſh karlcs,a whyp and Colliers ſacke. 
And to the pꝛoude, that ſtands vppon their bꝛaues, 
A wainſcot face, and twentie crabtree ſtaues. 


To lur lie ſirs, that ſcoꝛnes the meaner ſoꝛt, 

Anightcap furd, with Fopnes J them bequeath: 
To ſuch as ſcowle, at others good repoꝛt, 

(und ſets much ſtoꝛe, by their owne paynted ſheat) 
In ſigne of lucke, I giue a willow wzeath, . 
To ſuch as are, vnnamde, and merits much, 

The fone J leaue, th it tries the Gold by tutch, 


To gentill race, with god conditions topnd, 
J wich moze top, than man imagin map: 
And ſince foꝛ pwze, haue noe many copnd, 
Sod grant them all a mery martage dap, 
Co ſuch as doth delight in honeſt play. 

J wich the Gold, that J haue loſt therebp, 
And all the wealth, want befoze 1 die, 


Now friends Cake handes, J mult be gone my bopes, 
Sur mirth talics end, our tłiumph all is donc: 

Our tpkling tatte, our ſpoztes and merry topes, 

Do ſlide away, like {iz200 we of the un, 

Another comes, u hen Imp racc haue run. 

Shall paCe the time, with vou in better plite. 

And finde god cauſe, of greater thinges to wzite. 


FINIS. 


ADREAME © 


To the right worſhipfull my good 


Lady the Lady Paulet, who was wife to the ho- 
norable ſir Hugh Paule Knight. 


OT A Mong the manifold works inprint,pam- 
MY phelets, bookes, volumes, and deuiſes, ] 


neuer addreſſed my pen to your Ladiſhip 
TAS D till now, though bound for many courte- 
A lies beiter to conſider of ſo good a Lady, 
and no worſt able to redeeme duty forgotten, I bring 
my lelte backe ward to behold my great ouerſight, but 
prefing forward to win ground, I leeſe the keeping of a 
writcrscredit,fornoonething ls left worthy yourview 
and looking on, ſuch haſt haue I had inthe ſpoiling of 
my ſelte & inuentions: a prodicall point ot bountie ra- 
ther than the part ol a witebountitul writer, eſpecially 
tobeltowe the beſt matters on others, and preſent but a 
dteanie to your Ladiſhip,ſhewing thereby the ſhallow- 
nes of my iudgement: but yet ſome ſuch ſubſtaunce of 
matter as I truſt is more delightfull than dainty. For my 
Dreame hauipng many ſignifications, may grow on ma- 
ny cauſes, and hit on a nomber ot Accidents fit tor my 
humour, but skarſe meet for your graue conſideration, 
yet ſuch fancies as a dreame brings ſorth, I of necelsitie 
muſt offer becauſe my ſtore is not great) and ſuch fan- 
cies as I haue, I hope your Lad, amonęſt the reſt of my 
Iriends wil ſtand plealed with, til better matter fall out. 
So in heart, ſeruice, and good ill, l betake you to the 
lweet blelsing ot the Almightie. 
Bb A 
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Dꝛeame Jhadthe ſtraungeſt thing, 
|, thateuermanmight met: 
Pe thought J boꝛe amid a Ring, 

a faire familiar 1 


7 8 


14 — 


th at men veboth but ſeld: 


T:1hodaunceth round about the greene, 
by Ponlhine oft in field. 


Chis Ring en little ſiager wozne, 
did myſteries vnfold- 
Ind mane me walke from Cauen to Poꝛne, 
in ſecret where J would, 


Among the Dames and Nymphes molt chalk, 
when greateſt glce they make: 

And where wert darlings ate embzac'ſt, 
aid arcatet pleaſure tale. 


I came ſometime where loues delight, 
was dz0wnd in dape dildaine: 

And fancic reayt but fro ward ſpight, 
to counter -pate his paine. 


Hot ſound a (lps in lumber ſo, 
this buſie dzeame J had- 

Chat toſſed ſenfes to and fro, 
with heauie motions (ad. 


Chat waits vpon a troubled mind, 
that ſeldome taketh reſt: 
Wut wanders with each blaſt of wind, 
aud bzeaty ofpanting bzeſt, < 


\ 


ADreame: | 175 


and in this Dꝛeame a wozldof topes, 
and tries led me on: 

domt ok new tares, ſome pꝛeſent iopes, 
and lome of pleaſures gone. 


And lome ol gladſome haps to tome, 

thoſe were dumme ſights and ſhowes: 
Not wozth a philip of my thambe, 

if 3 ſhould all diſcloſe, 


But as thoſe fancies paſt like ſhade, 
that followe man full falt: 

©; bꝛigbtnes of a ſhining blade, 
whole glaunce (mall while doth laſt. 


Itame me thonght into a caue, 
where all the Sibbils dwel: 

Aſumptuons pallace builded bzaue, 
not like a little Cell. 


©; Cottage poze of ſmall account, 
fo: at the outer nate: 

There ſtod a ſtately mighty mount, 
wheron a Lady ſate. 


Allclothedin white. and woze a hove 
or red, round ſhapte indeed: 

At ſigbt of whom amazed 3 ſtod, 

to ſee ſo ſtrange a weed. 


Why man quoth che, feare not a whit. 
A woman ſure J am: 

That do among my neighbours ſif, 
as milde and make as Lamb. 


b 
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And ſpend the gods that God hath lent, 
in wo2thy liberall ſozt: 

With merrie meane and ſad content, 
that winnes a good repozt. 


£Z9epoote I fd, the rich J feaſt, 
and welcome hie and low: 

And ſpent thus thirtie peares at leaf, 
moꝛe wealth than wozlb doth know. 


{The wa des that bodp doth diſguiſe, 
vpon vaine earth a ſpace: 

At latter day when ſoule (hall riſe, 
ſhall giue me greater grace, 


Iwondꝛedat the wozds (he ſpade, 
ſhe did diſcend withall: 

So by the haud ſhe did me tale. 
and led me thzcugh the hall. 


Nato a pzetie parlour fine, 
whcre J beheld and ſaw: 

A triflingcounterteit ofmine, 
that Arnold Ocns did dzaWw. 


There lat of gueſts a fable full, 
that auncient friends had beene: 
Foz che held houſe foz them that wull, 
make ok her houſe their Inne. 


Hot foz to pay as trauelers do, 
lo euer thing they take: 

But fd and flad great welcome to, 
Cull tree fo; friendſhips ſalie. 


Som- 
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dometime the chiefe andgreateſt ſozt, 
of Dames and noble peere: 

uinto her table doth reſozt, 

to taſt of her good cheere. 


pea moſt of all the Hoꝛthie inen. 

that be ares god name and (way: 
Comes freely thither now and then, 
to palle the time away. 


It rere a woꝛld to $ew and tell. 
uh it woꝛthie dds ſhe doth? 
F02 wozld will ſharte belcere it well, 
that Ido :now fozſath, 


Let paſſe in lence that a while, 
my Diems beds greater doubt, 
Foꝛ ſome there at map chance to (mi 


TAL 


it talics io trangelp out. 


The roving thengbts ol idle bꝛaine, 
and fancies iu the brad: 

Chat fz>c the mind with tumours baine, 
when ioby leemmeth dead. 


Are tru®!:s fores cleane vopd ok truth, 
bitch riſe on meat and dzinhe: 

©: weahe conſaits efage and ponth, 
whereon the {cart doth thinke. 


Well be thy vezions good oz bad, 

02 ſot auons of the night: 

duch idle ſcranes as fancy had, 
now tyail you heare aright. 


Bb 3 
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Me thought a troupe ol Dames J (aw, 
a thouland in a roe: 

Wycy would not tread vpon a ſtrawe, 
they minſt the matter ſo, 


All hand in hand they traced on, 
a trickfie ancient round: 
And ſone as ſhadowes were they gone, 
: and might no inoze be found, 


And in their place came fearefullbugges, 
as blacke as any pitche: 

TWith bellies big andſwagging dugges, 
mozelothſome then a wttch, 


All theſc began fo chide and charme, 
as bcililh hagsfhcy were: 

And went a bout (ome ſecret harme, 
as ſeemed plainelp thcre, 


Foz in a circle code they ſtill, 
and ſtarde like Bull at talc: 
CThep did no god but wicht much ill, 
to them that depe oz wake, 


From theſe foule feends J thought to flpe, 
bat I was quickly Catde - 

And in the twinckling of an exe, 
was made fullſoze afraide. 


Foz they with frownes and kroward _ 
did thꝛeaten my decay - 
And ſatd they had ſachconnting bokes, 


that ſhould my ſins bew2ay- 
The 
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Thy filthy faults of youth quoth they, 
ſhall now cozreded be: 

F02 plagues and ſcourges enery way, 
there is pꝛeparꝰd foʒ the. 


Firſt foz thy fonle offence to God, 
in ſecretcozners done: 

Thou ſhalt be whipt withmany a rod, 
ofeuery mothers Sonne. 


Home ſhall the wound with edgedſwozy, 
and let out thy wilde blood 

And ſome ſhall ſhot ſuch bitter wozds, 
ſhall neuer do the god. | 


The Pꝛince ſhall daply ſpeak ther faire, 
but neuer the pzeferre - 

Che people dziue the in diſpaire, 
and make the open warre. 


Thy frends with flatfery tha deceaue, 
thy focs about the floche: 

And in great miſchefe ſhall the lead, 
beſet with many a mocke. 


And ech diſeaſe that life abhozres, 
(hall daple on ther ſteale: 

With botch and blaines and ſtinking ſozes, 
that no ſ wert ſalue ſhall heale. 


Do marked man paſſe where thou wilt, 
Gods wꝛath hall follow the; 

As guerdon fo; thy wzetched guilt, 
which God alone doth ſ&, 
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Cheſe woꝛds pzonoune't,theſe bags of hell, 
inhaſt and hozrour both: 

From thence did take aquicke farewell, 
and dvwne thoſe hell-honnds gocth. 


Ahere Pluto dwels and darkenes is, 
a place ofendiespaine: 


And where foule Fends fall far from bliſſe, 


in tozments ſtill remaine. 


Now ſat J ſadly all amaz'd, 
to thinke on follies paſt: 

And vpward tothe heauens gaz d, 
from whence comes helpe at laſt. 


Wiereat the Clouds apaſſage made, 
to Angels as J weene: 
Chat than diſcended downe in ſhade, 
to come to wozld bnſene. 


Pyring diſcloſ'd that ſecret traightf, 
and tolde me what thep were: 

Foe man (quoth they) vſe no ſuch lleight, 
thou nedſt not now to feare. 


We come to comfozt feeble ſence, 
that all things takes awzie: 

And not to puniſh mans offence, 
that doth foz vengeance cry. 


Goddoth in mercy moe delite, 
thaninhisinſticc till; 

Vis anger is fo:gotten quite, 
when men foze-thinke their ill. 


Lhe 
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deuill dꝛiues men in diſpaire, 
2 now — than- 
And laies his ſnares mearth oz aire, 
to trap ſome ſilly man. | 


pe is the Father of vntroth. 
that hath great wits beguilde: 
And ſtill about great miſchiefe goeth, 
like roaring Lyon wise. 


Choſe bugges that late befoze th ſtad, 
are fancicsofthy head: 

Oz on thy hart ſome heauy blod, 
that haunts thee in tie bed. 


This ſaid,the Angels vanicht all, 
foz J ſaw them nomoze: 

Then foz the Lady gan J call, 
of whom I ſpake befoze. 


She came with crotch now lymping on, 
in garments white as ſaowe : 

Foꝛ pleaſure, pꝛide, and pomp was gone, 
krom her full long agoe. 


What me aneſt thou manto call me thus? 0 | 


quoth che thou homely gueſt: | 
F0; J was halfe alla pe I wis, 
my yeres requires ſome rel. 


Dcurteous dame, of fauour pet, 
bearc what J bane te ſap: 
Jſ#ke but councell at thy wit, 
ol things 3 ſhall bewzax. 


183 


ins | | A Drcamez .c: -- 


Pp liſe is toT and troubledlong. 
with ſozrowes from mp birth: 

Vith many greafces and mayya wong, 
and wzetched cares onearth. .. 


I dzoup and dꝛop awaplike lince, 
whoſe light is ſonc baryt gut: 

And ſtill tbe moze of woalbe I think, 
the moꝛe I liue in doubt. 


Che moze J With, the leſſe J baur, 
and where J merite moſt: 

Chere iuſt deſerts doth daplp traue, 
and there is labour loft. | 


Pouth hath conſumde his peres in waſffe, 
and gathers nought but greefe- 

Age is but ſcoꝛnde oz cleane dilgraſte, 
and ſtarues without relate. 


O tell no moe of this quoth ſhe, 
theſe foztancs many finde: 
As heaup haps do follow me, 
if thou did know my minde. 


Imeane as well as any wight, 
that J by lone beare life: 

And dare ſhe w face foz doing right, 
with widow, maido2 wike. 


Pet wozlde dect ines me enery dap, 
my god turnes haue no pꝛwfe: 

Ho faith nos pꝛomiſe any way, 
falles ont foz my behofe. 


ff 
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Jn wozld there is ſuch fulſhod di d. 


the tuſt can neuer thziue : 


A Saint himſeife might bs abaſ, | 
ifhþere he were aliue. | 


But earth and aſhes, dung and ftinke, ' 
is all that bare we bane: 

Pen haue not one god thought to think, 
from birth vnto their graue. 


Naine are the woꝛ ds and derds of all, 
allis but ſcoꝛnes andlyes: 

And all to duſt andd;ofſe ſhall fall, 
thou ſaſt befoze thine eyes. 


dhe laide no moꝛe, but pauſde and ſfaids 
to heare how J replyed: 

When J berwoꝛds full well bad waled. 
and time to ſpeake I ſpied. 


Theſe things are true quoth J, goddzcame, 


J know the wꝛongs vou fale - 
And how miſhap turnes, out ol frame 
falles Foztunesfickle whele. 


And how vile wozldſhall make an end, 
and what ſhozt ſeaſon here- : . 

Ne haue befoze from woꝛld we wend, 
all that ſ& A full clere. 


A greater grefe ſtickes in my minde, 
that none but Ood he knowes: | 
Which in my hart my fr@nvs ſyall finde, 
when hence my body goes. | 
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@þis (hall J chzine in ſecret thought, 
as it ſome tretcherie wers: 

D; might againſt great Cod be wzought, 
tobzing myſoule in feare. 


Af my right hand knew that inderd, 
J would cut of the ſame: 

And bite my tung and make it bled, 
il tung thoſe greefcs wauld name. 


Ho eare noꝛ any liuing ſoule, 
is fit to heare it thoꝛow: 

My bead doth craue ta ſtand en pole, 
i J diſcloſt it now. 


The aire alone (hall heare me ſound, 
the (mart J beare in bzeſt: 

In hollow caues it ſhall rebound, 
to bʒed me moze vnreſt. 


Yea like a manbeſtranght of wit, 
amid wilde wods and groues: 
Where Mowlets in dark nights do; ſit, 
and Hawkes foz pzay ge boues. 


There ſhall my hart dis grefes vnfolde, 
there will J cryand peil: 
To ſtarres and cloudes it ſhalbe tolde, 


that now i dart not tell. 


Fye man, be not ſo bꝛute like beat, 
to rage and run abꝛoad: 

From foes do kepe,to friends at leaſt, 
thy conſcience do vnlaade. 
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dome of thoſe gripes that gr@ues ther ſo, 
god councell maieſt thou take: 

wet plaiſters Cod pꝛouides J knew, 
foz men that mont will make. 


Atrend deere dame, what woꝛds are thoſe, 
where dwels ſo true a wight? 

Noſoner ſccrets we diſcloſe, 
but then adue godnight. 


Aſtranger hath that he hath ſonght, 
and newes is hard tokep: 

Aden kreends arc maiſters of the thoughts, 
they laugh when thou doſt weep, 


and quickly loe behinde thy backe, 
thy ſecrets muſt be knowne: 

Shall freends a burthen beare in pack, 
when thou doldſt not thine owne, 


That cloſe in bꝛeſt was locked falt, 
a blabbing tung beware: 


Strange tales flies eut ry where like blaſks, 
that {ure vncertain are. 


Perchaunce 3 ſeeke ſome ſecret dꝛilt, 
that none ſhould know but 1 

Oꝛ pꝛadiſe (ome diſhoneſt ſhift, 
wheron my like mayplye, 


©; love ſome Lady ofeſtate, 
atfoypatlt hape in age 

Afancythatmaypurcyaſe hate, 
tealon rule not rage. 


ce 3 Sdould 
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Should theſe things bs put out to nurſe, 
where Wolaes and Tigers fave: 

And where things growefromill to wozſe, 
and men catch harme ind&d. 


Nay, better ſwallow ſozrows vp, 
and dye in great ditres: 

Poyſon dzinke in ſpiced Cup, 
then ſecrets ſo expꝛes. 


Ifmattcrof ſuch weight you baue 
godiman, do what you pleaſe - / 


A do no ſuch great knowledge craue, 
to finde out pour diſeaſe. 


And as foz loue, both vou and Y 
me think we ſhould it leaue 
The moiſtnes of olde vaines war dzy, 


if wit not me deceiue. 


Nou may as well make madmen Wiſs, - 
oz clime beyond the Sun: 99 
Oz builde faire Caſtles in the @kies, 
as (ach a courſe to run. 


As follow loue that knowes you not, 
when ſiluer haires do ſhine: 

And hath the pꝛanckes of youth lozgot, 
und will no moze be fine. 


O toutch not me with no fond loue. 
noꝛ nothing thervp ment: 

Foz I did but pour iudgement pzoucy 
ol ſecret (wart content. 


Abich 


Uſhich J in Mence carry Cill, 
as my olde pœres alowe 

as much of hart, as of godwill, 
Itroe J tolde you now. 


perthaunce I may do this oz that, 
as kanties men beguile 

But ſure I neuer tolde pou whaf, 
Imcaned all the while. 


F03 {had rather dye then tell, 
what makes my ſoꝛrow great: 


Py greefes the wiſc doth know full well, 
that no weth colde from beate. 


Colde foꝛtune may toʒment me ſoze, 
and ſo map ſhifts ſome time: 

Hot hatred troubles men much moze, 
then Aenus in her pzime, 


Toue laſts no longer as pou ſay, 

then whiles gaie flowers growe grene: 
In age then all delights decay, 

which few oz none haue ſence. 


Foz age knowes what true loue is wozth, 
and hath in lone great ſtap: 

Youth bꝛings light loue like bloſſoms fozth, 
that fades as flower in Pay. 


Lone is not loft if lone be ſet, 
paſt re ach of common men: 
Though foz great loue, ſmall loue we get, 
loue isnot hated then. 


Abich 


' 
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Aich Hewes good lone wins fanour fill, 
if loue be placed right: 

Loue gets grea: thanks oz gaines good will, 
where euer loue deth light, 


Some lap that lone is oft diſdainde, 
that is where loue doth lack: 

thoſe folks ate weake and fable bzainde, 
that thiaus lone but a knacke, 


Foz thꝛough the wozidloneleads the Daunce, 
where lone wants,growes no god: 

Bat ſpꝛings vp ſpite and foule miſchaunce, 

and miſchafe flowes like Flood. 


Though lone J pꝛaiſe, this ſbewes no ſparke, 
of my cloſe care and woes: 
Ihide my ſecrets in the darke, 
that none but God it knowes. 


Jnough foz me to ſaffer ſmart, 
ſach lot doth deſtine giue: 

And ſo with ſozrowes bzeake the hart, 
that hathno will to liue. 


God kreend quot h ſhe baſe not thine end, 
with paſſions of the minde: 

Vope after hap,tbe woꝛld may mend, 
thou maiſt good foztane finde. 


No ſure myglaſeof lite is runne, 
Death dꝛawes on me ſo faſt: 

A ſec my daies are almoſt done, 
lie maynolonger laſt. 


 ADreame; 
haples yeares and aged bones, 
Pt res0 being heery: 


o graue Jgo with ſighs and grones, 
ended todeere. 


With loſe of blod, of time and youth, 
and all that pꝛecious is: 
With loyall ſeruice toile and truth, 


All in one ballance now goes downe, 
ſince guerdon get Jnone: | 
No2 no account in Court noz folvne, 
now J may hap vpon. 


Adue day light, ſhut cloſe mine cles, 
to long pou ſtare foz nought: 
do farewell friends, and you be wile, 


foz me take you no thought, 


By this our ſhips were wend about, 
and Cannons gan to roze: 

Asthey to Bzytaine paſſed out, 
with bounſing ſhot great ſoze. 


Atnoyſe whereof J wakned ſtraight, 
and calling fozmy cloſe: 

Andſaw the Dunne onſach a height, 
that ſodainly J roſe. 


And lo put all my dzeame in verſe, 

would oda dzeame it were: 

Foz manꝑ things J now rehearſe, 

wil pʒous to true Ifeare. 
FINIS. 


191 


Dd The 


* 


To the right honoutable my Lady Pucketing, wife to 
the moſt hanerable the L. keeper of tha great ſeale of England, 
( Od adm, trange je may eewe, thats meere fr your Lebeblpdere oderarany 


your moſt E.onorable husbands beuntifull dealings ryith me of late. makes me the bolder,che. 
Cattle I muſt be thankful) in deten de pete one er le-peece of that ini 


talent Go4 hath giuen me to your vel to pe knovven of yu.s, 8.09 keeps me in wy 
L. aufn though that which! oferbe sxar ce vworrdPrite taking, ret I tai gt my ſeg. 
uiceable preſent hall not be — 1 vvell the ted, may procure a ſlu- 
ther peece ot vvotł better ye nned, ſuch as Hall beſt become me to re ſent. 23 Kοα D 
vidio :ovvgurd at all times augment his gc gifts of grace in your god Eadiship, ; 


] Dos time in ſute, and ſeruice gets lomegrate; _, ; :* 
Longcrauing gaines, both craft andcrome ye know: 

Long walkingrids,great ground away apace, | 
Long vſe of legs makes traueiler eaſly go. 

Long watching teid, bzings ebbe at length to flee, 

So lopall loue, and dutie long ine: 

Full many wales doth great god 


TWhereon good turnes ſpꝛings out as froma fl@d; 
Nunnes guſhing waues, that waters euere ſoile: 

Mhoſe moiſture doth, vothirnit and flower much gas, 
And pꝛolite bzings to Plowmans paine full toile- ;; ; 
This faire land ſlod kept barren field from foile, on 
Fo2ifno deaw, of beauen Jhad found: * 

Vot lommers dꝛouth, bad ſong dzied vp my ground, 


The fountaine had, ger courſeno ſamer run. 
Mith golden ſtreames, that cozdiall is ot kinde: 

But ſtraight began, to ſhine the gladlome Ban, 

That ſucker ſends, to tre, to rot, and rinde. 

The froft did thaw, with müde warme weſterne winde, 
And all the ſpꝛings and touduits of the towne; | 
Ran Claret wine, in honour of thecralvne. 


Ahen bill aſſignd, by ſute from Pꝛinte had paſt, 
Lo3d hobo the wozld, dodthere with well content: Che 
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The Cle arkes they Wzofe,and frbly laboured falt, 

The ſeales were wonne, when purſe no penny ſpent. 
-The waxe was wzought thzow grace that God bad ſent, 
Soſeale and ware.and all that name 3 can: 

Came francklp ot, to me from euerp man. 


Lo how hard wozlo, by me anes is eaſle made, 
And mens god wils, with trad of time we gaint: 
Jn ſpꝛing it ſpꝛouts, at fall of leafe did fade, 
The graſſe grows grene, with little ſhowꝛes ot raine. 
I reapt the trop. and fruit of others paine, 
What nerds moze woꝛds, each place where J did go: 
Foz Pꝛinces grate did me great fanour ſho. 

Lhey knew that Court had cleane conſumde my youth, 
And plead mine age, with pꝛetit penſion now. 
I lo they thought, in derd they gelt the truth, 
Foz youth and age,perfozce is pleaſed thzow. 
due that they bid me make my pen my plow, 
and pzone awhile, what pzinted bones will dos: 
To helpe old Tom, to get a ſupper to. 
But bleſt be her that did the dinner gine, 
With to much meat we may a ſurfeit take: 
Long with god rule, and diet men map liue, 
Full belly olt, an em ptie purſe may make. 
Ye feedeth beit, that eats foz hungers ſake, 
Than pozcion pode makes men ne pzoudno2 rich: 
Pet one god meale a day doth pleaſe me mich. 


Where am Ino. I ſpeake ofliberall men, 
That frely gaue the ſeales and all the reſt; 
Which deed deſernes both thanlies and pzaiſe of pen, 
Fo; that is ail from me they haue poſſelt. 
This cou:ſe would make the learned Lawyers ble lt. 
Fofpozemen (they tokens fe at all:) 
Whoſe wzongs are great, and riches is but ſmall, 


To trot and trudge two hundzeth miles oz moze, 
And ſpend their gods in topling to and tro: 
And be long pincht with paine and labcur ſoze, 

And then compeld to coſtly --wy to go. 
- 
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Craues great regardof them that conſcienceknotw, 
Than wiſe graue heads that loks thzough euer cauſe: 


Defend the poze with favour ol your lawes. 


Their plaints may pearce though bigbeſt heauens all, 
heir pꝛaiers bzings great bleſſings to pour doze: 
Pour fame doth rile, where they god wozds let fall, 
Foz happie are the hands that helpes the poze. 

Lhis ſentence ſhouldbe witten on the floꝛe, 

ho can do god to thoſe that ſtands in ned: 

Shall reape much cozne,where ſowne was litle ſad. 


When (ufficeflowes from liberall noble mind, 

God turns in woꝛld wil make men liue like Saints 
When god cheap law, pooze ſilly ſoules do find, 

Che Court is not long troubled witheomplaints. 
Franke heart goes thzow where fable courage faints, 
Bountie winnes loue, and laſts fo2 euer moze: 
Whodoth great god and little takes therefoze. 


Che paze are moze in number enery where, 
Chen are the rich that haue the wozld at wil: 

_ EUtherecfoze the moze we ought with them to beare, 
Becauſe thep liue in lacke andſo2row til. 

Che Loꝛd that ſits on his hie holy hill, 

Lokt lowly down on Lazarus the poo ze: 

Chat bumbly aſkt an almes at Diucs dooze. 


Mol pꝛecious are the poʒe to God aboue, 
Though here below they walke like lambes were loft: 
And one god turne to them doth get mozeloue, 
Then foztie things we doe foz wozldly boaſt. 
Abo ſaues a ſhip that is with tempeſt toll, 

And bꝛiugs the barke where helpe and harbour is: 
Foz thankfulpaines ſhall purchaſe heauen bliſſe. 


Chen 
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hen that great Judge ſhal tome te iurge vs all, 
duch as did helpe the pooze (bal bappy be: 
F0z then that Judge wil foz thoſepeoplecall, 
Ado to the pwze were alwaies franke and free. 
Though wozld ware blind, the Lozd doth daily ſe, 
Zlho helpes who harmes,and who in hope and truſt: 
' Laics vp their gold where riches cannot ruſt. 


Che wiſe no doubt doth ſo by gift ofgrace, 

Chat gouernes man in euerp honeſt canſe: 

Thoſe noble minds that vertne doe embzace. 

Are plac't by PPꝛinte the Judges of our Lawes. 

At that wel head the poze cleare water dzawes, 

Pea poze and rich doe tall that runningſtreame: 

That (pzeads her vaines thzow al this ſtately Reame. 


CWhocouldentop a pard oz fot of Land, 

Jf Law did not decide true titles right? 

D; who could holde his purſe in his owne hand? 
ILaw bzought not darke dealings vnto light. 
God Law doth ſeeclere day fromclowdynight, 
Dilcernes the troth from falſhodfinely cled: - 
Whoſe glozious grace deceaues each ſimple head. 


Law lookes on all and ſiffs the flower from bzan, 

Law ſets that ſtraight that craft wouldcroked make: 
Law is a ſtay to ſtate andlifeof man, 

Law with a wo2d makes gailty conſcience quake. 
Law with the (wozd from ſhoulders headdoth take, 
Law fozcethloue,where hatred ſ@keth blod: 

And Law mong men in wozld doth greateſt gad. 


Where Law is none, there tinill o:der dies, 
Both bꝛute, and rude, and ſauadge people groe: 
Like Canibals they liue inbeaſtly guile, 
And naked to like mad wilde _ they goe. 
d 3 
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The F&nd they lerue fo God they do net know, 
Where Law doth lacke and Juſtice hath no plate: 
There neuer comes ne godnes,rule, no; gracs. 


O Ood dow glad the hungry is of fed, 

The heauie heart that woe hath waſted long: 
To tele and find the Lawyers in ſuch mod, 

T bat theyby Law redꝛeſſe a pwze mans wzong. 
O ſweet conſozt, Dpleaſant well ſet ſong, 
There all the parts the ſingers haue by rote: 
And out of tunc is placed nere a nate. 


O noble Law where Juſtice voycedoth ſound, 
Concozdance right the pꝛop of publicke ſtate: 
And where no iarre of muſicke may be found, 
 No2 diſcozd comes amiſle to bz&d debate. 
WUholoucs no law doth all god ozder hate. 
Law holds the topnts to gather firme and falk: 
That makes the houſe and timber long to laſt. 


With equall waights in ball ante all is tried, 
By mcaſare iuſt the woꝛlo doth buy and (ell: 
Alittle graine in golde is quickly ſpied, 
Whenin trueſkalcs god coyne is waied well. 
Reſt ſo Jhaae a further tale to tell, 

God grannt my muſe be in ſo good a vaine: 
That I deſcrue but thankes foz allmy pains. 
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To the right worſhipfull the Ladie 
Anderſon, wiſe to the right honorable. 
Lord chicfe Iuſtice of the common 
Plcas.: -:: + 4 4 | 


M Y boldnes being much, maypaſſe che bounds 


of duty, but the goodnes of your honourable 

husband (good Madame) pafle th ſo ſarre the 

commendaciqy SPY Penne thatvnder his 
judgement and ſhield at 15. oaultaTudge) Imake a 
ſauegatd to this my preſumption, that hazardeth where 
Iamvnknowen to preſent any peece ot Poctric or mat- 
tet ol greater effect, yet aduentutiog by fortune, to giue 
my Lady your ſiſter ſome what in the honour ot the 
Queenes Maieſtie, in the excellencie of 'h&Wwoorthy 
pratſe that neuer can decay. I haue tranſlated ſome ver- 
les out of French, that a Poet ſeemed to write ot his 
owne miſtreſſe, which verſes are ſo apt fox ihe honou· 
ring ot the Phenix of our worlde , kane hide 
them from the ſight of the worthy, nor dare eommit ſo 
grolle a fault as to let them die with my (elfe:wherfore 
and in way of your fauour in publiſhing theſe verſes, l 
dedicate them to your good Ladiſhippe, though not ſo 
well pennedasthe firſt Authour d id poliſ them, yet in 
che beſt manner my muſe can affoorde, they are plainly 
"expreſſed, hoping they ſbalbè as well taken as they 

are ment, ſo the bleſſed and great ludge of 
all daily bleſſe you. : 
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A few plaine verſes of truth againſt the flaterie of time 


when the Queens Maieſtie as laſt at Oxenford. ** 
8 Ith lent Poets all, 
that pꝛaiſe pour Ladies fo- 
Py Phenix makes tbeir plumes to tall, 
that would like Peacockes goe, 
Some doe their Pzinces pꝛaiſe, 
and Synthia ſome doe like: 
And ſome their Piltrefſe honour raile, 
as high as Souldiers pike. 
Come downe pee doe pꝛeſmount. 
the warning bel it ſounds: 
Chat calsyou Poets to account, 
fo; bzeaking of your bounds. 
In giuing fame to thoſe, 
faire flowers that ſone doth fade: 
And cleane foꝛget the white redroſe, 
that God a Phenix made, 
Pour Ladies alſo doe decline, 
like Stars in darkeſome night: 
Elhen Pbenix doth line Phocbus ſhine, 
and leands the woꝛld great light. 
Pon paint to pleaſe deſire, 
vour Dame in colours gat: 
As though bꝛaue wozds,02 trim attire, 
could grace a clod of clay. | 
Me Phenix needs not any art, 
of Poets painting quil: 
She is her ſelle in euerie part, 
ſo ſhapte by kindly (kl. 
That nature tannot wel amend, 
and to that ſhape moſt rare: 
The Gods ſuch ſpeciall grace doth ſend, 
thatis without compare. 
The heauens did agree, 
by conſlellations plaine: That 
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Chat fo2 her vertue ſhee ſhould be the only queene fo raigne, 
[In her moſt happie daies)and carries cleane awaie: 

Che tip and top of peet leſſe pzapſe,if all the woꝛld ſay nay, 
Looke not that J ſhould name, her vertue in their place, (face 
But looke on her true well ⸗ won fame, that anſwers fozme & 
And therein ſhall you read, a woꝛlo ot matter now, (thzow 
That round about the wozld doth ſpꝛead ber heauenly graces 
The ſeas(whcre cannons roze )bath velded her her right, 

And ſent ſuch newes vnto the ſho2e,of enemies foile and flight. 
Chat all the wozld doth ſound, the glozie Phenir gote 

Whereof an eccho doth rebound,in ſuch a tune and note, 
(That none aliue ſhall reateþ) of Phenir bonoz great, 

Which ſhall the pocts muſes teach, bow they of ber ſhold treat 
O then with verſes (weete.if Poets bauc good ſtore, (moze. 
Fling down pour pen, at Phenir feet,q pꝛaiſe your nimpbes no 
Packe hence (he comes in place, a ſtately Royall Queene: 
Chat takes away your Ladies grace, as ſoone as ſhe is ſcens. 
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To the right Worſhipſull my Ladie Forteſcue, wiſeto 
the right honourable Sir Iohn Forteſcue Knight, 


He good turne and great labour 
Madam, your Honorable hufband be- 
ſtowed in my behalf bindes me ſoſa, 
as I muſt not be ingtat, to him nor non 
of his, & chiefelie to remember your 

Ladiſhippe , with ſome matteraccey- 

table, I than thinking of the great griefe that manie Sol. 

diours found by the abſence of the Queenes Maieſſie in 
time of the plague, when ſne laie laſt at Hampton coun, 
drew out ſome ſadde verſes of the ſorrowe among Sol. 
diers conceiued, and preſuming you will accept them, 
became ſo bolde as to preſent them to your handes,had 

I anie worthicr worke to offer 1 would! bring better,but 

hoping theſe fewelines ſhall duetitullie ſhow my good 

will, Iamto craue your fauour, in preſenting theſe ver- 
ſes vnto you, deſiring God to multiplie his beneſites and 
bleſſinges in your good Ladiſhippe, 


VER 
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Verſes of value, if Vertue bee ſeene, 
Made of a Phenix, a King, and a Queene. 


7 Pbenir onte, was wont fo mount the ſkies, 
To ſe how bir des, of baſer feathers flew: 


Then did her ot, and pꝛeſence pleaſe our cies? 
Whoſe abſence now, bz@ds norght but fancies new, 
The Phenix want, our court, and Realme may rue. 
Thus ſight of her, ſuch we!come gladnes bzings, 

That wozld ioies much, wh# Phenix claps her wings 


And lies abꝛoad, fo take the open aire, 
Jnroyall ſozt. as bird of ſtately kinde: 
Who hates foul ſtozms;and lones mild weather fair, 
And by great fo2ce, can boze the bloſtring wind, 

Co che lo the grace, and greatnes of the minde, 

Py Phenix hath, that vertue growing grene, 

When that abzoad, her gracious face is ſcene. 


Let neither leare, of plagues noz wits of men, 

Kipe Phenix cloſe, that ought to liue in ſight; 

£fopen wozlo, foz abſence w3zongs vs then, 

To take from wozld, the Lampe that giues vs light, 
O God fo2bid, our day were turnde to night, 

And ſhining Sunne, in clowds ſhoald ſhzowded be, 
Whoce golden raycs, the wozld deſires to ſe. 


The Dolphin daunts, each fiſh that (ſwims in Seas, 
The Lion feares, the greateſt beaſt that goes: 

The Bes in Hiue, are glad ther: King to pleaſe, 

And to their 1.92, each thing their duety knowes- 
But frſt the Ring, his Pꝛintely pꝛeſente howes, 
Chen ſabiects ſtœpes, and pꝛoſtrate fals onjface, 

D; bowes down head, to giue their maiſter place. 


The Dunne hath powze,to comlozt mow andgras, 
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And purge the aire, of foule infections all: 
Makes ech thing pure wher his clear beams do paſſe 
Dꝛaus vp the dew, that miſts and fogs lets fall, 

Ay Phenix hath, a greater gift at call, 

Foz vaſſals all, a view of her doe craue, | 
Becauſe thereby, great hope and hap we haue. 


Good turnes it bzings, and ſuiters plaints are heard, 
Che pooze are pleaſde, the rich tome purchaſe gains, 
Che wicked bluſh ; the woꝛthp wins reward, 

Che ſexuant findes: a meane to quit his paines: 

© he wꝛonged man, by her ſome right attames, 

Thus euerp one, that helpe and ſuccour nodes, 

In hard diſtreſſe, on Phenix fayour fedes. 


But from our vie w, if woꝛld dae Phenix kepe, 

Both Sunne and Bone, and ſtars we bid farewell, 
Che heauens mourne, the earth will waile and wæp. 
The heauy heart, it fœles the paines of Hell, 

Toe be to thoſe, that in deſpairt doe dwell. 

Aas neuer plague, no; peſtlence like to this, 

TUhen ſoules of men, haue loft ſuch heauenly bliſſe. 


Now ſuters all, yon may ſhoote vp your plaints 
Pour Geddes now, is lockt in ſh2tne fall faſt: 

Pou may perhaps, pet pzay vnto her Saints, 
Tlhcſe cares are ſtopt,and hearing ſureis paſt. 
Now in the fire, you may ſuch Idols caſt. 

They cannot belpe, like ſtockes and ſtones they bee, 
Chat baue no life, noz cannot heare no; ſe- 


Cill that at large, our ropall Phenix comes, 
Packe hence pooze men, 02 picke your fingers endes. 
Oꝛ blow pour nailes, oꝛ gnaw and bite your _— 
Till God * ſome better foztune le lends. 


Abo here abides, till this bad woꝛld amends. 
par doe full weil, as tides doe cbbe andflow, 
So loztune tur nes, and haps doe tome and goe. 


Che bodies io p, and all the ioints it beares, 
Lies in the head, that may commaund the reſt: 
Let head but ale, the heart is full of ſeares, 
And ar mes acroſfſe, we clap on troubled bꝛeſt: 
With beauy thoughts, the mind is ſo oppꝛeſt. 
Chat neither legs, no2 fœte haue will to goe, 
4s man himſelfe, were cleane ozecome with woe. 


The head is it, that ill pꝛeſerues the ſence, 
And ſekes to ſaue, ech member from diſeaſe: 
Deuiſe of head, is bodies whole deſcnce: 

Lhe ſkill whereof, no part dare well diſpleaſe, 
Foz as the Poone, moues bp thc mighty leas, 
Do head doth guide, the body when it will. 

And rules the man, by wit and reaſons (kill. 


But how ſhould head, in derde doe all this good, 
When at our nede, no vſe of head we haue: 

Che head is felt, is ſene and vnd er ſtood. 

Then from diſgrace, it will the body laue. 

And otherwiſe ſicke man dzops do wne in graue. 
Foz when no helpe, no2 vſe of head we finde. 

Lhe fate fals lame, and gazing cies grow blinde. 


The lims war ſtiffe, fo2 want of vie and aide, 
Cbde bones dor d2p, their marrow waſts awap: 
The heart is dead, the body liues afraide, 

Che ſinnowes ſhzinke, the bloud doth (ill decap, 
Do long as world, doth want the Star of dap, 


do long darke night, we ſhall be ſure of here, 
Foz clowdy ſkies, I fears will neuer clere. 
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Cod ſend ſome helpe, fo ſalue 1 e mens ſo;es, 
4 bore of baulme, wonld heale dur woundes vp quite: 
That pꝛecious ople, would cate out retten coꝛes, 
And giue grcat health, and nian hie whole delighte. 
God ſend ſome ſunne, in frotie moꝛning white, 
Cbat cakes of yce map melt by gentle thaw: 

And at well head, wee may ſome water d2awe- 


A Riddle. 
te wich wee want, ret haue that we deſire: 
Cle freeſe, we burne,and pet kept from the fre. 


FINIS. 


This is taken out of Belleau made of his own 
Miltreſle, | 


C ad ſighes doth ſhew, the heat of heartes deffre, 
And ſoꝛrow ſpeakes, by ſignes of heauie eyes; 
Do ik hot flames, pꝛoceed from holly fire, 
And loue map not, from vicious fancies cyes, 
In tarr ping time, and fauor of the ſkies, 
My only good, and greatcſt hap doth lie ; 
An her that doth, all fond delight diſpies: 
Than turne to me, ſad ſighes J (hall not dye. 


If that bee ſhee, who hath ſo muth mer bound, 
And makes me hers, as J were not minc owne: 


Sbee moſt to pꝛaiſe, that mate aliue bee ſounde, 
Molt great and good, and gratious thꝛougly knowns . 
Ober all my boxe, in bꝛiele pra moze than mine, 
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(Cat quickely male, bꝛing life by looke of eye) 
Than come chaeſt ſighes, a cloſe reco2d diuine, 
Returne to mee, and Jſhall neuer dye, 


Jffrom young vcares ſhee gainde the garland gaye, 
And wan the pꝛice, of all good giftes of grace: 

If pzinccly pozk, doe vertuous minde be wꝛaie, 

And ropall power, be keund by noble face, 

If ſhe bee bozne,moft happie graue and wile, 

Asibill ſage,fent downe from heauens hie, 

© ſmothꝛing ſightes, that faine would cloſe mine eyes, 


Returne to mee, ſo ſhall J neuer die. 


I moſt vpright, and faire of fozme ſhea bee, 

That map beare life, and ſ werte ſt manner ſhowes, 
Loues Cod, good men, and Countries wealth doth ſe, 
Aqueene of kinges, all Chziftian pꝛinces knewes, 

Do iuſtlp liues, that each man bath his owne, 

Sets ſtraight each ſtate, that elſe would goe awzie: 
Tahereby her lame, abzoad the wosld is blowne, 


Then ſeace ſad ſighes, ſo all 3 neucr die. 


If cher the heart of Alexander haue, 

The char pe eſpꝛite, and hap of Haniball: 

The conſtant mind, that Gods to Scipio gaue, 
And Czlars grace, whoſe triumphes paſſedall, 
If inher thought, do dwell the iudgement great, 
Of all that raiancs, and rules from earth to ſkie: 
(And fits this hour, in thꝛone and regall ſeate), 
Come ſighes agains, pour maiſter can not die. 


Irſhe be found, fo faſt the pearcing ay3» 

In heat in colde,in froſt,in ſnows and rayne: 

As diamond, that ſhines ſo paſſing faire, 

That ſunue noz moanc, noꝛ weather cannot tains: 
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Af blaſtes of winde, and ſtozmes te beantie yelde, 
And this well ſpꝛinge makes other fountaines dzye, 
(@Turnes tides and floodes,to water baraine fœld,) 
Come lighes then home, Jline and cannot die. 


It her great giftes,doth daunt dame foztuncs might, 
And ſhc haue caught,the hapres and head ot hap: 
Toothers hard,toher amatter light, 

To mount the cloudes,and fall in honours lap. 

If ſhce her ſelfe,and others conquers to, 

Liues long in peace, and pet doth warre defle ; 

As valiaunt kinges, and vertuous vicozs doe, 
Chen ſigbe no moꝛe, v heart I cannot die. 


If ſuch a pzince, abaſc her highneCe than, 

Fo2 ſome good thing, the wozld may geſſe in mee: 
And ſtoupes ſo low, too like aſillie man, 

That little knowes, what Pꝛinces grace map be. 
If ſhce well waie,my faith and ſeruice true, 

And is the iudge, and toutch that gold ſhall trie: 
Che colour clœre, that neuer changeth hue, 
Heart ſigh no moze, J liue and may not dye. 


Ik à doe ble, her fauour foz wp weale, 

By reaſon off, her gracious countenance till: 
And fr om the ſunne, a little light I ſtcale, 
To keepe the life, in lampe to burne at will. 
If robberie thus, a true man may commit, 
Both land mine, vnto her merits flie: 

If I pꝛeſume, it ſpzinges foz want of wif, 
Excuſe mec than, ſad ſighes oz clle A die. 


It ſhe do know, her ſhape in heart J beare, 
Engraude in b:eaft, ber grace and figure is 
Yea day and nigbt, J thinke and dzeame each where, 


In 
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On nothing elle, but on that heanenly bliſſe, 

Jf ſo transfozmde, my mind and body lines, 

But not conſumde, no2 finde no cauſe to cry. 

and waite on her. that helpe and comfozt giues. 
Than come poꝛe ſighes, your maiſter ſhall not die. 


ziche behold, that here J wiſh no b2eath, 

Put liue all hers, in thought in woꝛd and dede: 
eahoſe fauour loſt, J craue but pꝛeſent death, 
Thoſe grace attaind, lean ſoule full fat ſhall ſerde. 
Jfany cauſe, doe kœpe her from my light, 

3 now no world, my ſelſe J ſhall deny, 

But il her toꝛch, doe lend my candle light, 

Veart ſigh no mo2e, the body doth not die. 


But if by death, oꝛ ſome diſgrace ot mine, 

Chꝛough enmes ſting, oz falſe repozt of focs, 

Py view be vard, from that werte face diuine. 
Brlæue fo2 troth, to death her ſeruant goes, 

And rather ſure, than J ſhould ill canceiue: 

Highes mount to ſkies, you know the cauſe and ohr. 
Vow herc below, my luſty life J lcave, 

Attcnd inc there, foz wounded heart muſt die. 


Il ſher beleeve, without her pꝛeſence here, 

That any thing, map now content my minde: 

Or thinke in wozld, is ſparke of gladſome chere, 
Ahe re ſhee ic not, noꝛ J ber p:eſence finde: 

But all the iopes, that man imagine may, 

ds handmaides wayt, on her here vnder sky, 
Zhen ſighes mount vp, to heauens hold yeur way, 
And ſtay me there, foꝛ J of ſoꝛce mult die. 


FJ may feare, that fragill beauty light, 
Oz ſemblance faire, is tobe doubted ſoꝛe: 
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Oꝛ my vaine y21th, may furne with kancies might, 
On ſighes full falle s, fains grieſeo2 tozment moze: 
Than heart doth feelc, then angry Cars abouc, 
Dee band your ſelues, gainſt me in heauens hie. 
And rigoꝛ wozke, to conquer conſtant loue. 

Mount vp pooꝛ e ſighes, pere is no helpe J dit. 


And ſo (ad ſighes, the witnes of my thought, 
If lonc finde not, true guerdon foz good will: 
Cre that to graue, my body ſhalbe bzought, 
Mount vp to clowds, and there abide me ſtill, 
But it good hope, and hap ſome ſuccour ſend, 
And honoz doth, my vertnous mince ſupplp, 
With treble blie,foz which J long attend, 
Returne good ſighes, J} meane not now to die. 


Tranſlated out of French, for one that is bounde 
much to Fortune, 


FIN IS 


This is to be red fiue waies. 


Nhatafauour wozne,a bird of gold in Bꝛitaine land, 
In loyall heart is bozne, yet doth on head like Phcnix and. 
Zo ſet my Phenix fo2th, whoſe vetues may th# al ſurmoun!, 
An oꝛient peaclemo2e wozth,in value pꝛite 4 god account, 
> 2 he gold oꝛ pꝛetious ſtone, what tong oꝛ verſe dare her diſtain 
A pereleCe paragon, in whom ſuch gladſome gifts remaine, 
Whoſe ſemty ſhape is wꝛoght, as out of war wer made pmold 
By fine deuiſe ol thought, like ſhzined Saint in beatcn gold, 
Dame nature did diſdaine,and thought great ſcoꝛn in any lot, 
To make the like againe, that ſhould deſerue ſuch rare pv 
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Cher nerds no Poests pen, no: painters penſel come in place, 
Nozflatring fraſe olmt᷑, whole filed ſpech giues ech thing grace 
Co pꝛaiſe this wozthy dame, a Nimph which Dian holds full 
Chat in ſuch perfect frame, as mirroz bꝛight x chꝛiſtal cler (deer 
3s ſet cut to our view, therfold as faire as ſhining Sunne. 

Foꝛ beauty grace and hue, a wozke that hath great clozy wen, 
ga Gotde 3 dzopt from ſky,foz cauſes moze then men may know 
Co pleaſc both minde ? eie fo; thoſe that dwels on earth below 
And ſhew what heauenly grace, and noble ſecret power diuine. 
Is ſ&ne in Pz1ncely face, that kind hath fozmd ſt amd ſo fine, 


Loe thie is all J wzite,of ſacred Phenix ten times bleff, 
Co ſhe w mint own delite, as fancies humoz thinketh beit. 


F I N I'S 


TO THE RIGHT WORSHIP. 
full, my Ladie Brocket, wife to Sir John Brocket 


knight, one of the Lieutenants of Hart. 
ford Shire. 


& Promiſe made to the good Ladie 
you Siſter, who died in the Towre 
good Madã) cõmands me to ſhape 
[B \ ſomivhat ot good will & labour of 
; pen, to preſent your La. withall, & 
SR for that I can not long liue in this 
RIS world & muſt nceds take leaue ther 
of ſooner than Tlooke for, I haue found out an old 


farewell chat maie breed ſome new conſidetation, and 
Ft A ſuch 
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ſuch a running and rouing rime it is (Thope without of. 
fence as rather ſhall procure laughter than lowring, it is 
enterlarded with conceits, and mixed with familiar 
termes, ſhortlie knit yp, and without all curious circum- 
ſtances. as briefe to the Reader, as vntedious tothe wii. 
ter, hauing paſſed the cenſute of the world thirtie yeares 
agoe, and is now put in print againe for a paſſing ofthe 
time, and a farewell to the world, So hoping your La. 
receiues it in good part, the matter beginneth I truſt to 
your content and good likcing, 


FINIS. 


A FAREVVELL VVHEN I vy ENT 
| to ſtudie, written to the VVorld. 


KArewell thou wozld, that me betrayde (o long, 
2 Too dearly bought, J find thy — 7 all: 

ho ſhall thee ſerue, is ſure to ſuffer wzonge: 

bo ſcones thy haps, may ſhun thy ſovaine fall 

Aha fauwnes on thee, ſhall dzinke thy bitter gall : 

who flies thy toyes, thy painted face ſhall finde, 

Tho ſooner llides,than thoſe which at thy call, 

Lines like thy lanes, in bodie,ſoule ,and minde. 

Firſt from a chilo, with fancies was J fedd, 

All at thy handes till 3 to manhoode grue: 


Chan in the darke, loe blindfeld was J led 
Qathat my God, my elfe, no man J knew, 


TWild 
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Wild wit,young blood, olde vice. ne w bzed in bones, 85 

ave mee fo2gct, my dutie all at once. 

Faire thinges,foule thoughts, ond wozkes x llattring caſe, 

Dad muffled mee, and hood winckt ſo my wits 

That in the ſtoꝛmes, J dꝛade no Sillas ſeas, 

in the calmes I fcarde no frowarde fits 

Ubich were to tome: thinges p2clent pleaſde me beſt 

Thole gone J made no mirroz to the reſt. 

Bed loft, full mouth, gay backe and fooliſh fame, 

Tas all I ſought,like Lo2d to live at luſt 

At my nown ſhape, and ſhadowe had J game, 

A looking glafſe,a plaiffer trim at truſt 

Ko pꝛie vppon, my life thus did J frame 

Cleane out of tune, 3 ſ&itnow full well 

Do that mp life, was careleſſe curp dell, 

Pet founde J haue, a heape of other harmes 

Therereby : what then,1 cannot them amende, 

Whea deade they ſeeme, than ſpꝛing they bp by warmes. 

Such miſchicfe ript, will haue a rotten ende 

Thongh at the full, the tide of them is now, 

The Cbbe may come, when God a time ſhall ſend, 

Leaue that to him, and I ſhall tell vou how. 

Jlearnde to know, the kind and courſe of man, 

Bis nature ne w, his faſhion halte diſgniſde, 

And how fo2 ſhame, at length loe I beganne 

To follow that, which J afoze veſpiſde. 

Full welcome ought, that learning bee to mee 

Which taught me wit, when wildnes weaude the loeme 

Of wanton wapes and blindneCe ganne fo ſee 

The path hee miſt, the waic that led me home 

Unto the Pozt , where J would harboured bee. 

And rather dwell, with quiet ſetled minde, 

Then roue abꝛoade, to ſeeke vncertaine lucke, 

Oz ſubiec bee, to filthy wozldly mucke. 
Iwould not (are, be bound to ſupt a clogge, 
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That would mee rob,of reaſon and good ſkill 
And in the ende, but fiſh and cafch afrogge, 
As ſome haue done and ſome doe vſe it (fill, 
Which ſuatch the bone, befoze the hungrie dogg; 
UUbo will not parte, from that hee bath in hold/ 
Althoug in deede, his mapſter would it haue: 
Tinto this ende, this tale now J haue tolde, 

Co ſhe w him wiſe, that knoweth what to craue. 
And aſkes of thoſe, that freely giues fo2 nought, 
But hee moſt wiſe, that bath no grecdie thought. 
And can content, dim with thoſe little ſcraps, 
That fals by lot, vnto bim fo; bis ſhare, 

And findes no fault, at others wozdly haps, 

But hath a head, as free from iu ward care. 

As babe new boꝛne, vea ſuch a one may (mile, 
And laugh his fill, where ſome cries woe the pye: 
Yee ſhallſce much, that hath a imple eye: 

That man ſhall ſ&,the ſtronge the weake beguile, 
Che pooꝛe by ritch,and mightie ſwallowed vp, 
The harmeleſſe dzinke,out of the poiſoned cup. 
The needy lacke, that greedy raueners gripe, 
The theeues let goe, that robbes in veluet wades: 
And ſits on bench, when truth feeles many a frize, 
Vo b feare is dubd, a knight fo; imple dedes, 
Pow manhosd begges, and none are belpt that nads 
Bob cre&pe in holes,that did no hurt at all, 

Are valiaunt cald, ſuch are the peoples baute: 

The quiet man, theſe thinges beholde he ſhall, 
And ſee them pale, and learne thereby ſome fraife. 
As haue done, thougb farre from quiet minde, 
In any caſe, my ſelfe God wot I fiude. 

Sauethat to tople, and bu thens foz to beare, 

J framed am, and lettes the woꝛld alone: 

Amid my focs, that fawnes and ſpeaks full feare. 


Z Une alonfe, and will not bee akizywne, 
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Chere hate J haue, Jmuſtdiſemble there, 
As doth thoſe mates, which play at foztunes ball: 
Do not ſome halt, that well may goe vpright ; 
Who can denie, but wee diſſemble all 

In ſome one point, and wiſdome wee it call 
Lyinges are not found, as they doe ſeeme to fight. 
Some laugh in heart, vet ſhe we a wee ping eye, 
Pou hans hard ſap, the blinde eates manie a flie. 
Hob ſhould the ſad, with wantons mirth agree, 
The whole with ſicke, the wiſe with f2oliſh dwell: 
Lhe pꝛoud with meeke,the meane with mightie bes 
Jfall theſe ſoztes, could not diſſemble well. 

And euen ſo, it fareth no we by mee 

J wincke at thinges, that J would not be holde. 
And ſee thoſe fall, that pzoſits mee no whit, 
Jhearelikewiſe,that J can wiſh vntold ; 

Ichoote with them, that neuer marke may hit: 
But mee belceue, pet winne the game J would. 
Among that ſoꝛt, that giuet ayme to (it. 

Ilike not ſure; J rather wilh fo bet 

Then looke vppon and lap on nere a fied. 

Det doubts a part, it is good ſpoꝛt to get. 

But he that winnes, muſt hazard nerdes abide, 
(Jleaue pou there) J would ſo make my game, 

It were balfe won, befoze the match were fride, 
Ind make him thinke. that hits the marke is wide, 
Jud ſay þimſclfe, he roueth out of frame, 

Ipꝛay you now, who would not doe the ſame, 

Co game thereby, oz elſe at leaſt to ſaue, 

Then graunt me this, diſleinbie ſure ye muſk, 

fas I may doe, oz in time paſt J haue. 

And made ſome blinde, that better ſaw then J. 

And ſaw full oft, that J would not perteiue, 
When that thereon, did life oʒ daunger lie: 

And pet J lookt, and la red by your lcaue, 
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What might befall, and ſought to ſhun the ſhocke. 
And as I fled, ill foꝛtune followed faſt, 
Mhen ſhe ſhould ſtrike, J ſcaped many a knocke, 
Vp douking downe, I knew ſo well her caſt, 
Mith cap and knee, her fauour ſoone J wan. 
Do in a while, ſhee tooke me as her man. 
But when J thought, moſt hold of her to take, 
Away ſhe weat,the whirle winde in her taile- 
Pet with her friends, faire weather did J make. 
Thoſe helpe was good, when wo21d began to faile. 
And if you aſke, how J acquainted was, 
Vith ſuch ſure pꝛops, that holdes vp houſe and all, 
And how that J, could bzing ſuch things to paſſe, 
To kepeme vp, when digerſe ſought my fall. 
(Vis fall not great, it cannot be Jtrow, 
-Whoſe climing vp , was neuer much pou know ) 
© bis by the way, J ſpeake pet aunſwere loe, 
To vou J make, that this demaunds of me, 
To court 3 came, where Jcculd heare and ſ&, 
| As others did, and with the ſtrong J ſtood, 
As wo2ld did wag, J wound my barke about. 
And leand me there, where J could finde moſt good, 
In derde this was, the way to beare it out, 
And there J found, of ene ry lot inow: 
Mould J be bꝛaue, J knew where mates were had, 
Would J be ſtoute, J law who will net bow, 
Mie lookes was he, that ill J ſaw goe thzow, 
. That ſhip made wap, that ail the ſailes could beare. 
Small ſpzite ſate low, with finger in his care, 
Great curchy crept, full hie among the beſt. 
Ve made them laugb, that lookt as he would ſlocare, 
He carried coales, that could abide no geſt. 
Plaine life the lout, was little ſct by there, 
Fine taunting tongues, bzought many a foole in fear 
Pake loue the mecke, was ready at a call, 
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Faine would be ſerne, was fiſking enery were, 

det fooꝛth to ſale, was markt beyond them all, 

aine gloꝛ ie ſmilde, and lot fo much adoe, 

New-fanglenelſe,ſhakt off old friendſhip paſt, 

Fine fall at fote, could whine and bite pou toe, 

Pꝛoud blind conceit, would not bee placed laſt. 

Small wit would laugh at · wiſer than him ſelfe, 

Dildaine that dwarft. lokt like a pcuiſh elfe . 

Straunge nature fround, when homely folkes ſafe downe, 

Full purſe found friendes,that came to late to towne. 

Det by himſelfe, would not ſalute but lewe: 

Small woꝛth made boaſt, ſtill mouth was all the ſhzewe. 

Tell all that blab, was calds a royſter than, 

Falſe ſemblaunce thztade,that could two faces beare. 

Happie was hee, that was a turnecoates man, 

They ſped not woꝛſt, that counterfapted weare, 

Do as woꝛlo did. daaue off the longeſt time: 

Be had the landes that was Dicke ſhifters eare, 

He taught the birdes, that beſt could ſet the lime, 

Pet bzoken ſhinnes, ſome gate that vide to clyme. 

Opite ſpurnde at thoſe,that better ſped than he, 

All »uſie heades, could not on ſhoulders bide: 

They met full oft, that ſeldome could agre&, 

Who fell ſo ſoone, as wit oꝛematch with paide ? 

Whoroſc but ſuch, as\ruffled foo2th their peares, 

Pet change of ſutes,bzought many in the bꝛpers. 

White plummes coſt pence, apparell pickt the purſe 

All wozne in Court, was not in Citie papde, 

Sharpe (ct, ſaid oft, backe cloutes made belly wozſe. 

Bare cloake be ware, whoſe credite was decayed, 

Catch neyght pooze knaue, could Court and Courtiers curſe, 

Spend all ſate ſtill, and loked like a maide, 

Vope well made ſp2yle,and waighted ſoz a day, 

Unth2ift wonld ſweare, and dice it all away. 

Laſſe blade would ** winich heade, 
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Dare do lookt bigge,as butcher in his ſhop: 
Saue - grote ſmeld out, where hunger may be ſped, 
P20ude w2:ulo not ſpeake, that ſate not at the top, 
When lurch was out, ſome knew not where to dine, 
Who kepes the barre, was aſked euery houre - 
Same ſpeake full faire, to get a cup of wine, 
God ſane v ſir, will pleaſe you take a flower. 

A ſwarte red Roſe, he bad that kept good chare: 
Andmany acap,and courchy to the grounde, 
An officer ſtill, was made of all the peare, 

Old ſkazers knew, where ſuch a friend was founde, 
Pound fric might faſt, fo2 any thing they gate, 
Ncwcommers walkt, abzoad foz taking colde : 

Full paunch did martch, as hee had bene a ſtate, 

Who lokes like me, thought be that chippings ſolde 
UThn Chꝛiſtmas robes, were bꝛuſht e tha! day wozne, 
Vell was that man, might bid that ſaina g 2dmozne, 
Vcare rule ſtood ſtiffe, and kept his betters out, 
Voldlate thꝛuſt in, thꝛow thickeſt pꝛeaſe and thong, 
Voffe haue at all, full hic could hold the ſnout, 

Speake as her theught, was not in fauour long, 

Find fault the ſoole, would ker in each mans face, 
Rich rulde the roſt, lacke friends felt all the wong. 
Bare lite knew not, to whom to ſhe w his caſe, 

alt all the wield, might fing a heaup ſong. 

HopT vp in hall, fozgct from whence hee came 

Vie office ſcoznde,tolooke backe how bee clymde, 
Vogge Nozton bꝛa d,. diſdaine to know their dame, 
Pꝛide ſcarde no fall, til fte full faſt was lymde, 

Snatch ſcratched all, and gine his fellows none, 

Nede lickt the plates, and gnawed bare the bone, 
Mounch p2eſent trept, in cozners all alone. 
Vauecke was made, where meat was little ſcene: | 

Un w22thy of bzcad, fardewell God laue the Queene. 
Spoxle would not lpare, his charges was but (mall, 


| 
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Bake feaſt fild in, the King did pate foz all. 

cle belpe,ſpake faire, yet loly ſped his ſute, 

Giue bzibes was heard, his money tould his tale, 
Lache nought had moꝛe. but want could find no fruite 
Hade ble w his nailes, and looker ver ie ſtale. 

Skill foz a hilte, was glad to teach fo: pence, 

Old hangers on, would not ve beaten thence, 

Vit did inuent, but wealth bere all the bzute: 
Voldneſſe did ſpeaks, when baſhnes was full mute. 
Cunning wꝛought much, but craft beyond him crepf, 
Poets made rimes, but ropſters pꝛaiſes rept, 
Wiſcdome would waite, on many a woadcock off, 
Old bꝛoomes were good, but new all cleane they ſwept, 
Loue eaſe ſate long, and lookt to lie full ſofte. 

Cate much would boaſt, he ſerud our ſuffrant long, 
Fat bzowes Knightes, I tell you tooke great payne, 
Some went full gaie,that wasnot wozth a thong. 
Dome thzew at all, and nicked euery mayne. 

He talkt of warres, that had ſmall wit in peace, 
Star ſe knew hiarſelfc, wculd common wealthes debate: 
Be (pale great thinges. that ſwelted in bis greace. - 
WitleCe wel dinde, would be a Loꝛdes checke mate, 
Lot croncht vnto, a ſoze Diſcourſe would make, 
Pate roume wy friends{quoth he )that kept the gate 
Craſt had a care, to all hee did oz ſpake, 

Unwelcome gueſtes, ſtept in and axt no leaue, 
Home pleaſde ibc pꝛince, vet had the peoples hats. 
Heme ſerude the:n both, and did them both deceine. 

Ve near e late i ul, that conrried fauo2 well: 

Dome playbe the fore, that like a gooſe could looke, 
dome alkd what ne wes, and pet cculd wonders tell, 
mall mind of God, weuld often beare a booke, 

he went to malle, that would the Challice ſell, 

dome loude the Church, ko the l werte relickes there 
dome made of ſaints, bzougyt vp another where: 
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Some neyther laing, no: Demll fearte at all, 

Some like this world, moze than the wozld to come: 
Somt in their ruffe, would iet about the ball, 
Some lpeat ſuch nights, they dzead no dap of dome, 
Dome watch their time, and yet their time they loſt, 
Some banquets made,and weare banckrout at laſt: 
Some learnde to bee, fine Cour tiers to their coſt, 
Some bad ſmall helpe, and pet ſpent all fall faſt. 
Some ſought to ſpend, vppon anothers charge, 
Some carcleſſe liude, and walkt abzoad at large, 
Some craude apace,and caught ſome crummes by craff, 
Some could not aſke, they thought deſarts Gould crane, 
Some made faire ſale, o blades louſe in the haft. 
Some neuer wanne, noz could deviſe to ſaue. 

Some wapted hard, but gate ſmall fruite therefoze, 
Some had ill happe, and yet no vertue lackt: 

Some laude odde endes, and made of little moze, 
Somc hadtheir bagges, as full as could bæ thwakf, 
Some made colde mirth, yet fauoured fo2 ſuch vice, 
Who Fo2tunc liket, was euer molt in pzice. 

All this in Court, Jſaw ol them good ſtoze 

Juli twentie yeares,as trial good J haue, 

ot of Court now, as Court hath bene of yoze, 

J w2ite,J ſpeake,and treat ſo God mee ſaue. 

To ſhow wherckoze, from thence J mee withdzew, | 
What harme it did, vntoiny betters farre. 

What good likewiſe, hee gate that Court well knew, 
How ͤſome did make, and ſome therein did marre. 
But to bee playne, where J ſuch chaunges founds, 

J lift not dwell, let them that will bee bounde 

Co that ſyo2t rayne,J chooſe the quiet ſople 

Lhe Countrey large, to haue free ſcope to walke, 

To bee in Court, I count it but a tople. 

Tere harte much thinkes, and tongue dare little talke. 
Ahere ſome mult (ite and looke vppon the walles: 
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and beat their heles, againſt fozmſldes all day, 
And ſubiecs are, to others becks and cals, 
That life is weake, wherein their is no tap, 
A pete of bzead, is better bad with eas. 
Then bankets ſwete, vppon ſuch bitter bozdes 
dome ſay there is, no fiſhing to the Seas, 
Pet many Troutes,are caught on little fo2des, 
Chat ſhallow ſ&me, with other petty fiſhe. 
That at the length, will make an honeſt diſhe. 
On little bzokes, men angle ſafe and day. 
In leather botes, and dzeadno dzowning there, 
On theſe rough Seas, the leaſt winde in the sky. 
Cipes vp the Barke, oʒ bzings a man in feare, 
Some haue no hearts, with roaring waues to ſtriue. 
Full grene to ſight, and vggly to the eie. 
Which on the rockes, the ſilly veſſels d2ine. 
And knocks their Re les, and makes poꝛe Pilots cry 
Hale in the ſaile, le? goe the bowling mute. 
Now in god faith, ſuch ſoddaine ſhocks J hate, 
Pet ſoine will thinke, J am not ſetled ſo, 
But J will ſ&ke, to try the Sea againe, 
Why is the Earth. ſo narrow would J know, 
I tannot finde, where J may well remaine. 
The world is wide, and men muſk burthens beare, 
That ozdaind are, vnto no better chance. 
That growes not here, takes rote an other where, k 
Home ſhateth ill, vet hapneth by a glaunce, 
To hit their game, men oucht to doe their beſt, 
And ſeke their lucke,and let Sed wozke the ret, 
Do fo2 mp part, J ſhall likewiſe pꝛoccede, 
And though J bid, the Court and wo2ld farewell, 
Imeane to vſe, them both as J haue nede. 
But foꝛ to ſap, in Court J wich to d well, 
I minde it net, as God me helpe and ſpæde, a 
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But ſure J ſerue, him all againff my luſt, 
Foz inthe ſame, is neither hope noꝛ truit, 
Therefozemy leaue, I take as powze J baus, 
From him and his, thoughconrſe of life (aith ns, 
A wo2lvling here, J mult be to my graue. 
Foz this is but, a Map game mixt with wos, 

A bozrowds roulme, whers we our Pageants playe, 
A (kaffold plaine, whereon ws reuels make. 
A croked path, a parlous falſe bigh way, 

A toileſome ſoile, where we much trauell take, 
God Reader now, doe neither ting noz hille, 
At any thing, that in this verſe is plaeſt, 
Ebere fault is found, fo; ſauour mend the mille. 
This rouing rime, was llubberd vp in halt, 

And nought thereby, the imple wꝛiter ment, 
But neither Court, noz wozld could him content. 


FINIS. 


A Tragicall Diſcourſe of a dolorous Gentlewoman, de- 
dicated to all thoſe Ladyes that holdes good name 
precious. 


On wines that with, to line with wozlds renowne, 
and wiſely way, the worth of pꝛecious fame: 
2 Come heare the voice, that giues a woefull ſowne. 
-— Comchearec her tale, that dare not ſhew her nans 
Come Countrey pouth,come noble Courfly Dame. 
And marke my woꝛds, whoſe wozkes in wondzing daies, 
With double blotte, tedounds to my diſpꝛaile. 


From tender peares, till twenty two were pall, 
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J nonriſht was, af pompe at pleaſures paps, 
But who can tell, how long our ioꝝ ſhall laſt: 
Fo; greateſt calmes, comes off to thunder claps, 
And ſweeteſt hopes, doe change to ſowzel haps, 
Otickle tims, that wanyersſwiftas winde, 


Vith haire befoze, and bare and bald behind, 


gripe noz hand,can take ſure hold of thee, 
Chou flitſt ſo faſt, and leaues the wozldat wo2f, 
Looke what time bzings,time takes away you ſit. 
- Good time is bleſt. bad time we hold accozſt. 

Cime hurts them oft, that time did helpe at fo2f, 
Locke what we haue, when youth is moſt in pꝛime, 
That ſhall we want, in age by courſe of time. 


y freth delights, doe fall and fade like lowze, 
The bloſſomes gap, from beauties buds are gone, 
Our ſtate of life, doth alter euer how2e, 
As pleaſures paſſe, come ſozrowes pacing on, 

The wozld it ſelfe, is like a rowling ſtone, 

And on ſuch whreles, our tombling haps doe runne, 
They flide as \wift, as ſhadow in the Sunne. 


 WhilescareleCe witte, doth carry pouth about, 
(Toſpozts and plaies, that doth from paſtime riſe) 
Lhe merry minde, is voide of feare and doubt, 

And all the powzes, are glad to pleaſe the eyes, 

But when wilde head, oz wanton wareth wiſe, 

The waighty thonghts, that deepe fo2eſight retaines, 
Bzings troubled lexpes, and bꝛtaks the quiet bæins. 


In childiſhe dales, J made no count of channce, 
When friends tocke care, to match me to their will, 
20 hoping long, good hap Wouiv me aduaunce, 

I kept me free, from wedlockes bondage fill, 


But 
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But parents wiſe, that wit good wozldiy skill, 
With open checks, rebukt the cauſes chiefs, 


The moze they ſtirde, the greater grew my ariefe. 


As when a ſoꝛe, is rubde and handled hard, 

Che leſſe it heales, becanſe ye touch it nere: 

O Fathers graue, iſthat you tooke regard, 

How that with checks, you vie pour childzen dere, 
(Oz in your moodes,you would ſome reaſon here. 
They ſhould be ioynde, where they great iop ſhould 
And pou of them, enioy the thing vou craue. (haue- 


But wilfull men, (that wealth may wzeſt awzp) 
Vill fozce pooze babes, tomarry oʒ to mozne: 
What father wil, the childe ma» not deny, 

Ve hurts his ſhins,agaialt the pzicke ſhall ſpurne, 
When match is made, it is paſt time to turne. 
When ſilly Lambe, is to the laughter led, 

The Butchar bzags, the ſimple Sbcepe is dead, 


And pet in diede, twere better childzen (mare, 

(And match in time, as cauſe and matter moues). 
Then childzens choiſe, ſhould bzeake the fathers hart 
Oz bꝛerde debate, as wilfull marriage pꝛoues, 
Shoꝛt is the toy, of them that longe(t loues, 
When want comes on, and woe begins to wzing: 
Foz lacke is thzall, and ſlaue to euery thing, 


Lone is not nom, as loue bath bene of old, 

(A gameſome babe, to dandle on the kner) 

Lone cares foz nought,but land and bags of gold, 
Chat kepes both man, and hoꝛſe in ſtable free, 
They haue no witt, that other louers be, 
Wealth maiſter is, and pozter of the gate: 

That lets in lone, when want ſhall come to late. 
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Nell as it was, my friends conld doe no good, 
@yfo2tune boze, theſlvay and ruled all, 

And 7 full long, on will and frædome ſfood: 
Cillfleth and bloud, mult needs to fancy fall. 
and then though hap, and wo2ldly wealth was (mall 
zugbted where, Jlikfs and loued well; 

and where J vowde, foz terme of life to dwell. 


Py choiſe was likte, foz many gifts of grace, 

Ve had, though wealth, ſometime was not at will: 
And fo2 his ſake, in many a noble place, | 
J welcome was, and purchaſt fauour fill. 

Pycandle blaſoe, like toꝛch on top of hill: 

And foꝛ content, of minde where loue doth ref. 

Pine owne pooze choile, might paſſe among the bett. 


Long liude we lhus, at home and eke ab2oad, 
When kindzedcleane,in dede fozſcoke vs both. 
What burthen fell, J helpt fo beare the load: 
And glad in wozld, to taſte how Foꝛtune goth, 
Che minde J had, to God and ſacred othe, 
Pade me refuſe, no trauaile fo2 his ſake, 
Whome of fre will, J choſe to be my make, 


The Seas we ſailde, the land we rode about, 

Che Court we ſaw, the ftowne we dwelt long in: 
The fields we walkt, the gardens gay thzougbout, 
We went vnto, where many a feaſt hath bin, 
Weecould not ſincke, foz hap held vp the chin. 

Ve pzoſperd well, andlooke what G3d had ſent , 
With louing wife, at home the ſame be ſpent. 


be tocke great paines, to come by that he had, 

And trauailde ſoze, though many a fo2raine ſoils: 

To bzing that home, that makes the houſhold glad. 
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And ke&pe the wife, and houſhold folke from foile, 
And 3 tooke care, that nothing went to ſpoile, 
And looke in derde, what things that J did lacke, 
Was ſene in face, oz found vppon my backe. 


The woꝛld might ſer, J went in garments good, 
Though ſmall J bzought, to him as J confeſſe: 
Iſpent him much, and at great charge I ſtcod. 
Nhich bꝛings ſtrong barts, ſomtime to great diſtres- 
But neuer that, might make his loue the leſſe. 
F02 loolie how he. bis liking firſt beganne, 

In fine fo; troth, he pꝛouds the ſelfe ſame manne. 


J could not lixpe, but where in bed he lap, 

I could nat eate, but where be late at boozde; 
3 could not laugh, wh:n liking was away, 
A filent lat, gaue he but balfe a woozde. 
All newes of him, ſtrake me with moꝛtall ſwozd, 
His minde and mine, did oꝛaw (o in one roke, 
The lclte lame littes, he ſelt where of J ſpoke. 


Full ſeaven peares, this conſfant courſe we kept, 
/ Though often times, there happened houthold iarrs, 
And tratling tales, that in betweene vs crept. 

Made many wcunds, where pet remains the ſcarrs. 
Pet alwat?s peace, tooke vp our bzawling warrs, 
And we didſe&ke, to ſalue each others ſoze: 


And pale old grizfes, and thinke ther eon no moze, 


Swerte is that peace, that patcheth vp great harmes, 
Sharpe is the warre, that teares a houſe in twaine. 

Tor wozt thoſe woꝛds, that bzings in bzaules by (warms. 
Darke be thoſe cloudes, that alwsies thꝛeatens raine. 
Cur ſt be the cauſe, that bzcedeth woe and pains, 

And l in Bell, thoſe ſubtill (ptrites ſhal be: 


That 
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Chat councell gaue, to part my choile from me. 


Hell as our chaunce, together was to ioyne, 

and dwell long while, as here in bꝛieſe you hard: 
do happe came on, (though hope of wealth oz coine ) 
And dꝛew mp choiſe, where he might be pzefarve, 

Co warres, and J, that had a great regard: 

To him that time, when J his minde did knolv: 

Gaue my conſent, that he to warres ſhould goe. 


With ügbes and (obs, and bitter teares among, 
Nie parted tho, with pzomiſe ſurely paſt; 

That one ſhould heare, from other ere twere long, 
And (ſadly ſa, we ſeured at the laT, 

His gods, his gold, his friends both firme and lat. 
Be left me then, to comfozt me withail, 

But nert a childs, as Foztune ſo did tail. 


He paſt the ſeas, and ſent mefokens fill, 
And money ſuch, as might ſupply my nade! 
And fo; to ſhe lw, his faith and great good will, 
Long Letters large, he made that J might rede. 
Of pꝛomiſe paſt, and to come home in deede, 
But to what end, ſhould ſerue this buſincCle great. 
Py minde was turnde, warms loue had loſt his heat. 


Aneb fine man, both young and apt foz chaunge, 
I choſe, and cleane, foꝛgat mp ſoꝛmer ioy : 

And in a while, 7 was become ſo ſtraunge. 

As Hagard Hauke, that takes in head a toy, 

And flies frem Lure, and warcth nice and coy. 

yy wedlocke no lw, not hearing of theſe newes, 
Pade no haſt home, till was 0ze the ſhewes, 


Pet knacks J wzoug\t, to bleare 1 * ties, 
3 I 
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J made a bꝛuite, be blowne that J was dead: 
Tc. hen that he heard, he did his life deſpiſe: 
Ai.dſo fo:looke, ſleepe, reſt, and taſt ofbaead, 
He rent his haire, de ſadly ſhooke his head, 
Ve wallit the woods, and ſhunned all repaire, 
As one would be, deusurd with ſowles of thaire, 


Ve daily bledde, when little foode he tooke, 

Ve would not come, where woemen were in place, 
And he ſo leane, and like a Ghoſt did looke. 
Chat Death it ſelfe, was (eene amid his face, 

A noble Earle, as he behetd this caſe; 

252ake with the man, that thus tozmented was, 
And ſo in ſpozts, the troubled tame did paſſe. 


But ague fits and ſicknefle followed on, 
That in pooꝛe plite came home my puſhand thoe, 
Not leane in purſe, but bare and nere the bone. 
The bodye then, was wozne with warre and woe, 
And yet full ſound, as al the weald might know, 
His limmes J ſaw, but J ſo nice did ware: 
There was no flame, of fire might come to flare. 


Foz I could wærpe, and quench by turning art, 
The hotteſt loue, that euer hugbandboze; 

And ſq two yeares, J plated a Fores part, 

T7 hich ere Jdie, J may repent fuli ſoze, 

Py bus bands bedde, 3 ſhand, and furthermaze, 
I fainde 1 had, a ſickeneſſe let it goe, 

Ineuer minde, that follp fogth to ſhoe- 


A finer tricke, to tom paſſe that 1 foncht, 
I p!aide th;ough fletght. and caſing figures trim: 
To m good man, a baſtard gu le | bzeught, 

And ſrom my frignd;p;elentedhor to him: 
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pe law thereby, ide find runne oz the bzime, 
Pet kept it cloſe, andiapd nothing at all: 
Lull out by chance, might further matter fall. 


And alwayes would, my huſbande tell me plaine, 
Jdid him wꝛonge, to keepe mee from his bedde: 
But J could vſe,him in a pleaſaunt vaine, 

And make him ſoone, foꝛgett that hee had ſedde. 
Py dooze was lockt, owe ere J layde my head, 

Py mapdes and J, kept ſolempne cheare alone: 
How ener plapne, pooze huſbande made his mons, 


Two peares this wiſe, J ſhoeffled Cardes full cleane, 
Cill huſband ſpied, a Letter of my bande: 

Whereby bee found, what follie J did meane, 

But J was bent, againſt my dere to ſtande. 

do faeſt him down, and ſwoꝛze when all was ſcande 
It was not mine, but as hee ſaundi ſlept: 

To his beds ſide, my mayde and J we ſtept. 


235 


And heaude him vp, and ſo from bolſter than, 
Weetooke his purſe, whert in the Letter 1ape: 
When that wee had, wee left the Cllie man, 

fs ſiffe as bee, that leepes in Cocke of hape, 
Well, when be lookt, in purſe the other dape, 
And found mp fraude,and fal ſhood as it was: 
Tut of the doe, in furic did hee paſle, 


Pet tame againe, that night and ſo fetl ficke, 
(The cauſe whereof, ſone after you ſhall here:) 
Full lang her lap, and toucht ſo nære the quicke, 
Chat he was like, to buy that ſickneſſe dere. 
But when on foote, hee ſtept and all was cleare, 
hebad farewe ll, falbe wife, God ſond the grace? 
Lhe wicked nn ee place 
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A ſaw how wozld, would wonder at this act, 

And ftraight new tales, on buſband ganne.Jrayſe: 
With fo:ged lies, and rapling reaſons rackt, 
Chat ſtili ſho;ld ſound, vitto bis moſt diſpꝛayſe. 
I faxnde one while, hee vied wanton wapes, 
With cuery mayde,that hee might touch oz (ee : 
And then he was, to ſicke a ſoule fo: mee. 


Chen pooze hee was, J ſapde to cloke mp p2ide, 
TWhen this ſerude not, J ſwoꝛe the mau was madd, 
And in his rage, would beate moe backe and ſide, 

Do euer p daie, a new deuice J had. 

To make the wozld, be lecue hee was too bad, 

And at tyc length, when all J bad was ſold : 

Py mapde and J: goe trie the wozld we wold, 


So ſhutting dooze,and trulling vp my packe, 

A flang from home, not bidding friendes farewell: 
But J had not, no ſooner turnde my backe, 

But huſband heard, how all this matter fell. 

And pet alone, awhile bee let mie dwell, 

Till that bee ſaw, A was ſo farre paſt ſhame: 

A tarde not what, became of honeſt name. 


Indeed the houle, where J my reſidence made, 

With luſtte Lads, was haunted euery houre, 

And J had thoſe,that well could toſſe the blade, 

To take my part, if huſband ganne to lowze. 

Vis fciendes were weake,and x with ſtrongeff power, 
Beganne to bꝛagge, and thꝛeaten hi full ioze : 

And had pzeparde, a bloodie band therefoze. 


I ſought to bzing, my bzethzen to this bꝛaule, 
But they were wiſe, and would no quarrell take⸗ 
And putting off, the har mes that might befall, Oe 


I 
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Chey wiſely wzought,a froindly peace to make, 
But euer J, goodcounſell did fozſake, 

and thought to make, my huſband hide his heade: 
Gy pzaciſe till, till he pooze man were dead. 


pet in a moode, when leaſt J lokt therefoze, 

ve came and tolde, me all was much amiſſe: 
Whereat 5 cried, alas andlowde J roze- 

#0; neighbours delpe, who quickely hearing this, 
Came thzuſting in, as offc the manner is, 

How now good folke,quoth de with bended bzow 2 
Twerne man and wife, dare you bee ſticklars noto. 


£0 in good fayth. quoth they and ſo retierd, 

But ill J lokt, foz other (uccour there: 

And fo2 that thing, that huſband then deſired, 

I tooke no care, 3 ment afurther feare. For poiſning 
To bꝛing him in, pet maide in giuing eare, her maiſter, 
Lo bone ſt wozdes, fell downe on.knes at laſt; 

And pardon craude,foz.pziuic knagerie paſt. 


Py bnſband then, fozgaue her and tooke leaue, 

In hope my mind, would gentle ware thereby: 
But J that ment, my huſband fo deceaue, 

In bettet place, beganne a greater trie. 

Where women were, that markt my weoping ere, 
And thought indeed, J bad bene handled ill: 

0 ſtapde me there, per ſoꝛce among them (till. 


Py huſband woze, J ſhould retceiue no harme, 

and home againe, I ſhould be ſafcly bꝛeugbt: 

But had taught, the women ſuch a charme, 

They would not then, depart from me ſoꝛ nought. 

Ttat could be ſapde, thus hee like ware was wꝛougbt, 
lun tempꝛes (0, that teme without dis wife: 


Mer 
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Ve went awaie,the moze my ſhamicdle life. 


When ſhamefalt leokes, fwzf0oks my model? face, 
3 wart ſo bold, J bluſht mo mo tha blocke: 
Chen clapt on Robes, of gaie vaine-glozies grace, 
Mith colours faire, to paint a fonle blacke fforke. 
Pet calde J was, a Benne fo2 each good Cocke, 

A moꝛſell ſweete, a whetflone fine fo:foth ; 

To ſet on edge, on cuery daintie toche. 


Icarde not how, my huſband murthꝛed were, 
By Pagicks fozce,02 any Diutliſh arte: 
Ilhonde his ſight, and pꝛeſence euer p where, 
As one that lodgde.diſdaine in hateſull harte. 
And fill J plapde, full many a filthie par te, 
To rid him hence, and take awaie his liſe: 
Who God pꝛeſerude, to plague a paltring wife. 


And foz to hide, thoſe bꝛaineſicke pꝛankes of mine, 

J had a knacke to bzcakethe marriage bande: 

And ſo a dꝛagme, oz d2aught of popſon fine, 

J did deuiſe, to hap in huſbands hand. 

And as that cuppe, on tables ende did and, 

With fcruent thirſt, he came and ſo it raught, 

And in that heat, dzanke of the moztall dzaught. „ 


Ahen guiltie heart, ſhonld make my face to bluſhe, 

I bzaudc it out, in ſilkes and Ueluets gape: 

And carde not wha*, wozld ſapde of mee a ruſhe, 

Foz J iccke time, ełe time would weare aware. 

(At graccleſſe games, and many a ſhameleſſe playe) 
And ſowing ſerdes, that Nettle flowers bzenght foozth: 
I reapt but weedes, 02 thiſtles nothing worth. 


I rufled long, whcn buſbande barely went, 
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And faſte him out. in tr&ts oʒ cinillfowne, 
Py frends did fozcetheman to ſtand content, 
It was no bete, to (riae 0; ſweare me downs. 
Fo; A bad made the wszld on him to frowne, 
And raiſde a bzute, that be was bedlem mad: 
Thas loe, of him the conqueſt {till J had. 


- Pybaunt was ſuch emong thenobleſt ſozte, 
That J wascalde a ſober Sibill ſage: 
And woꝛthy wits would build on my repozte, 
Foz 3 knew how to flatter euery age. 
And alwaies wzought to make my huſband rage 
Aherby bis life in hazard hard might fall: 
And 3 the while runcleane away with ball, 


Jloned not one but luſted after all, 
The puddell fonle, was fitteſt foz a gigge: 
The fountaine faire did dzinke like bitter gall, 
In filt hy mud J wallowd like a pigge. | 
About ths ſtrats was gadding gentle rigge. 
Cath clothes tuckt vp to ſet bad ware to ſale: 
Foꝛ pouth god luffe,and foz olde age a ſtale. 


Alouing loke could make a Oudgeon bite, 
A fine du gard conld fetch in ſcoles of fich: 
Atunning knacke could tir bp colde deligbe, 
A glittring girle could ferde a wantons wiſh. 
And who doth not deſire a daintp diſh, 
Whoſe ſugred taſte bꝛe ds ſecret eger mode: 
+ That faine ould fed, x findes meſt fearfull fod. 


J tould in ſtrt beſtur and ſtretch my limmes, 
As though lome ſpzite were vnder out ward ſhow 
Abo angleth not fo2 Aſh that ſmathly ſwims? 
Ar plcaſant mark who doth not bendthe bowe? 
F „ 421 Small 
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Small chakts are ſhot at many a carraine Crolve, 


Chen il faire birds de hap to come in wap: 
Blame not the Manke that makes offoule a pzay. 


Hot beauty here, Jclaime by this my talke, 
Fo02 bz0wne and blacke J was God bli ſſe tde mai ke: 
EUho cals me faire doth ſcarce know Che ſe from chalke, 
Foz 3 was foʒmd when winter nights was darke. 
And gatures woꝛkes toke light at littie ſparke, 
Foz kinde in ſcoꝛne hadmade a moulde of Jette: 
That (done like cole, wherinmy face was ſet. 


Thꝛdt pres J ſtraied like waffe that wareth wilde,. 
Two moꝛc at leaſt Jlapfrombuſbands bed: 
And all this while 3 vide him nike a childe, 
Foz at no time J neither wzote ne ſed. 
Ne lent to him, ſach topes à had in head, 
Chat ſtomacke il iſfe thought not to ſtoupe a whit: 
Foz ſtubbozne Coltein tathj had got the bit. 


Pe let merun oer hedge, oer hill and dale. 

And would not plucke the raines of bzidle back: 
Jcould tell wh, dut therby hangs a tale, 

Mould make me blaſh and ſhew of grace greatlacke. 
I had my will, whiles all thing went to wzacke, 
What needs moze wozds, J ran ſo rude a rate: 
Ineuer thought againe to turne my face. 

| 


hat deight ſcapes fra, from ſubtill ſearching head, 
What wit wozkes not to ſerue lewde womens wyles ; 
Uhbat pꝛactiſe ſlies the foile oftained bed, 
cUhatis not wonne with wozds o: wozloly guiles. 
What will not y&ldandfaune where Fo:tune (miles, 
What time is lolt to gaine that women craue | 
And all pꝛocds from waiward will we haue. 


If that we lous, thefury laſts not long, 
once we bate, our malice hath no end: 
Ithat we minde to offer huſband wzong, 
Ve want no wit the quarrell to defend. 
Our ſtuboꝛne hart had ratder bzeak then bend, 
And cuſtome bath among vs made ſuch lawes: 
That all our ſexe will take our part and cauſe, 


And where the floud and ſfreame oftrife doth runne, 
In comes the tide of dayly troubles great: 
Pca where a ſtoʒme oz bzaule is once began, 
Al bitter blaſts repairs andbzeathes out heat. 
the eyes will ſtare, the face will frowne and ſweaf, 
Che tung mult clap, tbe head wil ſhake and nod: 
And hart within bath cleane fozgotten God, 


Frends maſt be wzought with blades to band it out, 
Foes mult be whipt and ſcourged in their kinde: 
Wozlde Halbe toſt and farnedroundabout, 
till to maintain the miſchefe of the minde. 
Tale bearers then ſhall lye within the winde, 
Tobzing badnewes and ſet the houſe a fler: 
That flamve befoze with ſparkes of ſpites deũre. 


Py pꝛadiſe trangecan all theſe plagues vbnfolde, 
That better were lapt vp in ſilence heert: 
To late to call againe that tung hathtolde, 
The wiſe ſhould ſell their woꝛds and wozſhip dere. 
Bat ſinte in wozldmy ſelfe J cannot clare, 
I wil goc thzough this heauy tale of mine: 
That wozldmay well at wicked waies repine. 


Long after this he heard that I lap ſicke, 
And then krom Court he comes with right great ſp&d: 
Docomfozt me that was both ſound and quick, 
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Moplay the Fox 02 knane againe foz ned. 

But though that time J would not be agrerde, 
I toke his wine and ſent him ſoaway: 
Wity ſcoꝛne enough in ſigne ofparting dap. 


Foz ſince that time he neuer ſaw my face, 
No2 had no minde to come where was inp haunt: 
And ſince that ſtoꝛme J had ſo litile grace, 

In euerp ſoile Jmake my boſte and vaunte. 
tonquerd him and ſo J do you graunt, 

Foz thꝛe rares moze J haue don what I plc aſe: 
And liue at large in luſt and loꝛdlꝑ eaſe. 


And theſe ſiue pres J haue don what J can, 
Bp tung and art and figures that Jcal: 
And euerv wap to ſhame mp plaine god man, 
which ſhame J feare will ſure be mine at laſt. 
J am ſo learnd Jcan plap loſe and fat, 
My (kill is ſuch in Planets bye and low - 
IJ rule the Skies and heauens where Igos. 


God Foꝛtunes ſure ſome ſay that IJ can fell, 
And many things by figures Jvnfolde : 
J ſay no moꝛe but wiſh that all were well, 5 
Foz he that doth this wicked world beholde. 4 
whoſe Godhead ſeethinto this maſſie monlds. 
Lnowes well how oft J tread mp ſhoe awzp: 
And in what plight my ſinfall ſoule doth lye. 


And if this God regarde with angry chere, 
Che vice on earth that vainely we commit: 
And ſtraitlp lone vnto mp doings here, 
And like a Judge in trembling conſctence ſit. 
J am condemd, there ſeracs ne fo2cenoz wit, 
Out is my Lamp, the ople h.ithloſt his light: 


And 


. 
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And my fairs dap is turnd fo fonle blacke night. 


Che ſearching heads that ſifts my manners thzow, 
Will ſh;inke aſide when J dzawneretheir view: 
The wincly dames that ſeethmy blotted bzow, 
Jn my behalfe will bluſh andchange their hue. 
Thegentlebarts that others darmes doth rue, 
Mill mach lament my life ſolewdly runne: 
And clcane vntwilt the thzad god name hath ſpan. 


The baſeſt dame/Wwhoſe faults are bozne in bꝛeſt) 
Wil (cozne to heare my folly blazde abzoad: 
The frumping flocke at me will make a teſt, 
Thc ſpitetull ſ warme wil poulte and ſwell like tode. 
My guilty minde that beares moſte heaup lode, 
Will ſinke downe right when wozlde ſhall talke ofgrace: 
And hameher ſelfe will lubber all my face. 


{The two bzaue boies I had from huſbands bed, 
That Stoner got,ſtaines now my honeſt name: 
And witnes beares to wozld when J am dead, 

Of ſecret ins that purchaſt open ſhame. | 
Ikept that cloſe long like a cunning dame, 

Lill huſband had found out my paultring life: 
Chen he at Bathe foꝛſoke bis cogging wife. 


The foule repozts that dayly J gine him, 
Rebounds like ball to mineowne boſome raight: 
pet 3 with eraſt fac'te out thematter trim, 

But ſtill J beare the blot fo2 all my eight. 

y backe ſo crackes vader this heauy weight, 
That all the iopnts and bones I beare about: 
Cofoldes my faults andfilthy manners out. 


The ſober (ozte that ſets by noble bzute, | 
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lilli hakt their heads as they my boldeneſſe ſpis: 
Eheclapping tungs will neuer ſure be mute, 
@h;eawd people all, will ſhewe alowzeng eye. 
But ſtill J care, the Lozde that ſits on bye, 


Cul loke moze range, on me ſo late diſgraffe: 
Then all the wozlde that here bencath are plaſte. 


The Church wherin both faith and hand J gaue, 
Shall witnes beare of bzeach of pꝛomiſe due? 
The ſponſall bed and mariage dap ſa bzaue, 
Shall make me calde.foz\wozne and moſt vntrus. 
the holpe boke, the olde law and the new, 
Againſt my ſoule (hall ſuch Charpe ſentence giue: 
In other wozlde where ſpꝛite deſires to line. 


Let matrons chaſtc, and modeſt wineseche one, 
Chat falſhod pates and loues their troth to kæpe: 
In kurp come, and fling at me a ſtone, 

And let no wight mp death bewaile noz wep. 
Let daies vnreſt and dꝛeadlull dꝛeames in ſlerps, 
Purſue me ſtill and bʒing me to my graue: 
Dince God and man J ſo offended haue. 


Che ſteps J fread ſhall tell me my offence, 
the felvds J walke (hall bzing my fault to minde, 
Thebarmes J did in woꝛlde (hall haſte me hence, 
Che wealth J wich ſhal! waſte and weare with winde. 
The fame Jſeke (ballfling me far behinde, | 
And all god things that vertuous wines enioy : 
At m molt need ſhal turne to mine anno. 


The wiſe that weighes my wiles in ballance right, 
Shall lee my wit want weight and be but bace: 
The focle himſclfe ſhall finde my iudgement light, 


In making choile to chop and change my rats. 
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2e all at mie in every 
— ——— ſway and — beare; 


With curbe of Lawſhall bʒing le wde lifeinfeare. 


The frands J had ſhall froune and ſhun my ſight, 
The foes J bane ſhall follow me with ſhame: 
£hencighbour loue that pleaſde me day and night, 
Shall now dzaw backe andloke on loſſe ofname, / 
Che merrie mate andhomelycountrey dame, 

Aud all the towne and ſople Where J was bozne: 

In Pariſh Church ſhall laugh my life to ſcozne. 


The bande once bzokethatGodhimſelfc hath bleſt. 
2ngs wozldly woe, and curſes in by ſwarmes - 

Lhe mariage marde that Cod made foʒ mans teſt, 
Turnes bpſide downe.from happie helpe to harmes. 
Che Bꝛidall bed defiled with lothſome charmes, 
Bꝛeedes wicked ſmoke, and mot ding llanders baſe : 
Da whole foule fume a wozlde of people gaze, 


CThbe knot oflone bnknit by hateful cauſe, 
Calles grætes to tount, and cries to clouds foʒ aide : 
Che le wde contempt and beach ol ſacred lawes, 
Bates euerphowze oſfendour (oze afraid. 
The fickle faith that is with ſcourges paide, 
Vids falſhod flie the plague that is pꝛeparde: 
Foz thoſe who lokes to life with ſmall re garde. 


No rouffling troupe that \.vaſh andſiwill bp wine, 

Can ward the blowes that wzath of Godſends downe :/ 
Nocunning knacks noz knacking fetches fine, 
Can conquer froth and thzult bim cu? of towne, 
Ho freaſonstrainecan take way true rendwne, 
go tloud can cloke the craft that all men findes 
Ko ſalue but grace can heale infe qed min des. 


* 
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My bollotu heart hath loſt the hope J had, 
Chat dzops in now, doth doubt and daunger bzing. 
Jn huſbands cares, J ſpake that made me glad, 
TWithnewfound friends, J talke that makes me wzing. 
Cbe firlt god will, trom vertuous lone did (pzing, 
Che laſt delite,and all that ſince fell out: 
Began on luſt, and nerds malt end in doubt 


Now open ſtræts, by Dule flight muſt J walke, 
And ſecret nokes,and ſhifts muſt ſhadow fleight; 
Except i care not what the wozld doth talke, 
And mind to frame acroked matter ſtreigbt. 
And then though pzide,bolves head a wonders height, 
Shame pluckes downe heart, and makes mee bluſh at laſt; 
But well away,that ſigne ot grace is paſt. 


Though in the terth. J haue the bꝛidle got, 
And that 3 run bepond my riders reach: 
J dare not ſing.in quere to hie a note, 
Foz feare of checke, and tuter do me teach. 
J play boe pepe, leuſt people me appe ach, 
I ſeme a Saint, when dineliſh things J meane: 
Pet much ado, J haue to carrie cleane. 


D wzetchedchange,that bzings repentance off, 
O bitter ſweet, whoſe taſt deceines vs all: 
O poyſonedlufk,that puffes vp pꝛide aloſt, 
O graceleſſe game, full farc'ſt with ſugred gall. 
O tripping truſt, that ſwiftly giues a fall, 
© ſpitefull ſpozt,that ſpends thy youth in ſhame; 
And bzings thine age, in hozrour and defame, 


© greedy will, that gaines but gricfeofminde, 


O gnawing wozme that frets the conſcience till: 
D wicked Art, that ſtrikes the ſenſes blind, 
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O lende deſire, moze hole than Ethna hill, 
O beaſtly bliſſe, begun on bold conſait : 


and doth be witch, them all that bites the bapte. 


O pault ing plape, and 'pxuiſh paſtime vaine, 
O ſliding iop, that ſinckes where ſuretie ſwims: 


O perlous tope, and pleaſure mixt with paine, 

O Peacocke pꝛoude, that ſtill fond feathers (rims. 
O luſtie blood, nay wanton lothſome limes, 

Chat ſtoupes to filth,and coſtly carrein gape: 
That giues bad gold, and ſteals god name aware. 


Py merry mates, and minſing minions line. 

- Syeakes faire a while, to winne their leude deſire; 
But w:lely wozld, can let me ſtarue and pine, 

And fo2 reward, can giue a flont oz flire. 

$0 lead mee on, and leaue mg in the mire, 

And blab all out, that hath ben cloſely w2zonght : 
D pꝛankes of youth, O painted thing of nought, 


© puddell foule,that ſcemes at firſt fall faire, 

- © cauſe of care, andſource ef ſozrow ſowze : 

O d:adly hope, and ground of deepe diſpaire, 

O pleaſant weede, and ſtincking rotten flowze, 

© rauening wolucs, that doth pooze wines devonre, 
O ſmiling theues, that robbs the chaſteſt harte: 

© trapterous tongues, that can play Iudas parte. 


Pou lapd pour fraynes,as Foulers laies his nette, 
Nou boſome Snakes, vour ſting bath me vndene: 
By louing vou, at length what ſhall J gette, 
When you me lot he, where ſhall the caſt off run. 
Wo woꝛth that wight,that woing rſt begun, 
Curt be the craſt, that cauſcth clamours ryes ; 

And vengeaunce fall, vppon 43 ſtaring cyes. 
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A plague conſume, your ſonges and ſubtell ſutes, 
A wildire catch, your combzous knauith bzapnes; 
A murrein take, pour foule vntimely fruites, 

A canker cate, your handes and azure vaines. 

The Bags ot Yell, reward you foz your paines, 


Both pen and pnke,and all that helpt deſire: 
(And you your lelues) J wich inflaming fire. 


Fie on pour ſcroule s, and Piſtells full of lies, 

An Oten ſtrawe, fo2 all pour ſtatelp ſtiells: 

Pour kciſled haire, and noughtie ne w- fond guiſe, 
Pour L02d!y lookes, your ſimpꝛing ſhameles (milles 
Pour wanton talke, and pziuie wincking willes, 

I bere bequeath,to Sathan and his crue: 

Gaod fellows fitte,foz ſuch falſe ladds as you, 


Pou are the frothe,and ſcumme of wozldes delite, 
The dalling whelpes, that can with feathers plape: 
Df miſlchiefs all, the marke, the butte,and white. 
Che iollę Frie, that followes fled each waie. 
The gallant flacke, the ſtately Carres of dap, 

The buſie Bres, that can no honey make: 74 
But (xoplers of, tach fruit and flowze ye take. 


The waiting dogges, that bite befoze they barke, 
The couching currs,that ſnatch at euer p flie ; 

Che figboies fine, that iuggles in the darke, 

The cunning crue, that at receit can lie. 

The loking lponge that dꝛawes faire fountains dzy, 
The aredy houndes, that follows curic game: 

The blott and ſtaine,of each good womans name. 


A robe oz ring oz trifling token bare, 
Pou giue fo; that, you neuer can reſtoze, 
Then are pou gone, you haue your wilhed fare, 


— 
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In ſtraunger ſtreames, you lone to ſtire your Oʒe. 
If honeſt wines, but knew pour pꝛankes befoze, 
They would as ſoone, ſeę of pour ſuttle beds : 

As by pour dzifts,noz ſtaine their huſbands bedds. 


In marriage houſe.is friendly faſtneſſe found, 
Though fare be meane,content fills vp the dich: 
Jn bozdell bowze,ſwete banquets are vaſound, 
Though dainties there, wee haue at will and wiſhe, 
At home we take, in wozth coldfleſh oz fiſh, 

Fo2 warme good will, voth ſeaſon ſo the chæ. e, 

Chat with (mall coſte, we banquet all the pere, 


Abꝛoad wee ſit, as though we were affearde, 
And ſcarce dare feede,oz talke foz taunts and nipps: 
At home we rule, in ſpight of huſbands bearde, 
' Andplay the Cocke, and ſo may licke our lipps. 
Abꝛoad fo2 nought, our tongue is tane in tripps, 
And then great hart, can neyther dzinke noz cate ; 
Thus deere is bought, abzoad our bozrowde meate. 


Locke what is ſapd, at tome in cloth is lappt, 
There ſpeach is fre, and honey ſpozts wee vſe: 
O well awaie, that this miſloꝛtune hapt, 
And that J did, np huſband ſo abuſe, 
Chat J haue bzought,my ſe ile into a muſe, 
Leſt home thereby, loſt God and good mens pꝛaiſe: 
And uow muſt run, a gadding all my daies. 


A plague mol ſit, oz them that bie to change, 
A ſcourge wherein, the wzath of God is ſeene: 
A ſtaffe of trife, fo pilyrime nothing ſtrange, 
Ableding wounde,that makes my ſozrow grene. 
A ſoze rebuke,fo2 wits that over wene, 
& heauy crofſe,and lent me N nones: 
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To bzeake my will, and pet to bzuſe no bones, 


But lince my will, did weaue this wofull webbe. 
Chat ucers muſt make, a werde foz wantons weare 
And that my od, is like ta fall to ebbe, 

By lant of will, that ought low ſaile to beare. 
To punith Soule, that elſe! ſome other where, 
Might i::Fer ſmart, J vow in hand to take, 

A better life, and ſo falſe wozld fozſake. 


Away p:cud pompe, andcoſtly garments nice, 
Come jnourning gowne', ( cloths the careful wight: 
Awaie vaine ſ;owes , and open ſignes of vice, 

Come vertue now, and giue my Lampe moꝛze light. 
Come ummers day, adue darke winters night. 
Jloue to liue, and looke about ince farre: 


Then wound is heald, time may amend the ſcarre. 


Away young Frie, that giues lea od Counſell nowe, 
Awaie old trotts, that ſets young fleſh to ſale: 
Awaie foule luttes, whoſe filth doth blott my bzowe, 
Away trimme tongues, that nere told honeſt tale, 
Awaie bold beaſtcs, whoſe bzabble bꝛed my bale, 
Away rude Waſpes, you ſtong me thzough the bꝛelt. 
Oo hide your headcs,and let me liue in reit. 


Awaie wild giggs. that bounteth like a topp, 
Awaie tan'e louts,that fawne like w;;clps foꝛ nonght; 
Awate light heades,that loues to chaunge and chopp, 
Awaie fine witts, that many miſchicſs wzought, | 
Awaic lee Snakes, that mp deſtruction ſought, 
Away ſalſe ſhzewes, that neuer none map truſt; 
But luch lea wd girls, as are beguilde by luſt, 


Awaie faire ſpeach, that me be witch to long, 


Aware 
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Away fowle wozkes,that ulld my face with blars, 
Come home pwze lence, that led my fancy w2ong: 
And packe from me, you p2iuy biting curs, 

That tticketh ſtill, together like wilde burs, 

And where ye touch, ye bzing away the wull. 

So from fine cloth, pure honeſt name ye pull. 


Tis time toloke, how god repozt was loſT, 

And pꝛop vp houſe, that now is neere to fall: 

A wzetched b2uite, flies thzongh the aire in poſt. 

A whirling winde, may come and trip downe all, 
And though J liſt, not come at husbands call: 

J map not fly, from God and follow man, 

That ſtill denours,like Wolfe what ſhepe he can. 


The (wetfeſt wine, at length will ware full ſow2e, 
It pꝛoues ſharpe ſauce, that once had ſugred taſte: 
Fond fancies freaks, will fade as faſt as flowꝛe, 

And wantons loue, with ſpots will weare and walk. 
When hard in armes, new commers are emb2aſt. 


Fart well old friend goe play pou where pon wull: 
The Yauke hath pzaibe, the Yaggards goꝛgs is full. 


Lone ſtaies not long, it is but one peares birde, 
Afooliſhe fitte, that makes wilde wits goe madde: 
Agallant Conlt, that runneth ko: a girde, 

a lime rod ine, to catch a luſtp ladde: 

A youthful! pzancke, that makes age locke full ſadde, 
Amerry mate, lo long as money laſts, 

Cood fo2 a flight, then of her bels ie caſts. 


Loue tarries not, it is a poſting game, 

Chat hath ſuch baſk, it goes we know not where, 
Now faire and fattz, then crooked leane and lame, 
Now plaies boe pepe, now fisking 8 and there. 
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Now balde as Coote, nov trim with frefled heare, 
Now gay and glad, now ſh:ewd and ſcarce wel pleaſy 
Now ſcund as Chicke, now ſicke and ſdone diſeaſd. 


Erith dalling much loue will be eallp tierd, 

Ahen loue is cloped, tbe roile at greſſe muſt ronne: 
hen hoofe is wholc; the hacknep may be hierd, 
Ahen cone is ſolde, the market clcane is done. 

It ends with hate, that was with lone begonne, 

It may be loathd, that long cn liking lap: 

Luſt lacks no wings, when loue wil die away. 


Lone muſt haue change, to ſeaſon ſwete delite, 
Loues minde wil range, like Spaniel in the field; 
Loue lokes [ike Doue, when ſhe wil pzoue a Rite, 
Loue ſekes to tule, ſhe hath no minde fo peelde, 
Lone will haue ſcope, loue is reſtrained ſeelde. 

If lone lacka ought, ſhe ſhowes a lowꝛing eye, 

And then foz nought, the babe wil pule and cry, 


Loue muſt be kolld, and kiſſed round abone, 

Loue muſt goe gap, and painted like a poſte, 

Loue muſt be pecſt, and patcht with many a clout, 
Loue is a ſpꝛite, a ſhadow o2 a Ghoſt: 

A nedelefle charge, that ſeldome quits the coff, 

A pꝛadiſe bought, with many a thzed bare purſe, 
A wzetchcdbliCe, that à and mint map curſe. 


It is the ſkam, and onely dꝛoſle of youth, 

That bꝛings booth ſoule, and body in decay! 

A kinde of talke, wherein fhcre is no truth. 

A Courting trade, that doth much craſt bewzay, 
A wily Fore, a wanton full of play : 

A Haina to ſhow, a Deuil God he knoſe, 
That me betrapde,and made me freedome loſe, 
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Cbe DYozſe runs farre, that neuer turns againe, 
{he beaten childe, is learnd to feare the rod: 
The double minde, may fall to meaning plaine: 
They may amend, that feles the feare of God. 
The clouds map cleere, that long hath thꝛeatned rain 
Che time ill ſpent, ifreaſon will redeeme: 

Cals home wild wits, from toies that are extreme. 


Pouth takes his courſe, and followes fancies freakes 
Age all refozms,and ſoze repents time paſt; 

The bow long bent, pe know in pꝛoceſſe weakes, 
Hard things at firſt , may gentle ware at laſt, 

Who often fawls , is taught to ſtand full faſt. 

And few there are, but flides oꝛ fawls downright, 
In youth oz age, our iudgements are ſo light. 


Chen wit is bought, (and folly thzonghly waied,) 
An ounce of skill, is woꝛth a pound of 0;oſle; 

Till body ſmart, the minde is neuer ſtaied, 

Caine is not likt, till we haue taſted loſſe. 

Dome ſay ech one, is boꝛne to beare his croſſe, 

My heaup faults, now burthens bzeaſt ſo ſoze: 
That heere 02 hence, J muſt be ſcourgd thereſo2e. 


S werte are thole ſtripes that bꝛeaks ne bone noꝛ lim 
( And ret ſets ſound, the loule and body both; ) 

H0w2e ars thoſe ioyes, aud woꝛloly bzaurie trim, 
Chat downe to hell, with damned people goth- 
Owecte are ſharpe wo2ds that tels leud life the froth 
Sobꝛe is ſwete ſauce, that cloyzs the ſtomacke ill 
Swate are thoſe nips that doth reſtraine the wil, 


Lbe pempꝛed hozſe, that till in able ſtands, 
Will ware a1ade,if ſpurre ne wand he taſte, 
Che wild-hed Colt, is tamde by riders hands. 
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254 Thedolorous Gentlewoman : 
Ane lo thzough bitte, is mads well traind and paff, 


Al hedſtrong things, are not refo2zmde in haſt: 


But when regard. lookes back where blindnes went 
Che perill paſt, bids pompe and pzide repent, 


Great is the ſcope, that grey wil deſires, 

Smal gaine oz grace, doth grow by gadding out, 
With peaup lode, the weary legs retiers: 

And beartfull fraught, of wozldly dzead and dout 
And ſure the ground, from whence al vice doth ſpꝛout 
Is gadding geres, that loues ab2oad to gaſe: 

Who ſhame ſends home, in great ſad muſe and maſe. 


And when in doꝛes, dame dalliance cloſe is dzawn, 
And notes what blof, the did eſcape without; 
She thinkes in rate, the put her name to pawns, 
Cz went abzoad, to play the bare banckrout, 
Where wanton eyes, didnaught but are abouf, 
TCUhere all a flant, at full like hippe with ſaile. 
Fine minions march, as bꝛaue as Peacocks taile. 


Che crooked backe, muſt bolſtred be by arte, 

The tawny skinne, muſt ſhine by ſome trim knack, 
The twinkling lookes, fo; ſpozt mult play their part 
The per wickes fine, muſt curle wher baire doth lack 
The lwelling grace, that fils the empty lacke: 

And ietting pace, with lims ſtretcht out ful freight, 
To patch out pꝛide, are matters of great weight. 


Chen le on al, ſuch traſhe and fromp2y vile, 
Chat ſets foꝛth ſhades, in Sunny day to ſhine: 
My routh is paſt, Jcannot wozld beguile, 
Men wil nol looke, foz babes in hollowd eyen. 
A witherd grape, bangs now on rotten vien. 
From blaſted bzanche, the berry round is gone, 
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Adoſky glaſle, is little lookte vppon. 


Kherefo2e J vowe, to weare aſozy vaile, 

To ſhzowd the face, that few oz none will like: 
And get ſome ſhell, to holde in bead like Snaile, 
oz loꝛmer faults, in conſcience ſo doth ſtrike. 
Chat J doe feare, J ſhall my ſelfe miſlike: 

Af ſhadowes doe, not cloke defects J haue, 
D; death diſpatch, and ſend me to my graue. 


Now nofe my tale, you dames of gentle blood, 
Now walle with me, al ſuch as playes my part: 
Now let iy harmes, doe harmeleſſe people good 
Now bid al wiues, delle this deniliſh arte, 

Foz mp conceite, is ſuch a deadly darte, 

That where I goe, 02 walks in any place, 

Pe thinkes my faults, are wzitten in my face. 


This diſcarded Gentlewoman went awalking twentye 
yeares, and yet cannot finde the waie home to her huſband, 


F I N/1]S 


To the right Worſhipfull my Ladie Wawllar, wife to 
the Souldioer-like Knight Sir V Vater Wawllar, 


Had almoſt (good Madam) forgotte 
what I promiſed, ot my ſelf, touching 
a Book to be Printed, yet at the knit - 
ing vp of a tedius tale I remẽbred how 
to keepe promiſe and a friend, & be- 
thought me ot ſom matter pertaining 


to that cauſe, waying that light and 
l flender 
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ſlender diſcourſes became not me to offer, nor your La. 
diſnippe to heare. So happening on a dolefull and tra- 
gicall Treatiſe ] preferd ĩt to your reading, knowing that 
ſome humor of ſorrow or ſorrowfull penned matter 
would be anſwerable to your graue conſiſtderation, in 
which diſcourſe following, are numbers of heauie cau- 
ſes icated on, and touched ſo narrowlie (with a cleate 
conceite of the writer) that no one point or other per- 
taining to a ruefull rehearſall of troubles, is forgotten. 
And tliough the tale ſeemeth long, the varietie and lite 
of words it bringeth, ſhall I doubt not ſhorten the time 
that is ſpent in reading, for that cuerie paſſion of mind, 
trouble of bodie, and diſquietneſſe of the Soule, is am- 
plie and plainelie explained and vnfolded by that which 
tolloweth, tranſlated out of another language & taught 
to ſpcake Engliſh to thoſe that vnderſtandeth the heauie 
haps of ſuch, as haue fallen into misfortune, ſo 5 
vp my Booke with this diſcourſe, I expteſſe the matter 
haue ſpoken of, 1 
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A DOLLFVLE DISCO VRSE OFA 
great Lorde and a Ladie, Tranſlated 
out of French into Engliſh, 


* nere good mindes that ſadly markes, 
the ſwap of wozlbly bꝛoples. 

And heare what J at large can ſay, 
of troubles tumbling toples. 


ofa Lord and aLadie, 


MAbich did befall, in fozraine Land, 
tweene two of Noble race: 
To whoſe miſhap,and hatefull fate, 
a wozld it ſelſe giues place. 
Hot long agoe, the caſe ſo ſtood, 
a Lo2d of great eſtate, 
In natiue Soyle, by deſtnies lot.) 
a Ladies fauour gate. 
With whom he topide,a hazard great, 
bis liking led him ſo: 
That neyther ſeare of frowning Gods, 
no2 dꝛead of earthlp foe 
Could make him ſtaine his plighted troth, 
ſuch conſtant mind: hee bare: 
Foz which this noble Fawkon map, 
with turtle true compare. 
But well away alas fo2 woe, 
bis griefe thereby beganne-: 
In Pꝛince diſpleaſure thzow this pzank, 
fell fo this Noble man. 
And Ceſar frowing on the fac, 
there was no other bate: 
But flie the Realme,oz pꝛoſtrate fall, 
Full flat at Ceſars fofe. 
© ſtates by this come learne to ſfoupe, 
no ſtoutneſſe can pꝛeuaple: 
When from the Beauens ſtozmes do blow, 
and ſkriketh downe your ſaple. 
From thunder cracks both man and beafk, 
rea Sunne and Pone doth flie 2 
The Earth and all that lines below, 
dcth feare the ratling (kie- 
When Gods are moued, in lo wing clouds, 
like duſky Pantles blacke: 
The troubled ayze to moztall * Fs 
2 
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doth thzeaten,ruine,and wzacke, « 
J turnde my talke from ſuch Diſcourle, 
and treat of that turmople: 
Which long this B night and Ladie felt, 
at home in Countrey ſople. 
And ſomewhat ofthe cares abzoade, 
that hee perfozce did taſte : 
Imeane to wzite ſo thatastroth, 
my verſcs bee embꝛaſte: | 
Foz troth and time that tries out Gold, 
bath temp2ev ſ@ my falke : 
Chat penne noz muſe no pleaſures fakes, 
on toubtfull ground to walke, 
Now when theſe ſtates with linkes of lone 
were tydz together faſt, | 
And many a ſad and beauy thought, 
bet weene them both had paſt, 
Ok Pꝛintes grace and fauour great, 
(to which regard they ;fooke: 
As chicfeſt thing and enely cauſe) 
Whereon they ought toloke. 
They wapde in ballance of their bzeaſes, | 
what fitteſt ſerude their turnes: wy 
And like as wood takes flamg of fire, 
and ſoto Sinders burnes. 
Do thꝛongh the heape of this miſhapp, 
ther felt ſuch (ozrow thoe, 
As though hard de d nie ſwoꝛe they ſhould, 
conſume themlelues with woe. 
| The L adie loſt her fretome ſtraight. 


the Gods had ſo decreed, 
Ger knight by ſodaine flight abꝛoad, 
made vertue of anede. | 
And liuing there with lingring hope, 
in fozraine Countrey traunge, 


— 


ofa Lord and a Ladie. 


in ſome men wozke a chaunge, 
He ſtoode as firme as marbls ſtone, 
and kept both troeth and toutch, 
Co her who found few friendes at home, 
and heartes diſeaſe was much, 
Pea though this knight with offers great, 
and treaſure tempted was: 
(As they full well can witneſſe beare 
which ſaw this matter pas) 
Pet (mall account of Foztunenew, 
hee made fo2 ſtill in bzeaſt. 
Vas ſhiinde the Dain that ſfonie walles, 
and pziſon had poſſeſt. 
No feere no; friend,noz fellow-matfe, 
this Troylus mind might moue: 
| This Fawcon ſcoꝛnd fo pꝛap abzoad, 
at home hee left his loue. 
Full many a ſigh and heauie looke, 
hee ſent along the Seas 
And wiſht himſelle, in ketters falt, 
to doe his Ladie eaſe. 
What griefe of mind, and tozment ſtrange 
ſhee ſuffred all that while: 
Is kno wen to thoſe, that bondage fcoles, 
whoſe friendes are in exile. 
Could miſchiefe fall on both the ſides, 
 moze harder then it did? 
Che one from top and wozldly pomp, 
in pꝛiſon cloſelp hid, 
The other fozſt, by fatall chaunce, | 
to ſecke his foztune out : 
And ſhonning daunger foundtiſpayze, 
in wandzing Wozlde about. | 


But waping well a Subieces Na 
| Lit 3 


— Whereabſence might thzough pzeſent foxes; 
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+ and what was duties boundes: 
Vee peclded ſtraight to open harmes 
fo2 feare of ſecret woundes, 
And ventring lite,yea Landes and goodes, 
to keepe his name from blot; 
(And torequite with hazardes hard, 
the loue that hee had got.) 
From Spaine with ſpecde he did returne, 
and ſetting loote on Lande: 
De put his cauſe in Juſfice dome, 
and Noble Pꝛinces hande. 
Though in the yoke with free conſent, |: 
the humble heart did fall, 1 
The heauens ſtoode ſo ent of tune, 
bee gate no grace at all: 
And clapped vp full faſt in hold, 
a Pꝛiſoners parte het playes: 
CAhere griping griefes i grœuous grones, 
conſumde his gladſome dapes. 
Miles hee aloofe full long remaynde, 
and out of daunger crepte : 
The dolfull Dame, in great diſpapze, 
his abſence ſoꝛe bewept. 
Pet great regard to pzomile paſt, 
ſhee had as world well wilt: 
And therefoze often wzong her handes, 
when that her night cher miſt. 
But now began the boiſtrous blaſtes, 
to blow in bloudy bꝛeſt: 
And now the aulfe ol ſighes and ſobs, 
burſt out with great vnreſt. 
F0z lo, one houſe held both theſe wights 
pet both a (under were: 
And bet) in like diſpleaſure ſtoode, 
rea ech of both did fcare. 


of a Lord and à Lady. 


OfP2inces w2ath and wozlds diſgrace, 
a heaup tale to tell: 
A plagne paſt hope of heauens bliſſe, 
a toꝛment and a hell. 
That is without redemption ſure, 
but what ſhould moze be ſaide: 
Cbus vnder locke and barred dozes, 
theſe Jewels ſafelp laide. 
They mult abide the happy hours, 
that God appoints in skies: 
And dꝛinke vp water ſwerke oz ſowzs, 
oʒ what ſhal happe to riſe. 
The pꝛiſon then did plead their caſe, 
the walz both deafe and dum! 
Did ſhow by ſignes of freedome gone, 
what ſozrowes were to come. 
Lhe skreeking O wle in ſilent night, 
at window clapt his winges: 
To thꝛeaten death oꝛ badde ſuc teſſe. 
of ſundzy doubt ful thinges. 
No iopfull ſound was heard with eare, 
nonewesofhappy peares ; 
No pleaſure fo the pinched heart, 
in pꝛiſon ſtrong appeares. 
Ab mit the Lute with touch of hand, 
a heany dumpe doth ſhoe, | 
A cooling comfo2t Puſicke bzings, 
to wzetches wꝛapt in wos. 


No mir th with mourning moue may matche, 


fo2 miſchiete meaſarc lacks : 
And care conſumes the minde of man, 
as fire melts Uirgin Ware. 
In ally Sell, and ſeuerall place, 
theſe two eſtates did ſt : 


Taboſg comming out, did far ſurmount, 
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the com pale of aur wit. 
As long they ſpent their tickle tima, 
in teene and terrour great: . 
So oft God wot of matters harde, 
in head did hammers veat. 
Now hoping that the clouds wouldcalm 
and ſtozms would ſtand at ſtap: 
Chen looking when the Planets turnd, 
their courſe another way. | 
But ſhaken ſhips in Seas doe ſincke, 
when ſurges riſealoft; 
And vnder waues (foz want of aide) 
weake veſſels welter off. 
So that no hope of ſuccour ſeemes, 
do come when tempcſts rage. a 
Except the gods dꝛaw back the plagues, 
and winde and weather ſwage. 
The pꝛeſent panges and parlous thoughts, 
that pearceth troubled minds: 
Is knowwne to none but ſuch J ſap, 
that lacke of freedome findes. 
A pziſner beares a ſimple pozt, 
moſt glad to pleaſe and ply: 
As ſubiect to the kepers becke, 
and iellouſe Gailozs epe. | 
Nolv fracing out a weary walke, 
now whtilht and quiet ſtands: 
Now down on knees, now to the clouds 
lookes vp with ſtretched hands. 
Now liſkning after happy newee, 
nownipt with ſozrowes old : 
Now ſoze abaſht and bzought in muſe, 
now merry ſtout and bold, 
Now ripe and ready fo: ko ſpeake, 
now dombe and dare not ſtoze: 


Now 


ofa Lord and aLadic, 


Bob fearfull of each ſodains ſound, 
and clap of euere doze. 
Now bent to beare and ſuffer wzong, 
now full repoſde on right ; 
Now faing to fawne on feebls folke, 
now ſetting all thinges light... 
Theſe paſſions ſtill awakes their lpzyets, 
that carcfull captines are : 
Such ſmart they taſt, ſuch bzead they bite, 
that ſeedes on loaues of care, 
Pea ſo me are ſerude with change of meats, 
pet touch they neare a diſhe: 
But ſits like Tantalus in Bell, 
and wants that moſt they wiſhe. 
Theſe twaine J troe were not ſo vide, 
but pet when beſt they ſped: 
On heauie mozfſels mixte with mone, 
their dungrie ſtomackes fed. 
Ho day ſteode free from Foztunes foyle, 
no houre but nouriſht feare : 
Ho ſeaſon ſerude to ſalue the (ozes, 
of ſoking ſo;rowes there. 
Ho dꝛinke could coole the furie hote, 
of thzaldomes thirſtie thzote : 
No pleaſant veric no dittie framde, 
to dolozs dolfull note. 
Ho booke noz ſtozy might renue, 
their dzowping dead delite : 
Foz though the thougbts of thirled hartes, 
are pleaſures baniſht quite. 
Toflowth,to ſlæpe.and mirthleTe moodes, 


their dompiſh daies enclinde : 
As from the clue of woꝛldly cares, 
ſhould thꝛede of life vntwinde, 
Diſpieſd the night, abhoꝛd the daye, 
P m 
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and hated honre of birth: 
Thought ſcoꝛne of foode,and cleane fozſaks 
the pleaſures of the earth © | 
Would faiae baue loft both ſpeach e baeath 
and looke when hearts would vurſt: 
Beleude they were in mothers wombe, 
o2 elſe in tradell cart, 
Though dꝛoude dꝛeed, did death defire, 
and actefe ſought quicke diſpatch: ' 
Ther? was na parting from the placs, 
tili day diſcharge the watch, 
Te cannot pay our bozrowed bzeath; 
beloꝛe th appoynted houre: 
The end of ſtrife, noꝛ ſtaie of ſtate, 
ſtands not in peoples pa wer. 
Tbe God that guides the heauens high, 
in ſecret dcth beholde: 
I he fine and fleeting feble courſe, 
of earth and maſlic molde. 
Che heart map heaur, the bꝛeaſt may bloe, 
the bodie ſigh and welt: 
Che face by open unnes map ſhow, 
of pꝛiup paſhous felt. 
Dut all the ſtoꝛmes haue little ſozce, 
to rid mans w2etched dapes: 
As by theſe pa lies plapne J pꝛodue, 
thꝛongd toꝛments ſlundzie wates. 
Tell ttoſe from whom the Gods reffraine 
the (cope, and vſe of will: 
Paſt bend the backe, and bow the lopntes, 
ta beace the but then il. 
And pet no tovle noꝛ griefe ſo great, 
but fiades at length leme eaſe: 
There foilows after ſwelling flodes, 
aquict calmie (cas, 
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of a Lord and aT.ady; 
By meane of ſute and labours long, 
and gracious P2incs indeede: 
A werter ſoyle theſe P;iſaners ſound, 
that better blood did breed. 
But kept apart as Fozlunc ſhapt, 
and ſo in ſilent hate : 
(As place and time did licente graunt) 
a fre complaiut they made, 
Df crooked chaunte and ftrauage extremes, 
that ſor.dzed fapthfull hartes: 
Whoſe ſugred love was cuer mixt, 
with bale and bitter ſmartes. 
And neuer affer like to mate, 
noz ſet no exe no ve we: 
The one vppon the other Lo2d, 
a matter much torew, 
Long in the b2ople of this conflict, 
and battle of the mind: 
CTpe p paſt their time with bars bel&fe, 
of better happ behind. 
And wearing out with wailings long, 
tbeir weary lives God wot; 
And finding hauen chooked vp, 
where palſage ſhould be got. 
At anko2 vnder watch, and ward, 
in toſſed Barke they lape: 
From whence there was no quiet meanes, 
noz hope to ſcape awaie. . 
The Lady now fo; laſt farewell, 
betooke her ſelfe to teares: 
And of diſpaire in pearſed bꝛeſt, 
a double poztion beares. p 
Ber hollow cheekes and daſeltd eyes, 
detlarde her death waa nere - en 
And bad her ana | {$110 Cue 0 
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both hꝛowding cherte and Beers. 


Joꝛ natute did denie her life, 
ber hart was taynted ſo: 
That cankred thought ſhould come ful ſons. 
and make an ends of woe. 
Ver colour changde her cheertull lookes, 77 
and countenaunce wanted ſpate. 
Co ſallo w aſhes turnde the hae, 
of beauties bloſſomes (weete, 
And dzery dulneſſe had beſp;ed, 
the wear ich bodie thzow: 
Ech vitall vaine did flat refuſe, 
to doe theit dutie now. 
Che blood fozſooke the wonted courſe, 
and backward ganne retire: 
And left the limmes as cold and ſwarfe, A 
as coles that waſtes with fire. 
Che mopſture taken from the tree, 
the leaues dꝛoppe dolpne apace; 
When ſap dꝛies vp and faples the rote, 
the bꝛaunches loſe their grace. 
Some bowes you lee doe floziſh fapze, 
and groes a godly height, 
And ſome by froſt; and cold ayze nipk, 
and ſo are blaſted treight. 
As every fruite and flow2e in ficlde, 
do yelde to ſodaine claps. - 
So all that bzeathes with lining loult, 
are ſubied to miſhaps. | 
How ſhould this dame deflre to line, | 
that hourely woze awape: 
Who would nat ſhed ſome teares fo ſ&, 
this tender twig decap. 
What ſtonie hart could ſuffer mozs, 
and beare with euen hand ; 


The 
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The wearie wight of wozloly woes, 
and whiſke oz whipping wand? 
And when ſhe ſaw her hours appꝛoche. 

and death bis dut te craus : 
And ſhee amid her chicſeſt pzime, 


mult goe fo gredie graue. 
Sher tooke of Wozld a noble leaue, 
and calling fo: a friend: 
(Who liueth pet and can repozf, 
bow ſhe did make an end) 
Sbee lapd with loude and comely vo pcs, 
O wozld JI thee fozſake: 
J have beene here a Pilgrime long, 
and now my leave J take. 
Df all thy pompe and pleaſures vaine, 
that makes my (ences blinde: 
Whole glozie doth beginne with payne, 
and ends with griefe ofminde, 
In dungcon depe of dapntie thougbles. 
thou holdeſt everie wight : 
And feedes their fooliſh fancie fill, 
with toyss and trifles light. 
Chr pꝛiſoner was Jbozne to be, 
and Adams childzen all: 
(Like Captines here condemnde to die) 
mult ſuffer fo; his fall. 
But now the chaines and lothſome lincks,. 
that lay on ſhoulders weake: 
(And all the bandes and clogges of care) 
in ſhiuers ſmall ſhall bꝛeake. 
And Ifrom cage ſhall mount the ſkyes, 
moze ſwift then bird with wing: 
And flickar like a imple doue, 
where ſhining Angels ling. 
I bzing a badge and liuery both 
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that my godd mayſfer CHRIST: , 
Did leaue fo2 ſuch as bearrs his croſle, 
thꝛeugh fogaes of woꝛdly mieſt. 
Pea ſhahing off th!s ünfull Sople, 
me thinke in clowdes J (&; 
Among the perfit choſen Lambes, 
a place pzeparbe ſoꝛ ine. 
Meere is no home, no: harbzing houſe, 
but Cabbens built on ſand: 
Chat euer pirtie puffeth downe, 
02 ſtill on pꝛoppes dee and. 
Our Fathers ſpꝛeets poſlſeſſe in peate, 
the Countrep that wee craue: 
We art but ſtraungers, farre from home, 
that nothing cerſaine haue. 
Theſe were her wo2des and many moe. 
Which followes as ſhe ſpoke: 
IJ did (quoth ſhe) by bzittle life, 
© Loꝛd the wzath pzonoke, 
Foz which z now repent mee loze, 
and truſting fo receaue, 
Free par don fo2 my fozmer fagites: 
eare ſoule ſhall bodie !ean = 
y faint and feeble veſſell fraile, 
lo feares thy iuſt ice great: 
Chat it appeales from curſe of Late, 
vnto thy mercy ſeate. 
Jam but wo;mes meat well J wot, 
all fleſhisnonght but graſle ; 
To earth and aſhes out of hand, 
muſt all my pleaſures paſſe, - 
I want the fozce,theu haſt the might, 
to ſtriue with Death and Hell: 
Chou art the Nocke, the coꝛner Stone, 
the lountaine and the Well, . -- .. 


— 
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From whom the ſpzinges of life muffrun, 
and bnto whom againg: ' 
The thir ſtie ſoules, and hungrie hearts, 
ſoʒ helpe doe trudge amaine- 
do hath beene wached in thy blood, 
is whiter than the ſnow: 
O let the ſtreames and floud of grace, | 
with fauour on me flawe. 1 
In booke of life, let w2ite good Tozd, 
my name among the reſt: 
That oꝛdapnde were, care wozld was made 8 
to leepe in Abrams bzeſt. 
Blot out the blemiſh of m bzow, 
that at the latter dape: | 
Pap ſtrike the conſcience with diſpaire, 
and cloaked crimes bewzate. 
Giue boldnricfle to the baſhfull ſpaite, 
that feates from hence toflitte:. 
Make hope, and fapti now fi. me to ſe, 
great God inglozte ſitte. 
Much cloſed hand, than bzeft ſhee knockt, 
ſo gaue a ug, and tapd: ' 
And then conct iude ſome inward iop, 
with cheer full face ſhce ſapd, | 
Do mourne no moꝛe, D trembling ſoul, 
that knowes not where to ſtaßpe 
Come from the kaptiffe carraine cozpes, 
and cabten i ade ofclape. 
And looke vppon the Lambe of God, 
whoſe death thy raunſame parde: 
Chat bleed babe the virgins Donne, 
that bozne was of a matde. 
Come till bird out ofthe Den, 
where naught but darkneſle is: 
And locke on cuerlaſting light, 
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that my good mayſter CHRIST. 

Did leaue fo2 ſuch as bearrs his crofſe, 
thzough fogaes of wozbly mieſt. 
Pea {halting off this ufull Sople, 

me thinke in clowdes J (&; 
Among the psrfit choſen Lambes, | 

a place pꝛepat be fo ing. 

Deere is no home, no2harbzing houſe, 

but Cabbens built on ſands 
Lhateuery pirtie puffeth downe, 

02 (till on pꝛoppes dat and. 
Dur Fathers ſpꝛeets poſſeſſe in peace, 

the Countrep that wee crave: - 

Mee are but ſtraungers, farre from home, 
that nothing certaine haue. 

Theſe were her woꝛdes and many moe. 
which followecs as ſhe ſpoke : | 

Jdid(quoth ſhe) by bzittle life, 

O Loꝛd thy wzath pzonoke, 
Foz which z now repent mee loze, 
and truſting fo receaue, 

Free pardon foz my fo2mer fanltes, ' 
eare ſoule ſhall bodie !eane. 
Py kaint and feeble veſſell fraile, 

ſo feares thy iuſt ice great: 
Chat it appeales from curſe of Lats, 

vnto thy mercy ſeate. 
Jam but woꝛmes meat well 3 wot, 

all fleſhis nought but grafſe ; 
To earth and aſhes out of hand, 
muſt all my pleaſures pale. 
J want the fozce,theu haſt the might, 
to ſtriue with Death and Yell: | 
Chou art the Nocke the cozner Stone, 
the lountaine and the Mell. 
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From whom the ſp2inges of life mufkrun, 
and bnto whom againg: ' | 

The thirltie ſoules, and hungrie heartes, 
fo; helpe doe trudge amaine. | | 

do hath beene waſhed in thy blood, 

is whiter than the ſnow; 

O let the ſreames and floud of grace, 
with kauour on me flawe. 

In booke of life, let wzite good Lozd, 
mp name among the reſt; 

That oꝛda ynde were, care wozld was made 
to lle pe in Abrams bzeſt. | 

Blot out the blemiſh of my bzow, 

that at the latter daye: 

Pap ſtrike the conſcience with diſpaire, 
and cloaked crimes bew3zate. 
Giue boldneſle to the baſhfull ſpzite, 

that feares from hence toflitte: 
Make hope, and fapth now lem to ſia, 

great God in glozie ſitte. | 
Muh cloſed hand, than bzeft ſhee knocks, 
ſo gane a gh, and (tapd: ' 
And then coaceinre ſome inward lop, 
with checrfull face ſhes (apy, 
Do meurneno moꝛe, D trembling ſouls, 
that knowes not where to ſtave: 
Come from the kaytiffe carraine co2pes, 
and cabben u ade of claps. 
And looke vppon the Lambe of God, 
whoſe death thy rau:1ſame parde- 
Chat blicued babe the virgins Donne. 
that bozne was ofa maide. 
Come ſiilp bird out ofthe Den, 
where naught but darkneſle is: 
And locke on cuerlaſting light, 
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and louing Lozdof ble. 
The luſts of fleſh and woꝛlely pompe, 
A bopearequentch in ma: 
CThꝛough fayth alone from inne and do 
I haue eſcaped fre. 
And with that wozd in ũgne of joy, 
a Pſalme full loud ſhee (ang, | 
Che ſolempne noyſe and ſound thereof, 
thoꝛowout the chamber rang. 
And ending that fo pꝛaper ſtraight, 
of her owne mind ſhee fell: 
Che ſtanders by whoſe teares burft out, 
at this her laſt farewell 
Beganne to giue her comfozt than, 
of life and welfare both, 
Pea liue J ſhall anddoe right well, 
(quoth (tee) J know foz troth. 
But that is in another wozld, 
the hope of this is gone: 
And reaſon is it ſhould bee ſa, 
fo; heere there liueth none, 
But les the vaineſſe of our ſafe, 
and taſtes ſuch fozments fill: 
Chat ſund2ie times, they wiſh themlelues, 
from hence with right good will. 
ere is but tople, and ſweate of bzowes, 
and endleſſe labour found; 
And nothing reapt but w2etched wzacke, 
and bꝛoken ſleepes vnſound. 
here J ſhall goe Jceale from payne, 
and ſo ſuch toy poſſeſſe: 
As hart ſcat ſe thinkes,no; head conceines, 
nc2 tongne may well cxpꝛeſſe. 
Then hold your peace, knit vp your talke, 
and trouble not the ſpꝛœte, 


That 


_— 
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That dzawves from hence andhopesitis, | 
foz better place moꝛe mite. | 


Andie thoe that vertue likte, 


and there ſome credit had: 
Replede and ſayd O noble dame, 
indeed pon are too (ad. 


| Lhele panges ſha! paſſe,theſe its thall fade 


and all theſe paſſions die, 
As thep haue done when pou fall off, 


in ſach like ſozt did le. 

O Padame ſpeake no moze of that, 
mp time dzaws {quoth thee) 

I tall not die, but make exchaunge, 
of bzeath and life J ſee, 

Che glaſſe is run, the Clocks will trinke, 
death doth appꝛoche apace: 

Pp courſe is done, the Judge dzaws nere, 
to fit vppon my caſe. 

Ho longer here J may abide, 
the packing day is come: 

Death bids me now vnarme my lelke, 

and heare the moztall Dzom, 

That cals me hence, as naked ſure, 

as tothe wo: id Acam:; | 

Che courſe of Nature Hewes me too, 
that Earth and Duſt J am. 

The Barrolde of long home is lent, 
to ſummon mee in haſt: 

Chen (kay me nat, foꝛ in that poynt, 
both teares and wozdes pee wall. 


Pet eare J part, good friendcs(quoth ſha) 
behold what bope J haue: 


And note what fayth,and badge of Chriſt, 


J carrie to my graue. 
And marke, how I conleſſe 12 mouth, 
n 


Foz me, and thoſe that carſt in ſtate; 
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that Chriſt hath ſhed his bio? 


of deepe damnation ſtood. 
And by his paſſton J am ſaucd, 
and not by my deſarts: 
But by the belpe of him that knowes, 
thc thoughts of ſecret hearts. 
Now ſtaying bare, w lookt about, 
and to a Linight ſhee (pake; 
And him dered with bumble wozdes, 
that be the paines would take. 
To ſhow the Pꝛʒince what palt her mouth, | 
O tell dim fir quol h ſhe: 
This is the ſute, and laſt requeſt, 
that muſt be made by me. 
Unts bis bigbneſie whoſe eſtale, 
our bleed Led ma: utaine: 
And pꝛax him to foꝛgiue me now, 
foz J confefſe it plapne. 
I made a fault and ſore offence, | 
when 3 againſt þis will: 
Eflrangde my lelfe from his good grace; 
foz anp hope 02 (kill. 
But from my bzeath vnto this day, 
my heart and thought was cleere: 
From b2each of ſubieas dutie ſure, 
and J pzoteft it hare. 
J neuer ment no purpoſed pet. 
in wozd, in deed, noz thought : 
Ho harme(noz lodgde one il conſeik, 
no; ſparke of euill ſought) 
To bim as Cod may witneſſe beare-. 
to that which now J ſpeake; 
Saue now alas by ouerſight, 
of feeble fancies means. 
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{ f&le and linde the p2ice thereof, 
and ſuffer ſoʒ the ſame: 

An open checke and pꝛiuie plague, 

and pinching pablik blame. 

A dope his highnelle hath fo2got- 

thefaulit J vid commit; 

And as he is a noble Pꝛinte, 
in Regall thꝛone to it. 

And judge his ſubiets cauſes all, 
ſo hope J of bis grace : ' 

Be will receine mp childzen poses. 

and helpe their heaay caſe. 

D God ſozbid foz Pothers fault. 

the Childzen ſhould abye : 

Nograine of grudge, noz ground of guils, 
in gutitleſſe babes doe ls. 

I doe bequtath them now quoth he, 
vnto the Pꝛinces handes: 

In hope the fauour that they finds, 
ſhall eaſe the fathers handss, 

My natare ſhows a mourning cheers, 
to part from them God knowes: 

Foz childzenfinde ſmall comfozthere, 
when hence the mother goes. 

Af God mone not the Pꝛiutes mins. 
to pittie their eſtate: 

Now as the Ladie did at large, 

about her Babes debate, 

Appon her dere bought ie well than, 
tbe caſt her onely thought: 

Pea fo2 whoſe ſake and great good will, 
ſhes was in trouble bzonght. 

And pauftng on this matter thzough, 
a heauie gb ſhe gaue: 

. © goodſir Knight (apd —— ; 

n 
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a thing of you J crane. 


and bid him comfozt takes: 


And bope in Cod En . 


though J doe wozld fozſahe, 
Ve may doe well and frer dome get: 
but mer hee ſhall not mierte: 
Cill from the caue cf pampꝛed flelh, 
de partes his groning ſp;ete, 
Clyiles life J had. J Honoured him, 
and (afely kcpt inp vow : 
As life dib bind mee bis in all, 
lo death doth loſe inte now. | 
Fcoin him and all my wo2loſy iopes, 
but though my friend J leaue, 


On bigb where dwells agreaterfreind, 


(if hope not mee veceaue.,) 
J truſt to ſe& his babes and him, 
and though much griefeitis2 \ 
To le aue them hecre in bitter bate, | 
ret note J goe to bliſle, # 
There is no mind of combꝛous cares. 
no: cauſe of ſoꝛrow knowne: 
O tell him that aboue J hope, | 
| tbeſe ſtoꝛmes ſhall be oa blowne; 
And as a ſcroule is lapped vp, 
pea ſo ſhall all thinges here: 
(When ſoule ſhall be imrzoztall made) 
vnto aut view appeere. 
No ſooner of the ſoule ſhe ſpoke, 
tut ſodaine chaunge beganne: 


in 


Arighr figure Jn lookes and limmes of deadly ſhowe; 


of dcath, 


with colour pale and wan, 


The exes did ſtare, the bodie ſtretch, 


the ſtrength and fozce did fails; 
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Commend me tomy wozthy friend, Mie. 


The 


ofaLordand a Ladie. 


The teeth they chatter rd in the Cheekes, 
the handes did quake and quayle. 

Tho mouth did fome, the head did ſhake, 
the fleſy it quiuered faſt: 

Che fcet wart cold, the face did ſweate, 
full ſwift the pulſes paſt. 

Che heart did heaue and beat in bzeaf, 
the bꝛeath like carth did ſent: 

at eres, and noſe the tiffled Ohoſt, 
and vitali lite ſought vent, 


Thongb gaſping bzeath bꝛought palſids on 


and gript ber heart full hard: 


pet howd ſhe thzough thoſe char pe aſſaults 


to frend a great regard. 
And calling fo2 a boxe of Ringes, 
among them cyoſe ſhee one.: 
Jn which was ſet by cunniag Art, 
a rich and p2ectous ſtone. 
Hold carrie this quoth ſho good Sir, 
tomy dere noble Knight; 
He can remember what that lone, 
pꝛeſents vnto is ſight . 
The other token that J ſend, 
if is a waightie ring: 
Beit likt and deareſt bought God wot, 
of any earthly thing. ; 
And wpen pou ſhall gine him this gift, 
deſire him well to minde: 
Che little Jmpes the pꝛetty ſoules, 
the babes J leaue behinde. 
And bid him bzing them vp in keare, 
of God and Pzince J late: 
Loe | that is all J doe require, 
c*hun inp dp ing date. 
Jhauc no gold to (ond my Babes, 
N nz 


dut 
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but bleffing J them gine: 

Which Godconfirme with grace good dose 
as long as the ſhall line. 

O pet there is another ring, 
which loe my lone muſt ſee: 

tAherc1s my picture ; death J meane, 

and tell my friend from mee, 

That Jas colde and ſenceleſſe tw, 
ſhall be in littls ſpate: 

As is that ih addo w dum and deaffe, 

and ſpꝛite leſſe ſhape of face”. 

Chis done thr turnde her head aſide, 
and bad them all farewell: ' 

were good quoth ſhee in ligne of death, 
I beard the paſſing bell. 

Foz ſuch as liue may p2ay the while, 
and know when bell doth toule: 

Into the bowells of the earth, 
the bodie parts from ſoule. 

Pct meets ther ſhall when trum pet ſounds 
and that the dead ariſe: 

And both together ſhall aſcende, 
I hope to ſtarrie ſkies, 

With this beganne the battell fierce, 
betwene ber life and death: 

Like Choſt ſhe lay, whiles heart did grone 
and mouty gepte wide fo2 bzcath, | 

Chen ſayd ſhee Loꝛd into thy handes, 
J doe commend nx ſpꝛzœi: 

Ani ſo her (ele tlolde vp her eyes, 
and hid her bead in ſhat, 

And went awaie like infant young, 

_ clean: vopde of ſtoame oz rage: 

Oꝛ like abodte falls a ſleeper, 
that canudt ſpcake fo; age. 


oa Lord and a Ladie. 


Thus bzeathleſſe lay this Lady now, 
like weightie lump of clay : 

(That ear ſt had life and feeling fozre) 
and paſt like floure away. 

But when the newes ofthis was bought, 
vnto der Plarffeers cares: 

With roaring voyce, and blubbzed epes, 
there guſhed out ſuch teares, 

Chat witneſt well with out ward gnss, 
what woe des felt within: 

And truely tolve when ſher did ende, 
bis dolour did beginne. 

Bereft ol ſleepe, and robde ol teſt, 

bee romed vp and downs; 

And calt of weedes of wozlvly pompe, 
and clapt on mourning Gowne. 

No eaſe noz pleaſures could poſſeſſe, 
no: fle the taſte of meate: 

Reſolude to pine and ſtai ue bimlelfe, 

bis griefes ther were ſo great. 

No councell could him comfozt long,. 
and ſtill alone be dzue: 

To mourne,to moane, fo houle,and ay, 

and make complaint anne. 

And wozne away with weefull fghes, 

when lozrow helped nor: 

At length the lie muſt be ſuſtaynde, 
with ſome reliefe ye wot. 

But how hs takes this miſchiefe pet, 
and how the matter goet ij: 

It paſſeth farre my reach, and wit, 
to iudge I tell you troth. 

Bis Ladie gene, as you bane heatd,. 
when daycs and years wers ſpent 

In thzaltoms long, bet aſter that, 
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was better foztune ſent. 
Foz into Pꝛintes grace againe, 
hee caine by bleſſed chaunce, 
And ſo te liues in open Wozlde, 
where vertue map aduaunce: 
Voth him and many thouſandes mo2e, 
that Noble liucs doe leade, 1 
And wiſcip walke with vpzight mundes, 
and ſteps of honour treade. „ 
Loe here you Dames of high renowne, 
a Ladies death ſet out; | 
Whoſe life fo; faith, full few ſhall finde, 
that ſeekes wide wozld about. 
To God and Prince repentaunt ſure, 
to woꝛlde a mirrour bzight: 
TWhcrefoze with tongue, and true repozt, 
— relounde her pꝛapſe a 11ght. 
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